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CANTO XI. 



CRUISE OF CAPTAIN PORTER. 



ARGUMENT. 

lDTOcation....Ixi consequence of the calamities at Raisin, offensive 
operations are deferred until the return of Spring The sail- 
ing of the Es8ex....Gapture of the Alert.... Porter returns.. ..refits 
...jails for the Pacifick.... enters the Port of Valparaiso.... Porter 
is there discovered by the Phoebe and Cherub....Neutral Rights 
....The Phoebe in the power of the Essex.... The Challenge vio- 
lated by theEnemy....The Blockade.. ..Porter, with a favouring 
wind, endeavours to gain the ocean.... Defeated by a gale car- 
rying away his main-top-Biast....The British pursue him into 
the Harbour, and commence Action. 

The scene is laid at the above-mentioned place. 

The time is about ten months : fipom the commencement of the 
War, June 18th, 1812, until the Spring of 1813. 

From the time the Essex enters Valparaiso; till the day of Battle^ 
is forty-six hours. 



FREDONIAD. 



CANTO XI. 



VoneHSAFB, ethereal Muse ! from heaven, O deign 
To bend thine ear, and hearken to my strain : 
Thou, who inspir'st the poet to receive 
That hallow'd impulse, which not earth can give ! 
Come, and bestow thy musick to my song ; 
Sublime my thoughts to noble musings strong. 
O let me feel thee through each vein of life, 
That I may madden in the maddening strife. 

O for a spark that Homer did inspire. 
That I may burn, and feel myself on fire ! 10 

Virgilian sweetness to my verse impart. 
To charm with beauty, and dissolve the heart : 
Let Shakspeare's fancy, with his frenzied eye. 
Rush on my soul, and waken raptures high ! 
With Milton's majesty exalt my song ; 
Teach me to speak with his immortal tongue ! 
Like Ossian, solemn ; like his eagles, bold ; 
And let the flood-gates of the mind unfold ! 

Wherefore, O Muse ! so partial to the East, 
That thou hast there, so lavish; spread thy feast ; 20 

1* VOL. II. 



6 FRBDONIAD. CANTO XI. 

While stinted favours, granted to the West, 
Seem to be drawn reluctant from thy breast 1 

What ! is the rising of the sun to thee 
More sweet, than when with golden drapery 
The heavens are hung, he, with soft light, retires. 
And fills the soul with worshipping desires ? 
Or art thou human, to admire the s^ot 
Where thou, with dewy wings, wert first begot 1 

Impartial Muse ! let not these feelings bland 
£nchain thee longer to the orient strand. 30 

Come, view our sun ; he sets in love-scenes bright ; 
His evening beauty will thy heart delight. 
Our lakes, our rivers, and our mountain clime 
Will give thy soul its fancy-work sublime. 

But, if these nothing will thy bosom move 
To grant the West the smiling of thy love. 
With other motives must I urge my suit ; 
For I, — no, never, — never can be mute ; 
O come, and spread thy pinions o'er the sea. 
And thou shalt find thy sister. Liberty ! 40 

Through various trials, changes, have 1 pass'd — 

still uphold me till I sing the last ! 

From hell to earth — from earth I venturous trod 
To gain the outskirts of creation^s God ; 
The shock, the turbulence of battle, sung. 
Where Death his harvest glean'd, whilst pealing thun- 
ders rung. 
Three parts remain to sing ! Without thine aid. 
My soul must languish, — future scenery fade. 

1 shrink with trembling, when I look before 

Ere the last numbers of my song be o'er. ^ 50 



CRUISE OF CAPTAIN POBTEE. 7 

O mount my thoughts on inspiration's wing ! 
Vouchsafe thy wisdom, or I faultering sing. 

On the same morn of the disastrous day, 
Which wrapp'd the martyrs in their robes of clay, 
Shelby commanded Croghan from his rest, 
And him, like father to a son, addressed : 

" Thy youthful warriors marshal, and proceed 
To strengthen Lewis at his pressing need. 
His heart, all anxious, palpitates with pain 
To meet the foe, progressing on the plain. 60 

Adair will reach us at declining sun ; 
Maiden submits ere three brief days are done." 

Croghan departed instant from the fort ; 
But soon from Rumour he receivM report 
Of Lewis* hasty movement from the Isle ;• 
Then of the battle ; how, with courteous smile, 
Victory had crownM his efforts. An hour hence, 
He learnt the slaughter of the dire defence ; 
Of Allen, steepM in gore ; of Simpson's grave ; 
And slaughtered multitudes of heroes brave. 70 

Lo, now, a hurrying villager he spies, 
Bearing a wild expression in his eyes. 
Who brief describes the massacre of death, 
Deliver'd quick in violence of breath. 

" I'll hunt the savage in his den ! My God ! 
What, have the monsters rioted in blood ? 
Graves, Dunn, MacCracken, Woolfork, Hickman, 

Hart! 
Lead me the way ! With life shall none depart ; 

* Presque Isle. 
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1^1 wall their path with dead. My heart's last drop 
Shall be expended ! Wherefore do we stop 1" 80 

" Young chief, most gladly would I show you forth ; 
But see the snow ! how deep upon the earth ! 
You ne'er can hope these piFd-up drifts to pass ; 
Return you must, from whence your coming was. 
Admit that, even now, you'd reached the plain. 
What good relief could you afford the slain ?" 

" Alas ! what tightness binds my breast ! Thy voice 
Is cold — ^too cold ! And nothing left for choice 1 
Nothing. My reason tells me I should fail ; 
Yea — I to Shelby must declare the tale ; 90 

A tale, to strike the centre of his heart, 
Sharp as the piercing of a heated dart." 

Silent he wheel'd his grieving warriors round, 
Their features, solemn, cast upon the ground ; 
Sad they their path retravers'd through the snow ; 
And Croghan, tearful, spoke ;the words of wo. 

While Shelby heard his voice, he stood, a block 
Of statued marble, — pillarM by the shock. 
And when th' expression of his tongue was heard, 
A sigh came mingled with each frozen word : 100 

*' I pray you, peace ! nor tear my soul in twain ; 
Dedar'd you not, that every life was slain 1 
And where was Elliot ? said you not, that he 
Was leagu'd to aid the horrid butchery ? 
O what unnatural sacrilege is this ! 
What, burnt with torture in the wilderness ! 
Dizzy my brain — my heart, my heart is pent. 
Breaking oppressed. What language, utterance, vents 
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My breast, overcharged with grief. O, Britain ! what — 

" Forbear my tongue 110 
To utter forth her name. Oppression — wrong- 
Harder than flint-rock — sharp — cruel as fire- 
Purchaser of blood — all the vices dire, 
That ever brooding hell hatch'd into birth. 
She nurtures in her breast — the damn'dest of the earth ! 
She stabs, and smiling stabs I 

'' While Raisin's flood 
Shall mingle with the lake, this martyr'd blood 
Will mark her forehead with a crimson stain, 
Which not the waters of the dark-blue main 
Can ever wash away ! This scene of death 
Will rise in judgment from the world beneath ! 120 
With blood branded with blood f 

" The theme no more— 
My heart is bleeding — breaking at the core !" 

The hoary chief stands fix'd in silence, dumb 
By the full passion of his soul o'er- come. 
Slow, partial by degrees, subside his pains ; 
His mind, at length, its former power regains : 

So when the northern sea, in tumult thrown 
By the rude tempest of the frigid zone ; 
Scaling the cloudy battlements of heaven. 
Thence to the basis of the ocean driven ; i 30 

The North outspent, the howling whirlwinds die. 
And the loose clouds are scattered o'er the sky ; 
But not the billows sudden lose their force, 
Ascending, sinking, rolling in their course. 
At length, by parts, subsiding to a plain, 
A deep, dead silence settles on the main : 
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Thus the commotion m the veteran's breast, 
By slow degrees, was quieted to rest. 

He thinks no longer to pursue the strife, 
Till a new spring shall blossom into life. 140 

Now iron Winter rules the northern sphere, 
Creation frowns with aged look severe, 
The trees stand bleak and naked on the plain, 
Their green robes scattered by the storms amain. 
Save the hard oaks— these rustle in the sky. 
And the cold searching of the winds defy. 
With howling fury drives along the blast, 
While from his wings, ice, snow, and sleet, are cast ; 
Drifts pilM on drifts, deep smother up the earth. 
And hold in chains the hostile armies, north. 150 

The lakes, the streams, are smooth, with ice bridged 

o^er. 
Save where steep cat'racts down the rough rocks roar. 
The spires of ice, which glitter from on high. 
Reflect the clouds, which scud athwart the sky ; 
Nature stands manacled. The frost so deep, 
It heaves the mountains-^whirling fragments leap 
With sound through heaven, reverberating, loud, 
Like thunders bursting from a fire-tingM cloud. 

Now Porter from the poet claims the song— 
And while he sings, O Muse ! inflame his tongue. 
The mariner demands superior lay ; l6l 

To live till things of eldest time decay. 

When War's rough clarion round Columbia rung, 
On board his gallant ship the hero sprung. 
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The Essex, new with life ; with power supplied ; 

And all in naval trim to plough the tide 

To search the impressing foe. A fearless crew 

His voice ohey'd, their glory to pursue. 

And these to Porter next in honour stood, 

To live recorded with the brave and good : 170 

Gamble, and Farragut, Downes, Bos wick, Terry, 

And Isaacs, Barnwell, Lyman, Duzenbury, 

Linscott, Macknight, and Finch— -whom none excel. 

And Odenheimer, Johnson, Willner, and Cowell— 

Names worthy Porter to command the crew, 

Or guide the battle-ship the ocean through. 

At Porter's voice, her wings reflect the day ; 
She walks the waters with her streamers gay. 
Nereids sail round in shells of coral red. 
And bosom'd mermaids show their blushing head. 180 
All the fair deities, that cleave the deep. 
Dance to the motion of the tilting ship. 

Soon nine rich flags surrender to her powers ; 
Before her path, abash'd, the Lion cowers ; 
Light as a sea-bird o'er the water swims. 
So the proud vessel through the ocean skims. 

Mean time, Laugharne, commanding the Alert, 
TraversM the main, with royal feelings hurt. 
Seeking the ship, that had the Peacock tore, 
The blue wave crimson'd with her bosom's gore. 190 

Through mist, he now not distantly descried 
The Essex dark'd, which dimm'd her on the tide ; 
Hence for the Hornet he her form mistook. 
And thus began, intent her power to brook : 

" The saucy vessel, on the west espied, 
Must be the stately Hornet in her pride ; 
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Long have we sought to meet her in the strife, 

And sink her as she sunk the Peacock's life. 

Brief well repay, what she to us hath given. 

For down to death her standard shall be driven. 200 

Extend the canvass ; bear upon her proud. 

And wake the thunder guns with vengeance loud." . 

Before th' impelling wind the vessel flew ; 
For now the North with quickening impulse blew. 
The shrouds the Britons in their ardour mann'd. 
And shouted triumphs with a waving hand ; 
Then on the deck descended with a run, 
And lit the matches, and the war begun. 

When Porter mark'd her bent upon the fight, 
He felt his bosom tremble with delight, 210 

And thus with smiling cheek : ^' Lo, with what rage 
She leaps the sea, the Essex to engage ! 
Mates ! give not back, though terrible her ire ; 
Behold, she comes to bury us in fire ! 
With ready sparkle, touch the guns a side. 
And let our voice be heard upon the tide. 
'Twill never do the horrible to shun, 
As cowards do and quail without a gun." 

The sea-boys instant to the cannon ply 
The madding spark ; the balls instinctive fly, 220 
Searching the enemy. From stem to stern 
The Albion' groans, Death ! so direful burns, 
Inflam'd, the Freedom ship. To shun the grave. 
Which yawning gapes below, flat on the wave 
The Cross in anguish sinks ! The battle's done ^ 
A blazing moment, and the fight was won. 
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The lofty Triton, at the edge of night, * 

Beheld, but shunnM the Essex in a flight ; 
And Porter^'s signs, to bribe him to the fray. 
Bat urge him faster in his fear away. 290 

Having, at length, th* Atlantick circled round, 
And many a regal flag in ocean drown'd. 
For York he bent his sails, with smooth winds blessM, 
His ship to furnish for the ocean west ; 
But lo, he found two three- tier 'd royals there ; 
He run them by, and made the Delaware. 

During the voyage, no patriot found his death. 
But all returned inspired with Freedom^s breath. 
Ten days ashore, the boreal winds arise. 
And forth invite him to the southern skies ; 240 

He weighs the deep-cast anchor ; spreads his sail. 
And gains the ocean-abounds before the gale. 

Now in the south, beneath the solar ray, 
Columbia's ensign brightens with the day. 
The rapid Essex, on the twentieth morn, 
Doubles the continent at bleak Cape Horn ; 
The stately bark rejoices in her way, 
Ploughing with crooked beak the western sea. 

The sign of Freedom she displays above. 
The oak-perchM Eagle, thunder-bird of Jove. 350 
Proud from the centre floats her pennon high. 
Brushing the clouds, that sleep upon the sky. 
Broad waving from the ^bnc, to glad their eyes. 
The ^^ Rights of Sailors,*' like a gold cloud, flies. 

North, Porter traverses the Chilian coast, 
The softest climates, that the world can boast ; 

2 VOL. II. 
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Along the shores of Lima smooth he sails, 

Impeird, delicious, by the spicy gales ; 

Cruises from thrice round Gallipagos Isles, 

Where nature frolicks in primeval wiles. 260 

On all his paths, he opens through the tide. 

None can his rapidness, or strength, abide : 

The Nocton, Greenwich, first their standards bow^ 

Then Montezuma, king of Mexico ; 

The Georgiana, Hammond, Policy ; 

Th' Atlantick, deep with treasures of the sea ; 

Seringapatam, Charlton, Catharine 

And Rose, and Hector, Zealander, resign. 

Of these he forms a fleet with Freedom's Star, . 

And gilds the ocean with its light afar. 270 

To isles, unvisited, he bears his fame. 

And plants the Eagle in his country's name. 

At length, the Albions scattered from the west, 
No standard seen to bear the Lion's crest. 
For Valparaiso he directs his prow. 
And flies the ocean on his wings of snow. 
In three bright suns, he furls his sails in port. 
And drops his anchor opposite the fort. 

Not otherwise a whale, from northern flood. 
Bent on revenge for pouring forth of blood, 280 

Shed by the sharks, foams with excited wrath. 
Tinging the waters crimson in his path. 
The sharks endeavour to avoid his ire 
In vain — full many by his blows expire ; 
At length, outspent with labour on the wave, 
He seeks composure in his secret cave : 

The Essex left the sea ; her view the^ame, 
To give soft quiet to her tired frame. 
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The mean time Rumour to Britanma bore, i 

Th^ unwelcome tidings of the Essex' power, . 390 
Which set the nation in commotion wild ; 
The madded pulses of the monarch boil'd. 
The tooth of anguish eat upon his soul. 
That Porter, born of freedom, should control 
The ocean of the west : it made him rave 
To think the Essex should command the wave. 
And bid defiance to his thousand ships. 
Which late had borne the trident of the deeps. 

He sent for Hillyar, at the court of James, 
And Tucker, from their vessels on the Thames : 300 
The first, devoid of honour's guiding chart—- 
The latter, touch'd with virtue's silver dart. 
They came, unpausing, at their monarch's word, 
From whom these orders they in silence heard : 

'* The tidings know ye not 1 Forth, anchors Weigh, 
And dash your vessels foaming through the sea. 
And hunt this Porter and the Essex down ; 
Reduce the Eagle to the Lion crown ; 
Pluck evciy quill from out her haughty wing ; 
Tear, search her vitals ; her destruction bring. SIO 
By her, alone, more commerce have we lost. 
Than all the battles, wag'd with France, have cost. 
Who ever thought, their President would dare 
To send a vessel on the ocean there ? 
No doubt was Ours, but, ere this period, all 
His infant navy in Our hands would fall; 
Of them, the whole 'had in the deep sea grav'd, 
And not an ensign of the Eagle wav'd. 
They must have watch'd us with unwinking eye. 
And, in night season, run Our vessels by. 320 
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In darkness thick involvM, their Hornet flew 
From port Salvador, passM the Montague ; 
But soon, how soon did Brook their Lawrence slay. 
When proud he fought him in the midst of day ! 
When We, m cruising, met the ships of Gaul, 
In night, or day. We caus'd their flags to fall. 

** Soon We the Tagus and Carnation fair, 
With Lloyd, shall send upon the station there. 
Perhaps Plantagenet to him shall give. 
That in your presence not a foe may live. 330 

** Bring but the Essex here, or late, or soon, 
And Well reward you with a monarch's boon.*^ 

Hillyar received th' intelligence with awe, — 
As though a deity had giv'n him law. 
Tucker, by look, consented — never knelt, 
For in his breast a dignity he felt. 

They to their vessels presently repair. 
With flaunting standards sporting in the air. 
Hillyar the Phoebe governs, deck'd with pride, 
With thirty guns to blaze upon a side. 340 

Engraved on each is seen the Cross and Crown, 
And Lion stamping with a kingly frown. 
Ready a crew of eight times fifty stand. 
Prompt to obey each signal of command. 
Bradbum stood next, the Phcebe to defend-^ 
A man, that never felt his soul to bend. 

Tucker the Cherub guides, — inferior force, — 
The Phoebe's consort through the briny course. 
Brass twice fifteen, with four times fifty men, 2 "• r 
To wield theur powers when battle shall begin, 350 
Compose her strength ; each bosom in a glow 
To strike the banner of the Essex low. 
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Hillyar commands for sailing : " Anchors rise ! 
Unfurl the willing canvass to the skies ! 
See every officer in station plac'd ; 
We cleave the deep for the Pacifick waste. 
There rides a haughty ship — the Essex proud—- 
'Tis ours to fold her in a sulphur shroud. 
Which to our character will add more weight, 
Than to have swept from France her navy desolate.** 

Forthwith the hardy mariners proceed 86l 

To weigh the anchors from their sandy bed ; 
They urge the poising levers with a song, 
Which gives communion to their efibrts strong. 
The ships inch slow, as they the windlass turn. 
Which makes the blood within their bosoms bum. 
At length, the flukes move heavy from the sand^ 
While the loosM canvass flutters in the hand 
Of those aloft. Dull-floating on the tide 
The prows swing sluggish with the stream aside. 370 
Fresh from the hills descend the infant gales. 
And fill with rustling sound the shivering sails* 
Like wearied labour travelling, move they slow ; 
But soon the winds with stronger breathings blow ; 
At once they feel their power, and cease to creep ; 
They dart, they fly, they bound along the deep. 

UrgM by the rapid wind, the Cape* they make* 
The Cherub foaming in the Phcebe's wake. 
From every mast a jealous eye they keep 
To mark the conquering Essex on the deep. 3M 

From south to north, the ocean round they cleave ; 
But nothing, friend or enemy, perceive. 

* Cspt Horo. 

t* VOL. II. 
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Now south by east, in varying line, they steer. 
Till fanes of Valparaiso dim appear. 
Approaching, soon with envy's eye they view 
The Essex waving high the constant blue, 
Mix'd with red war, and innocence of white, 
Which Freedom gave Columbia with delight ; 
Round which the Stars effulgent blaze sublime. 
That mark'd to Liberty the western clime. S9Q 

-The royal vessels .anchor'd. Tucker went 
To learn of Hilly ar, how his views were bent. 
Who scornful thus began : " Behold the ship, 
That dar'd the ocean of the west to keep ! 
It makes my very blood indignant rave 
To think such weakness should command the wave ! 
Look, how her saucy standards flaunt the sky ! 
See how supreme the Rights of Sailors fly ! 
But presently we'll dash these streamers gay 
Back from the presence of the eye of day. 400 

These glittering emblems from their height shall fall. 
And Porter, kneeling, for protection call. 

** The Cherub forth for combat you'll prepare ; 
But first shall I upon the Essex bear, 
Prim'd for the battle — settle on her stern — 
These lofty banners in the deep o'erturn. 

'* But should there danger to the Phoebe seem. 
By Essex veering, as to gain her beam. 
You'll place the Cherub opposite her bow. 
And there your art and naval valour show." 410 

He open'd his design. And Tucker, grave. 
After deep pause, this prudent counsel gave : 

" With reverence due, for your supreme command, 
Brief I'd remark, we sound a neutral strand, 
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Where hostile flags in friendi^ip canresolt ; 

Hence, a peace offering would I bear in port. 

The law of nations sanctifies the place ; 

Let not our violence the right disgrace ; 

'Twill dim our honour to commit the deed, 

Yea, make the bosom of Britannia bleed. 420 

"ScornM should we be — ^yes, scouted by the world— 

On every sea, where rides our flag unfurPd. 

If we the laws annul, which nations bind. 

Where shall we hope an allied pow*r to find 1 

No — ^not a friend, except a savage hordie 

To stain our banners with their deeds abhorrM : 

Thus will our country ever spill its blood. 

So long as we shall violate the flood. 

For twice ten years, we've slumber'd not in peace ; 

Continued wars have swept away our race ; 430 

The cause is obvious — open to the sight— 

The intermeddling with the nations' right. 

Let but another Pitt direct the helm. 

And wide destruction will the Isle o'erwhelm. 

" But I discern no shadow 6f a cause. 
That we should now annihilate those laws : 
Our strength outnumbers twice the Essex there, 
Hence, why should we like dastards on her bear ? 
The ship can we imprison at our ease. 
Or let her pass, until she gains the seas, 440 

And then, by settling on her stern and prow. 
Cause her proud streamers on the deck to bow. 

" But mark you not, she's anchor'd at the fort ? 
Hence, should we hostile enter in the port. 
They might their fortress on our vessels play. 
And drive us back-^our ships in disarray. 
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Which sadly should we feel — for now we need 
The sweetening fruits, our tainted blood to feed. 

** I, for these reasons, would maintain the peace. 
And, for the time, hostilities should cease. 459 

** With voice unmuffled have I spoke my mindr* 
Nothing concealM in secret thought behind. 
With you it still remains to lead the way. 
Gentle in peace, or to provoke the fray. 
To you inferior, thy command b law— 
You'll find me valiant, if intent on war.'* 

Thus he. And Hillyar thus : '' Full well I know, 
That drops of honour in your bosom flow ; 
But think youVe awkwardly constru'd the right. 
On which, I doubt not, I can throw some li^t : 460 

*^ I know, that nations, formerly in wars. 
Were ever governed by establish'd laws, 
Call'd laws of nations ; but these laws of yore. 
And ancient politicks, are not^ no more. 
In former days, blockade to constitute, 
Requir'd a force, the passage to dbpute ; 
But all that 's now requirM t' efiect the thing. 
Are orders^ signed and published by the king — 
And fast imprisoned is the ocean world — 
At least, where GaUick standards are unfurPd. 470 

** The ancient law admitted neutral powers 
1*0 commerce with belligerents, save in stores 
Hostile to life — ^but now^ His not the law ; 
If contraband, or article of war. 
Let them but enter France,— our vessels seize 
Such ships of wealth, and count them lawful prize J 

" But let us closer to our purpose come. 
And trace the subject to our bosoms home : 



CRUISS OF CAPTAIN POITBB. 21 

** You apprehend, if we the Essex fight, 
That we should be the first to mar the right-— 480 
There^s nothing in it true. Did not our king 
Bestow on Nelson royal honouring. 
For entering Denmark's capital, fi*om thence 
Seizing her navy in a time of peace ? 
Poets the action sing ; the tunefiil Scott 
Exalts the theme with a melodious note ! 
Did not our vessels plxmder on the main. 
In the third year,* the treasury ships of Spain t 

" Now these things justified, by modern rules^ 
(All doctrines are despised of ancient schools,) 490 
Sure, ri^t is ours, t' assail our enemy. 
Or moorM in harbour, or on open sea. 

" You apprehend, should we to war resort, 
The west Iberians would emblaze their fort. 
And drive us back to ocean in our need. 
And every purpose of the war impede : 
Groundless your thoughts — they dare not think the 

thing, 
So deep they dread the terror of our king ; 
Our fleet would Copenhagenize each town. 
And with the torch bum every hamlet down. 500 
Put off these infant fears. No doubt is mine. 
But that the monarch lauds our bold design. 
What gifts of costly price he gave to Brook, 
When he the Chesapeake from Lawrence took. 
Never so. splendid was a falchion made ; 
His garments stiff with beaten gold o'erlaid. 
No English captain, since king Alfred's name, 
Has e'er been honoured with an equal fame. 

« 1805. 
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** My reasons now you fully comprehend, 
Hence you my every signal will attend. 510 

But conquer now the Essex — and, behold. 
At our return, we shall be laid with gold. 
I charge you, mairk me well — and should the foe 
Kindle he^: ire, be swift upon her bow !" 

Tucker, unanswering, to his ship repairs ; 
And, while that Hillyar for the Essex bears, 
He makes his purpose known : *^ For action, clear, 
And every Briton to his post be near. 
Port-lights conceal, till I the word proclaim, 
Then, like enchantment, open with the flame, 520 
By which, unguarded, we shall strike them through. 
And deep engulf them, where their death is due!" 

His coward purpose, glad his crew obey, 
\s winds the Phoebe in her treacherous way. 

Now when the royals bore themselves in sight, 
Porter prepar'd his vessel for the fight — 
For, by appearances so oft deceiv'd. 
No show of peace the mariner believ'd ; 
And, as the Phoebe glided down the stream, 
He plac'd her, artful, on the Essex' beam. 530 

This was the hero's voice : " The Albion now 
Glides into port, with peace upon her brow — 
But light the matches, should her aspect lower, 
To show the hidden virtue of our power ; 
But should she hold as sanctified this ground, 
I'll be the last to speak the hostile jsound." 

Scarce had he ended, when a sudden blast, 
Down drove the Phoebe on the Essex fast ! 
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Hillyar's knee-joints, unhing'd from their control. 
Shook with a palsy, which suhdu'd his soul. 540 

To move, unahle — ready to expire. 
Through dread, that Freedom would explode her fire. 

While Hillyar thus was s^prehending death, 
Downes came to Porter with a hurried breathy 
That he would signal give, to blaze her through—' 
Urg'd to roquest from th' impatient crew : 
^^ Lo, your commands the mariners await. 
To touch the match, her life to desolate : 
Say, that the sparkle shall the cannon burst, 
And, at the word, the enemy b dust !*' 550 

Porter made answer : *' Honour is the chart. 
Which, till eternity, should guide the heart ; ^,^ 
Let not our ardour to begin the fray, "^ 

Bear the best feelings of the soul away. 
Our nation's fame commands me not to fire. 
Hence, bid the crew to quench this false desire : 

They this neutrality must first debase. 

But we our country never will disgrace. 
'* In honourM warfare, let us die or live, 

Then, future g^ory will our names receive ; 560 

But darkness gives that character a stain. 

Who fights his foe, distressed upon the main." 
What time this converse Downes and Porter held, 

Hillyar thought nothing, but his ship to yield ; 

His crew stood shuddering with expectance dire, 

That from the Essex havock would expire ; 

Th' ungenerous Briton, speechless with surprise. 

Could not give credence to what pass'd his eyes, 

Why that his enemy forebore the strife. 

To strike his vessel through her ribs of life. 570 
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So once a traveller, in a weary mood, 
Caird at an inn for rest and generous food— - 
A felon soft pursuM him to his hold, 
To spill his blood, and rob him of his gold. 
The murderer, arch, assumM a smiling leer. 
To blind his purpose from the eye of fear—-' 
But in the hellish act to lift his knife 
To reach the centre of the traveller's life. 
The hand of justice fastened him in chains. 
For former crimes, committed on the plains ! 580 

Hb crimson guilt half took away his breath — 
He pal'd, he trembled at the thoughu of death: 

Thus Hillyar stood, expecting to expire 
Beneath the exploding of the Essex' fire : 
There nothing being in his mind but blood. 
He thought the same of others on the flood. 

At length, the tumult settling to a pause. 
It struck his thought, 'twas neutralizing laws— 
And, like a hypocrite, with dastard mind. 
Artful concealed the purpose he'd designed. 
Porter, saluting with a flexile knee, 
He thus made smooth his hidden treachery : 

" It seems the warring elements would feign 
Compel us here this sanctity to stain ; 
The nations' law gives reverence to this fort, 
Where, social, we like brothers can consort. 
Pleasing it is — ^refreshing to my mind, 
You this regard, an honour to mankind ; 
I enter'd with design to seek supplies— 
The tropick fruits and other rarities. 600 

" Though that I've plough'd vast circles of the sea, 
Bv order of my king in search of thee, 
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Yet by the honour of the Brkish name. 
That never yet waa taroiah'd of its fafnOy 
I pledge my faith and write the same with Uood« 
And call to teat it an oath^c^aling God- 
That I, this fsur neutrality will keep, 
Nor offer battle^ till on ocean's deep." 

He ended with the oath. Porter rejoin'd, 
A flame of honour burning in hiamind : 6 If 

** For righteous Liberty whose flag is mine^ 
I'd not be guihy of a base design. 
'Tis for the haliow'd cause of neutral rights, 
And Independence, that Columbia fights ; 
Hence, I your^views reciprocate in full ; 
None can presume your promise you^ annul. 

" Now when that you your vessel shall repak. 
Then, off the harbour, will I meet yon there ; 
There, we can battle in the light of fame, 
I, for Columbia, you, for Albion's name. 620 

** Forty and six, the Essex bears of brass, 
With five times fifty, — hearts magnanimous. -^ •* ' 
The Phoebe far outmeasures her in power; 
Our guns outnumbering, thirteen two and four. 
Though thus unequal, never I'll refiise 
To meet you, single, at what time you choose. 
Hence, ere we mingle in the fight, you'll please 
Command your consort distant o'er the seas.'* 

Hillyar rejoins : ** My joy is with the brave. 
Hence, ship to ship we'll me^t upon the wave. 680 
Tucker, of Cherub, with the wind shall fly ; 
My word is pledg'd, and on that pledge rely. 

** See, she approaches with a press of sail ; 
But, when refittedyshe shall take the gale. 

3 vol,. 11. 
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And when departed on the ocean's swell, 
A gun from me the cu'cumstance will tell, 
Then, I prepared shall be, to meet you there, 
And prove the virtue of the flags we bear." 

The Briton spoke like honour. Porter last, 
While still the Phoebe to the shrouds was fast : 640 

" I strict shall mark the signal of attack ; 
Now spread your square-sails, — take the wind aback. 
While from our cordage, we your vessel clear. 
That you may anchor in the channel near. 

•* And while in port, well friendly acts display ; 
With Tuckef , come and visit us to day. 
We've all the varities in season now. 
Such as within the southern tropicks grow. 
And wine of mellow age, our hearts to cheer — 
At sea proud enemies — but friendship here." 650 

Hillyar turn'd pale, then reddened, — pale, to find 
Such worth and boldness in his foe combin'd ; 
For though devoid of virtue was his soul. 
He felt its power to bend him to control. 
He stammer'd to reply — but all in vain — 
His failing tongue seem'd fasten'd with a chain. 

A miser thus hard bolts his iron door. 
Against a pressing stranger— raiment poor. 
Lest he by chance, his homely fare should give, 
Nor for the same, equivalent receive ; 660 

By long eiitreatance and the pelting storm. 
At length he deigns to suffer him to warm ; 
But pines in moodish silence at his stay. 
Fearing heM nothing for the night repay. 
But when at dawn, the stranger quits his shed. 
He more than satisfies for board and bed ; 
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The miser stands abash'd to mark the ore. 
And chokes, and stammers at the creaking door. 
Thus Hillyar stood and stammer'd to reply, 
His features mark'd with idiot vacancy. 670 

Meantime the mariners, on shrouds and mast. 
Loosen the Phoebe, to the Essex fast. 
Some cords they sever, others they belay ; 
Freed, she winds off and anchors in the bay. 
The Cherub moors upon her larboard side, 
Her flag reflected in the rippling tide. 

Tucker, impatient to the Phoebe goes 
To learn the cause, why neither came to blows : 

^* 1 watch'd your movements with an anxious eye. 
Till I beheld you with the enemy ; 680 

And then I judg'd, as no deep engine roar'd. 
You'd chang'd your plan and laid the ship on board. 
Hence, wore I down, had you my strength requir'd. 
To give you succour, as you late desir'd ; 
But think what wonder in my bosom rose. 
To see you friends, where I expected foes.'' 

While Tucker put the question, Hillyar stood. 
As though the life were taken from his blood. 
Defeated pride overwhelmed him in his shame. 
And caus'd a sweat to settle on his frame. 690 

** Just in the act to touch the fire — a gale 
Rush'd down the mountains, quartering on the sail. 
And drove us on the foe ! who, at a blast. 
Might ship and crew beneath the waters cast ; 
But, by disguising what was my design. 
The ship I rescu'd from the strangling brine. 
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** WeUl put away the theme— descend below, 
And moist the blood and give it natural flow. 
For now, I'm exorcis'd with fever-dry ; 
These southern suns make English fibres fry/' 70Q 

Three days refitting, they in harbour ride. 
But on the fourth, their vessels trimm'd, supplied. 
The grappling anchors from their beds they weigfa« 
Just as the orient purples with the day. 

When Porter heard the token, he express'd 
The glowing thoughts that harbour'd in his breast : 

** Hark — ^hear the whistle to the Albion crew. 
To spread their sheets, and bid to peace adieu ! 
Soon will our ears receive the signal gun ; 
And see the red flash o'er the waters run. 71Q 

** Now, now, my heroes, let no dampness chill 
The heart's warm beating to subdue the will. 
Well prove superior, though our means are small, 
And wrap their bodies in a bleeding palL 
This is the hour to waken into flame 
Your bosoms, to ascend the steep of fame ; 
Yes, I behold a spirit in your eye 
To strike yon Cross, or find eternity !" 

His voice inspir'd the mariners with life, 
To hear the signal to begin the strife. 720 

As when in theatre a numerous crowd. 
Collected to behold some action proud ; 
A Warwick towering with a Shaksipeare's soul. 
Bending the will of monarchs to contrifig 
Or great Gustavus, character'd by Brook, 
Loosing his people from a tyrant's yoke. 
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Set in impatience to obserre the scene 

Rise and unfold the mightiest deeds of men ; 

As limping Time approaches to the homr, 

Attention stronger fastens erery power. 790 

At length, the musick, with prelusive strain, 

Causes a thrill to dart through every vein ; 

By the sweet notice of the vaiying tune, 

That the green canvass would be lifted soon. 

So like the musick was the hero's tongue, 
The crew impatient, felt their nerves new strung. 

Now while the Phoebe and the Cherub saiPd, 
With boist'rous lungs, thus Hillyar, TudLer hailM : 

** Be true to what I've said. Bear from the strand—* 
But mark you well, my signals of command. 740 
Should I by token, ask for your return, 
You'll place the Cherub Opposite her stern." 

Tucker brief answer'd : " When your signals fly. 
With prompt obedience will my ship comply.** 

This said, he rounds the helm and shifts the sail, 
And beats the ocean with a sidling gale ; 
Like some huge whale, he foams along the de^. 
Bending his eye upon the challeng'd ship. 

What time the Cherub parts the curling seas, 
Hfllyar, this motto boastingly displays ; 750 

God and our Counlry-^TraitorSy both offend--^ 
For Rights of royal BriionSy we contend I 

*' Instant the signal, let the gun declare ! 
And let the Essex meet us if she dare ! 
Now be ye ready with a tide of blood, 
Should she approach, to gulf her in the flood," 

5» YQL, II, 
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The moment Hillyar the conmandment spoke, 
The camion pourM its voice in cloud of smoke ! 

As when a traveller, wilder'd in defiles, 
Where no delighting form of human smiles, 760 

Through mazy windings, labours bard his way. 
O'er fens, o'er bogs, where poisonous serpents lay, 
Dejected, heart-sick — Oft he stops to hear 
Some welcome echo, to his bosom dear. 
The frog's hoarse croaking, and the adder's hiss, 
Congeal his blood — his heart stands motionless. 
While thus despairing, lo ! a well-known voice 
Breaks on his ear and bids his soul rejoice. 
With throbs of ecstacy his bosom starts. 
While from his eye, an holy rapture darts : 770 

Such joy was Porter's when the cannon told 
The promis'd time, his valour to unfold : 

*' Hearken ! what musick ? — Brief the anchor wei^ ! 
Behold the signal blazing on the sea ! 
The sound is musick from the heavenly pole— 
The quickening flash is glory to the soul ! 
Beyond this grovelling earth, my mind takes wing ; 
A strange sensation touches every string f 
See, on the breath of heaven your Rights unfurl'd ! 
Fame catch your deeds and wing them round the 
world !'' 780 

His words were sparkles of electrick fire. 
Which flam'd their thoughts beyond this earth's desire. 
A tear of transport floated in their eye, 
Whilst, God and Uberty I they shouted high. 

Slow moves the Essex, veil'd in solemn awe, 
Gloomy as night to hurl the bolts of war. 
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Her look strikes terrour throu^ the Briton's soul ; 

Hillyar can scarce his tottering joints control. 

His cheek turns pale, though clasping death's cold nm ; 

He sets a flag, the Cheruh to return. 790 

Lo, as her brass, the Essex bears aside. 

He slips his anchor— bounds, along the tide. 

Porter crowds sail, the chase to overtake ; 
Full brief the Essex foams upon her wake ; 
Her levellM engines bellow from her prow. 
And, at the enemy, the chain balls throw. 
At each explosion, sail and cordage part ; 
And oft they search the centre of her heart. 

At length, the Cherub to her aid returns, 

And each, whole broadsides at the Essex bums ! 800 

• •••••••• 

As when the sun rejoicing in his height. 
Sprinkles creation with empyreal light ; 
With living brilliance burnishes the whole 
To nature's round, the essence and the soul ; 
A treacherous cloud comes sweeping o'er the ball. 
And shrouds his radiance in death's smothering pall ; 
But soon, he musters to a point his rays, 
And breaks its darkness with effulgent blaze : 

So Porter's, kindling, every bosom fir'd — 
For lo, above the earth his mind aspir'd ; 810 

But when the treachery of the foe was seen, 
A cloud of darkness deepen'd on his mien ; 
But rising soon, he swept the cloud away-— 
His features brighten'd like the god of day ! 

*^ Avast the ship ! A tier of engines roar ! 
A treacherous, dastard foe ! The strife give o*er. 
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Back to the neutral anchor-groimd retura. 

And, as we sail, cast thunder from the stern* 

What coward in&my ! No— never more, 

1*11 trust a Briton should his heart drop gore.** 820 

Slow wears the Essex at the order round. 
While thrice the cannon with dire peal rebound. 
Her snowy canvass flickers in the wind ; 
Rustling it filb. She leaves her foes b^iind. 

And now in harbour once again she rides. 
Whilst every tongue the British &ith derides. 

Porter commands : *^ Charge, charge the engines 
deep, 
And firm for action, each defender keep ; 
The dastard Hillyar, having stain'd his soul. 
Not him, will oaths or neutral waves control. 830 
When man is once to cowardice inclin'd, 
He holds no virtue in his grovelling mind. 
When eagle honour quits her empire Aer#, 
The soul runs waste— a barren desert drear. 

" Though that his oath in solemn pledge have I, 
That he'd regard this fair neutrality ; 
But what can promises or oaths efiect, 
When meanness 'habits m the intellect ? 

" But look ! they cast their anchors off the strait ! 
It seems they purpose for the time to wait. 840 

•* Now their design, I apprehend to be. 
Is to imprison, bar us from the sea ; 
If their intention this, — ^then our design 
Will be to pass, and gain the ocean's brine. 
With ease we'll fly them when the offer's given. 
By breezes springmg from the gate of heaven." 
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While Porter jealous of his enemies* 
Tucker, (his vessel mpor'dy) to Hillyar hieSi 
To learn the nvotive why his vessel run : 

*^ Scarce you with fire* gave motion to a gun ; 850 

Why from the Essex'' 

*f Essex ! what of her 1 
Are you empower'd to act as arbiter 1 
Full well I comprehend my sovereign's will, 
And shall perform it«-every part fulfil. 
Hence, to your vessel and my signs attend, 
For I shall nothing of my plans rescind. 

** But stay — t purpose to confine him here ; 
Never again he swims the ocean clear. 
Close well imprison— -bind him to the shore. 
Till he submiss the royal flag adore." 860 

Tucker in friendship readily rejoins : 
** This mode of warfare answers my designs. 
But heard you hot the monarch's last remark, 
That we should strict observe them in the dark,. 
Or they might shun us by their gifted sight 
To wind their way^ when heaven is spread with night : 
This naught avails him — should by day he dare. 
Soon would he find his vessel in the air. 

** As we in number twice exceed his force. 
For us, how easy to obstruct his course ; 870 

But as, divided, we command this power, 
'Tis equal triple, if not one to four." . 

Thus Tucker. Hill3rar thus : *^ I grant with you, 
Our ohvunu strength is triple to the foe ; 
But well I mark*d the Essex in her ire, 
To once of ours, exploded thrice her fire ; 
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Hence, wlien that we our real strength compare. 

Not so unequal our divisions are, 

Therefore shall I all methods exercise. 

Through least of danger to effect the prize. 880 

*^ Tagus, Plantagenet, Carnation, — ^these, 
1 apprehend are in the neighbouring seas ; 
When they arrive with all their armament. 
Without resistance, will her flag be rent." 

Thus they on board the Hillyar-ship converse. 
And plans of conquest with themselves rehearse. 

Now night succeeds to day, and day to nig^t, 
While the fam'd Essex, by superior might. 
Is barr'd in close imprisonment to port, 
Without a gale to make the bold effort 890 

To pass the enemy. But Porter, true. 
Keeps brac'd in heart the valour of his crew ; 
Though thus to be confin'd upon the flood, 
Would bring a dampness on the best of blood. 
But yet the mariner with cheerful air, 
Breaks short the leaden sceptre of despair. 

At length, the forty -second dawn appears 
With winds tempestuous, from the southern spheres ; 
Fierce from the Cape, where infant storms abide. 
And issue forth to chafe the western tide. 900 

Porter with gladness congr^ates his crew, 
While the winds rushing to the ocean blew. 
The quickening impulse to the seamen given. 
Was like a visit from the sons of heaven : 

** Proud swell the heart ! Our fame is not yet done ! 
Mark, mark the chaflng billows how they run ! 
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Hsste— heave the biting anchors from the clay ! 
Mates ! spring aloft— the ready sheets display I 
Hearken ! — the starboard cable is in twain f 
The vessel drags the larboard to the main ! 910 

Popitious omen !«-touching to the soul ! 
The sheets give to the wind ! — ^let every heart be 
whole !" 

Th' impatient seaboys take the word like fire ; 
Quick catching at the rattlings they aspire ; 
Loosen the sails and spread them to the breeze, 
To drive the vessel darting through the seas : 

The main-sails first, with hollow sound unfold, 
And then, the angling jibs, the fierce winds hold ; 
The top -sails — ^then, top-gallant-sails appear. 
Like silver clouds unfolding in the sphere. 920 

The ship like lightning through the water flies : 
" Take in the gallant-top-sails !" Porter cries, 
*' Reef, reef the jib-sheets. To the windward steer. 
Double the point, and gain the ocean clear !'' 

His brief instructions rapidly were done, 
While foaming high the bounding vessel run. 
She seems a cloud dark-flying on a storm. 
While lightning fires augment its awfiil form. 
Like this, the Essex through the mad wave flies. 
To gain the sea beyond her enemies. 930 

The Britons gaze — and shrink before their fears ; 
They ply their anchors, as the ship appears ; 
She looks a whale of ocean in her path. 
Tossing the billows to the clouds in wrath. 

While thus terrifick round the point she flew, 
A mad tornado from the mountains blew ; 
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A monster howling in iu^fiiry driven, 
With all the strength collected under heaven — 
Loud rushing, roaring, thundering, drove the blast- 
Down crackling, crashing, fell her shiver'd mast ! 940 

• •••••••• 

As when that Fancy, in a midnight dream, 
Translates the soul and opens it, a gleam 
Of blissful Paradise — which wraps its gaze. 
Delighted in a trance of ecstacies ; 
Lo, as she* bears it to the gate of heaven. 
About to open an admittance given. 
She plunges down to hell and brings from thence, 
A form to drive the vision'd glory hence. 
Grim as a goblin, by the moon half seen. 
Setting on graves, where murderers had been ! 950 
Which seizing at the soul with sunken eye, 
Transforms its raptures into agony : 

Such feelings thrill'd the veins of Porter brave. 
As proud his vessel bounded on the wave ; 
Such, and so sudden was his joy subdu'd, ^ 

When down the sky-mast thundered in the flood. 

At length his voice was heard : ** Ruin'd — undone ! 
The helm's alee ! — back to the harbour run ! 
From ruins free the ship ! Let none despair ! 
Luff, luff to wind, nor let the vessel wear ! 960 

Away, lads ! bear away — vast I right — she's right I 
Flame the guns aft and give her running fight !" 

Fleet as sounds travel through the hollow air. 
The ship was trimm'd — her stern guns lumber'd war. 
And while they cast their bolts along the main. 
The crippled Essex sought the port again. 

• Fancy. 



The crewf in tUl^^ ^{m^^ £Mn<<e frdnt ttt^ «Mi^, 

In neutral kn(:h4^i*ag^ ifaeiy Y«f^] mddf , 

And fall t&iahdW,\lk€ excited ii)^. 

To cause anoth^ liis^ t& hesiVen as^ir^. 970 

fJow when the J&hUm f^W thfe ruin fall, 
CaudotiSthey \*^P6, anddrt)Te a distiftnt ball. 

Hillyar cbmni^tadff : " Down on the yessel b^r, 
And show Whait we in navial action are ! 
Let each be ready at the signal call, 
At fai*-off distance tcf eliEince the ball. 
Though that the sliip i§ crippled of a mast. 
Yet may her guns be terrible in Mast. 

" I not thes^ neutral waters will regard ; 
But seize thcf haippy fiibment of reward ; 980 

Yes'; power give's right — this truth our sovereign v^ 

knows, 
And justifies all methods with his foes. 

" What though my oath I counterfeit did pledge, 
That not in harbour I'd the battle wage ; 
And what are o^ths ? as gossamer, or dowh, 
When great advantage on our sid6 is known. 
And know- ye not, 'tis sanctifred by laws, 
That oaths bind not from terrifying cause ; 
Hence, I'm enfranchisM from that pledge of late, 
For then, a hair but held us from our fate. 990 

Our ship was like ah infatit in their power ; 
Tii^ oath pr^SfervM us in that d^^perafe hour. 

•* No more. The sheets take in. With caution 
turn. 
And at fair distahd^T sttttfe on he^stC^ ; 

4 TOL. II. 
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The helm*s alee ! — back to the harbour run ! 
From ruins free the ship ! Let none despair ! 
Luff, luff to wind, nor let the vessel wear ! 960 

Away, lads ! bear away — vast I right — she's right I 
Flame the guns aft and give her running fight !" 

Fleet as sounds travel through the hollow air. 
The ship was trimm'd — her stern guns lumber'd war. 
And while they cast their bolts along the main. 
The crippled Essex sought the port again. 

• Fancy. 
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Our ship was like ah infatit in their power ; 
Tii^ oath pr^iifefv'd us in that d^^perate hour. 

" No more. The sheets take in. With caution 
turn. 
And at fair dktahd«r's^ttfe on hefstcdrtt ; 

4 TOL. II. 
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Level the balls to strike her life^ibs through. 
And let her sides be crimsonM with her crew.'' 

He gave his thoughts. His mariners rejoice 
To find a distant action was his choice, 
For though unraasted by the whirlwind dire, 
Inward they dread the waking of her ire. 1000 

The trumpet Hilly ar plies with swelling cheeks, 
And thus to Tucker of the Cherub speaks : 

*' Cherub ! attend ! see every part be clear ! 
Prepare for battle with your strength severe ! 
Charge deep and prime your cannon for the blow ; 
Cast your spring anchors opposite her bow ; 
Kindle your matches, let them smouldering burn ; 
I at fair distance blaze upon her stern." 

Tucker replied : " To me your word is law ; 
My every brass is ready for the war." 1010 

The shores around and neighbouring heights are 
seen, 
And house-tops, balconies, with crowds of men, 
In breathless silence, gazing on the stream. 
To mark the lightnings of the conflict gleam. 
Their souls, their hearts, their every fibre feel 
A cold ice terror for the Essex weal ; 
The slightest motion of the vessel proves 
A mark'd attention ; if a haulyard moves, 
Or a sail flutters, every bended eye. 
With prying look, enquires the reason why. 1020 

Porter, at once, their dastard purpose scann'd, 
And thus a moment he address'd his band : 
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)ehold the foe comes bearing for the storm ! 
prove what hearts of valour can perform ! 
igh they our ship outmeasure, three to one, 
1 draw their blood before the fight is done, 
id what thousands crowd the summits high ! 
show the manner that the brave can die !" 
i brief he clos'd, the ships began to burn ; 
on the bow, — the other on the stern. 1030 
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ARGUHENT. 

Trantactuuis of the Iniernal powers... .The Defence of the 

Enez. 
The scene in laid on the White Mountains and at Valparaiso... 

The book commences at midnight preceding the attack, and 

ckMes with the action, which continues two hours and twenty-iix 

minutes. 
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CANTO XII. 

The Muse must leave the battle in its flame 
To show the movements ofth' infernal name; 
For they, unceasing, exercis'd their art 
To break the chain of Unity apart ; 
A chain, when sundered, nothing can unite. 
The Star of Freedom will be quenchM in night. 

Now, in night-season, previous to the day 
That Porter strove to gain the open sea. 
The Fiend, involv'd in double darkness deep, 
Convoked his agents on the rude cliffs' steep. 10 

They rose, like clouds of smoke at signal given ; 
A flash of hell from either eye-ball driven. 

At times, the Fiend betray'd an outward lur, 
Which showM a bosom cankerM with its care : 
Since Freedom's Goddess on the ocean came. 
His heart had felt a secret smouldering flame. 
Yet with deep art, he kept the pain concealed, 
Lest it should bend the.,sceptre which he held : 

Not otherwise the monarchs of the earth. 
To keep obscurM the weakness of their birth, 20 
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Assume a robe of artificial guise, 
As though their race descended from the skies ; 
But Wisdom comes, — strips off their spider-dress. 
And brings to view their native nakedness. 

So the Infernal, with a proud effort. 
Kept his mind fix'd upon a regal port ; 
But oft unguarded, would he raise his eye. 
As though he fear'd some terror from the sky. 
His heart misgiving, told him to repair 
Beneath the mountain, — from the upper air. SO 

Thus a deserter from the ranks of fame, 
EnrolFd with Albion his detested name ; 
From Queenstown battlements, he marks sublime 
The Freedom Star, that gilds his native dime. 
The sight in secret preys upon his heart, 
His eye depress'd, reveals the inward smart ; 
He pines with fever to be led afar, 
Beyond the radiance of th' upbraiding Star. 

So the Deserter from the ranks of heaven. 
The time Fredonia to his sight was given« 40 

Perceiv'd a gnawing at his heart severe. 
As though transfix'd with her celestial spear* 
Yet, he began with consequential pride 
To bolster up the royals by his side : 

** Proud agency of hell ! great was the art, 
That Lawrence bow'd to death — his vessel wrecked. 
Beside this naval conquest on the flood. 
Other achievements animate Our blood : 
Undyiiig honours crown Our royal son, 
Proctor tbus great I who, when his race is run 50 

On this t^rene, in hell shall overseer 
The damn'd of the infernal hemisphere; 
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But We d^u^ to pr^tise hm on eai^b 
A time som? lo«gi3r, ere We caQ iiu9 fprtb* 

" 'T*^a^ JbM»w« i» bell, full thirty yeaf js or lodre, 
That Cruelty, wbQ l^M with scorpi^^ns /lor^ 
The souls jeoofia'd in cbalAs, W2» .sent a /spy 
To scourge Coluipbia, till her nas^e ab^ddie, 

" Soon W« peir/e©ivW that tbose of Albion blopd 
£xcell*d his art io torture on the flood ; ^ 

I{Mce«f« that bell was empty of the pl«£e^ 
Sudden he tbotight to min^ with the raoe, 
That (mo wight be created to supply 
The station, .occupied by Cruelty. 

'* With this intent from hell's wide gate We fltw, 
Keeping the eoast of Labrador in view. 
Like flame, Hp4eaping, soon We reach'd the cape ; 
There look We liEeanients of human shape. 
We wander'd south along a broken waste. 
To find aa object suited to Our taste. 70 

Not ^mall the nvimbers hearken'd to Our lore. 
For where is woman, but soft note will move t 

" At length We found her in a narrow dell. 
Though not in beauty did her form excel ; 
Searching she was the &vourite of the flock, 
Which far had wanderM from the sheltering rock. 
She look'd, in waning eye, beyond her' years ; 
A bloody ichor floated down for tears ; 
Her forehead swell'd in ridges like the sea ; 
Her nose a promontory, formed a bay, SO 

In whifik her red eyes swam. On either sjde. 
Her cheeks shrunk back and left her mouth full wide 
Invading on her ears. Her mouldering teeth 
Were half eowi«m'd« by reason of ber brenth ; 
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Which to the smell a stronger poison gave, 
Than the green nostril of the rotten grave. 

** Soft We approachM, and call'd her wond'rous fiiir ; 
At which she smil'd — ^past hell her hideous air ! i 

Our aid the lamb We profier'd her to find, | 

Which she accepted with a willing mind. 90 

With oily periods and light amorous play, 
We loiter'd careless o'er the woody way ; 
We sigh'd, then whisper'd, then impressed her hand. 
Which seemM in fever, like a helMit brand. 

'^ At length, We happened at a cedar grove ; 
And Proctor prov'd the subject of Our love. 

'* In the brief compass of nine moons and one. 
Our promis'd ofispring gaz'd upon the sun ; 
His mother nurs'd him for as many more. 
From breasts distilling Mood combinM with gore. 100 
And then she fed him on the things of earth, 
AbhorrM by all, save those hod hell at birth. 

" He grew apace — and while but yet a youth. 
Ways he contriv'd to torture^life, uncouth. 
'Twould pierce a fury's callous heart with pain. 
Should We his moods of cruelty explain. 

*^ But where of late he testified hb blood. 
Was at the Massacre at Raisin's flood ; 
This reckless slaughter will exalt his name 
To royal honours in the world of flame. 110 

*' Now when his murder in this war is done. 
We shall in hell demand Our favourite son* 
Each day, he grows more pleasing in Our eye ; 
Worthy his sire, and mother Infamy. 

" These proud events Our feelings render glad, 
But she, that circles heaven, afiecU Us sad. 
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Lawrence she met with rainbow cloud, and bore 
His soul eniranchisM to th' empyreal shore. 
Curse on her form ! she may in lightning come 
With power divine, and all O ur hopes deplume. 1 20 

" But why these doul)ts 1 why shrink ? — Sin^e, 
not We 
Would shrink to meet in arms her enmity. 
From this. Our hand, a bolt of thunder hurl'd, 
Would jshrive her spear and drive her from the world. 

" Does not New-Albion aid Us in the work ? 
And soon with gold will We dissever York. 
These States at Hartford, in Convention still, 
Will meet — ^the Union secretly to kill ; 
And Maryland appears a wavering tide, 
Doubting, to learn what manner to decide. 130 

When vacillating thus a People stand, 
Th' event is sure — they ^o as We command. 
Our labours thicken fast. The State of Maine 
Must be divided from the Union chain ; 
She stands alone — Our friends on every side 
To hem her in, her strength to subdivide. 

" But future, by some casualty unknown, 
Should We, of States be rifled, now Our own ; 
Those, that renouncie their Freedom for a Throne, — 
For not the powers of earth, or air, or sea, 140 

Can tell the chance of war's uncertainty, — 
Hence, to be furnish'd, ready for defeat, 
Weill forth provide a cavern to retreat. 
And should the powers of heaven prevail with art, 
(The thought of which is distant from Our heart) 
We^ plan an earthquake, ruinous to raise. 
To whelm the States and snatch them from the skies. 
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•' W€rparpo«& now t« jonney MiiiNiilMf^c«Mli^ 
To mark througk aU itt rMlm* what pttMWi fl»*tiB^ 
Rise, harness for the labour--«driYe the WoHt' ;* 190 
At change c^oon, I shall retnn by York^^ 

Itaftely he rose, when he the orderi^oke ^ 
The mountain felt it, and with terror shook. 
His form assum'd the lightness of a cloiid,^ 
Which wrapp'd the gloomy heights in gnp^B-<l}ot& 

sbroiid; 
His arm wae like a pillar on the s^,' 
FormM by the gathering of humidity ; 
His hand was like th' appearance of a gho^^ 
That haimts the ruins of a ship-wreck ceest^ 159 

His eyes were two moick moons, brond, sickly, ^im, 
When deep through murky cloudis,- they Wluid^Hn$ 
swim. 

The monarch having pass'd, — 'the SfJ^ian bttndii' 
Commenc'd the cavern with their giant hand!^ ; 
Earth gromi'd with dying pangs ; — so vast Xhek foil, 
It made the fluid of their hearts to boil. 

So when the Fulton is intent to keep, 
'Gainst wind and tide, her course upon the deep, 
She feeds her furnace to a glassy heat, 
Causing her boilers in their rage to beat; 
To rush her engine with increase of power, 170 

And bear her forth against the ocean^ roar. 
Soon the pent waters feel th' augmented fire^, 
And with a madded violence aspire, 
Threatening to break their prison with a htxm^ 
And hurl the stately vessel into dtitst. 
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Thus, by tfaeir toil,^ th' infernal bosoms chafe 
With such commotion, as not life is safe 
Within the compass of their breath to stay. 
For fear the boilers in their breasts give way. 

But Idleness, despisaUe in hell, 180 

Lingers behind, and strives their heat to quell. 
Contriving different means the toU to shun. 
For whom 'tis grief to move a pebble stone : 
While each hard sweats with labour at a strain, 
He quits his hold — excuse, his breath to gain. 
The half-pois'd rock descends with crashing sound — 
Full many a fiend disjointing in the ground. 
But lo, they quicken from the pressing death^ 
And rise from out the prisoning rock beneath ; 
Such the mysterious habit of their frame, 190 

They wake to life, like Phoenix from the fiame. 

Still, by excuses, he avoids the toil, 
Yet oft he puts the others in a broil. 
At length, they sought a momentary rest ; 
He seiz'd the time, and thus his thoughts express'd : 

" Sweet friends ! your benefit, and not my own. 
Has often made me sufier from the Throne ; 
But yet, most fervent in my breast I feel. 
Base it would be to fly the publick weaL 

** With this desire I nothing can conceive, 200 

Why, for convenience, we should not relieve 
Our wearied natures I Why, with toil thus burn ? 
Not till the moon the monarch will return. 
Alternate spies can watch his coming forth ; 
A thousand cubits have we dug in earth. 
Hence w6, secure, our efforts can delay. 
Till the last glimmer of th' appointed day ; 
6 VOL. n. 
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Then, ere his Majesty in wrath shall come, 
We, in full strength, our slavery can resume.*' 

At first they doubted — dreading to comply ; 210 
But soon they rid them of timidity : 
A part retire and stretch them at their ease ; 
Others, avidious, the occasion seize 
To join in tournament — ^to wrestle, dance— 
Or with a shield to exercise the lance. 

Ere the return of day's bright harbinger. 
The Fiend came sweeping, exercisM with care ! 
The earth was shaken in his passing forth. 
As though the storms were loosenM from the north. 
Anxious ^t heart to make the labour burn, 220 

Was the main reason of his swift return ; 
Trusting to Proctor to conduct the strife. 
Whose only joy was in the wreck of life. 

He finds his subjects, — ^part upon the gromid, 
Lost in their sleep — a part, with cedar crown'd, 
Dancing to musick, form'd by shaking bones- 
White human skulls, — ^in which were pebble stones ! 

As when the lake of the infernal world 
Is by the tempest-cloud tumultuous hurl'd. 
Billows on billows tossM with surging fire, 230 

The damn'd in pain, endeavouring to expire : 

So like the billows of the lake, the crew 
Rose in their terror at the interview ; 
WedgM in confiision, tossM firom side to side, 
Their every eyeball stretch'd convulsive wide ; 
As when a maniack in his fit finds death. 
Such was their look ! — ^forgetting they had breath. 

The monarch seizM upon a scourge of wire. 
Such as had made our mariners expire. 
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Whilst corded, crael, to the Albion mast, 240 

Pleading their Freedom, till they groaned their last : 
Such a damn'd whip the madded Tyrant fell, 
With grin severe, applied upon their hell. 
At every stroke gush'd forth a tide of gore. 
Burning and black, while stood on every pore 
A drop of blood, excited by the pain, 
Which kept their eyeballs bursting on a strain. 

*^ What means this breaking of commands V He 
spoke. 
Distant it seem'd his tongue had thunder broke ! 
His subjeets shrunk m terror from his sight ; 250 
His very breath tum'd horrible the night. 

** If from Our mandate ever that ye dar^. 
By pillars, propping of deep hell, we swear. 
From this shall each without a wing be hurPd 
To check his falling to the nether world ! 
Or in the surging lake unceasing burn ; 
Or chainM in ice, thence never to return !'' 

He ended frowning. To their giant size, 
From whence they'd shrunk, like dash'd-up flames, 

they rise. 
And to the sinking of the cavern hie, 260 

Jarring the mountain like an earthquake nigh. 
In solid mass they loose the earth's deep base. 
As though its whole foundations they'd displace ; 
They break it into parts and hurl it high, 
The wonders past of ages to outvie. 

As when Archemides of Syracuse 
Engines invented for his country's use, 
Which drove unwieldy rocks upon the foe, 
And crowded vessels shiver'd at a blow ;— 
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Or by the lever, or the wmding screw, 270 

Seiz'd from the deep a fighting ship and crew. 
Whirling it roand, a spinning*top in air^ 
The dizzy seamen fainting in despair. 

With the same ease, th* infernal agents throw 
The mountain-rocks from out the pit below. 
One breaks the mass — another, on the wing, 
GraspSy and, at straining with a desperate fling. 
Hurls it aloft — another, placM on high,. 
Keeps it in motion with rapidity ; 
Another, ready with his'strength immense,. . 280 
Drives it beyond with burning violence.. 
Lo, by this art, so rapid they aspire. 
They heat, and smoke, and kindle into fire f 
So thick are they,, as in a whirlwind sent^ 
It seems like i£tna in* the firmament.. 

At length the fiends produce unusual setrnd^ 
As with their sledges on the rocks they pound \. 
They hear — and stop their labour with surprise^ 
To learn the cause from whence the echoes rise. 

** And . what,*^ (the monarch thus) ** what damps 

your brow ? 290" 

Dastards ! give backward ! — Earthquakes are below;^ 

This said. He seiz'd upon a sledge of weight— 
Poiz'd it on high with horrid joy elate, 
And round and round, he swung it with a whir« 
Huge as the summit of a mountain spur. 
Its helve was fasbion'd of the stoutest oak. 
That ever fell beneath the woodman's stroke. 
With straining backward, — resting on hi$ right, 
His left toe touching oq the surface Ughti 
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The hed bent outward from his body, round SCO 
He struck !"-the rocks crack'd crashing with a thun- 

d^ sound. 
Earth, reeling, groan'd through all her caves beneath, 
Sweating cold dampness — cold as ooze of death ! 
Down horrid sunk the Fiend ! down, down, deep 

down. 
From &y's first beam, till high on ^heaven's arch'd 

crown 
The gold sun stood I two thousand leagues or more ; 
His iron skull a rock in fragments tore ! 
Like Pilot's Tower,* overthrown by earthquake storm, 
His whole vast length lies stretch'd out huge in form. 
His eyes swim glaring in a vacant gaze ; 310 

His mind is lost in labyrinthian maze. 

At length, recovering as from broken sleep. 
His voice resounded through the hollow deep : 
" Give way to swing the sledge ! What damps 
your brow 1 
Retire ! behold an earthquake is below ! 
We*ll break its hollow sides ! — What, do you feign, 
As though your ears so delicate, felt pain 
To hear the earth groan out 1 'Tis musick rare, 
If We its note to uproarM hell compare. 319 

Stand — ^hear it ! — ^it explodes ! 

«' What ! sunk to hell ! 
When left the earth ? It seems a wizard spell ! 
Which way — from whence ? Why whirls this dark- 
ness round t 
Can this be other than deep hell profound ? 

* Moantain in North-CarDliaa. 

6* VOL. II. 
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Our nostrils, sure, familiar brimstone smell-*- 
Black as Death^s chamber ! 'tis— -it must be kell 1 
But where, and when did We 1 — Our head whirls o'er ; 
Mysterious maze ! beyond my reasoning power* 
And what's that light, which glimmers from the north t 
The light of hell from southern zone breaks forth ! 
Attended ever with a deafening sound, SSO 

But still as Death's vault is this deep profound. 
A labyrinth ! — We know not what to think— 
Our mind is like a chain with broken link. 

*' The last that We remember was the rock^ 
Which, when it broke, gave earth a reeling sheck« 
And was it then that We from thence was hurl'd. 
By wrath of heaven, to this infernal world 1 

'' We'll pause to gain Our mind, which seems to 
stray. 
The more We reason, from the truth away» 

'^ Not otherwise indeed ! We broke the shell, 340 
And through the centre of the earth We Ml ! 

'^ Sublime disclosure !-— how my thoughts elate ! 
Here We, as though in hell, can smile at fate. 
Remote from heaven and heaven's unwelcome li^t. 
Which by its blaze gives anguish to the sight. 

" We'll search this dungeon never known before—* 
Hark ! whence proceeds this far-off lumbering roar 1" 

His pinions open'd with a heavy swell, 
(Which time allow'd not, when through earth he fell); 
Onward he travers'd with dilated eye 350 

Wide as the circle in a midnight sky. 
When in eclipse the moon half veils her form. 
By which the mariner forebodes a storm. 
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He meets a vaciram, and with fltttterlag falls. 
And, lisard-like, with effort hard he crawls. 

While thus he grovell'd on — ^half di^,— half night, 
A distant something riveted his sight ; 
And now it stopp'd, and now again it mov'd. 
Which action vital in the substance prov'd*. 
Cautious, he gain'd upon the object slow, 360 

That more distinct its lineaments might show. 
Soft in ooncealmen^t he approach'd it nigh, 
Then sudden rose in wild deformity ! 
So sulphurM nitre slumbers in the dark. 
Till sharp it feels the animating spark, 
When lo, it quickens with combustion dire. 
Flashing to view the horrible of fire : 

Thus rose the Fiend ! — The stranger caught his 
eye, 

And stood, a time unable to reply. n 

• • • # # • •'# • 

*« God of this darkness ! thou my life but save, 370 
And I will kneel and be to thee a slave ! 

" I made inquiry at the north for thee. 
To be directed to thy Royalty, 
To kiss thy hand — thy Majesty adore, 
And crave of thee, these regions to explore ; 
But thou wert absent. Now, alas, I find, 
My life is forfeit by impatient mind ! 
Accept of me, a slave ! Years five and ten 
IVe wander'd here remote fi*om heaven and men. 
Perhaps, this calculation may be large, 380 

For when a train of misews surcharge 
The human breast, a moment is a day-^ 
A year seems bordering to the earth's decay. 
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My comjpan tnwn^d not, and hence, Ffe woondi 
Lost in a wilderness of error round, 
My life sustaining on the nascent forms, 
Of creeping things— the rodiments of worms. 

^ Once in a cavern I beheld a light. 
Which seem'd to lead me from this world of night ; 
I enter'd through a fissore in the rock ; 390 

But O, what language can describe the diock I 
It prov'd a charnel-house, where death was seen 
In every stage, from infants up to men ! 
Their pallid robes were scarcely mouldered yet ; 
Tea, some retained the drops of dying sweat ! 
Horrid, they star'd me with an open lid, 
By which I knew 'twas Egypt's pyramid. 
Whose deep foundations on earth's shell were laid. 
To which Fd distant in my wanderings stray'd. 
The light produced was from the millions dead, 400 
Shining with death-fire on their nitrous bed. 

^ 0*erwheImM with horror at the dire abode, 
I felt as live things creepmg through my blood, 
Despairing ever to behold again 
The smile of beauty, or the face of men. 

^ I thus was roaming in my sickening round. 
When from the south 1 heard this unknown sound, 
Loosening the hanging rocks. I stopp'd amaz'd, 
When lo, thy Majesty before me rais'd l^ 

Thus he. To whom the Fiend : << We thought it 
thou, 410 

With mischief work, who caus'd the lumbering now. 

^ But who inform'd thee of 'Our empty sphere ? 
Say, what enticement brought thy coming here P 
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And \a it not enoogh for thee to dwell 

Fronting the sun on earth's external shell. 

That thoa must come a traitor to Our realm ? 

Prochum thy purposes, or death shall whelm 

Thy feebleness in dust ! What, coold not We 

Here re^ secure from man's avidity ? 

It seems, if it were possible to trace 420 

The path of bell, he'd search the dreadful place. 

And should I e'er behold its Magistrate, 

I'd giye him caution, that he bar his gate. 

Or discontented man might inroads make, 

And from his hand his rightful sceptre take. 

** But say, what mammon you expected here. 
Or what inducement brought you to Our sphere ?^ 

^ Simple my answer : Science is my name— » 
By searching, lo, I found, and spoke the same,— 
The earth's concavity. The serpent tongue 430 

Of scoffing ignorance with hissing rung. 
Yet still I {^oried, though the spurn of aH ; 
And even Freedom hiss'd me from her haU. 
But not by scofis, was I to be dismay'd. 
Till I in person, had the truth survey'd. 
Vain were their efforts to unman my soul ; 
I pass'd the ice and enter'd at the pole. 
My coarse was guided by the martin's flight. 
When north she flew to spend her wintry night. 
You know my hist'ry since. 1*11 now describe. 
What secret motive acted as a bribe. 

^ Great I desir'd with Newton to be nam'd ; 440 
Beyond the character of Franklin, fam'd ; 
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I thought to notice bow the quiiigt were fora^d. 

And, through the poles, how earth was iawaid woiitt'iL 

Pure veins of virgin silver,— -mines of gold, 

I doubted not, delighted to behold ; 

Pearls, gems and petrefactions, diamonds bright, 

I apprehended would enchant my sight ; 

And all the treasures in the deep sea hurlM, 

My mind conceiv'd had found this darksome world; 

For, by the test of geometrick line, 450 

I learnt the greatest depths of ocean's brine; 

Hence my philosophy had plac'd them here, 

Dropp'd through the centre of earth's concave ^here. 

** These were my views thy regions to explore. 
And not for mammon or his mines of ore. 
Hence, O my life in mercy deign to save. 
And I will kneel and be thy menial slave !'' 

*' We keep no slaves i'' The Fiend with frown 
rejoins, 
<* Slaves groan above, but not in Our confines. 
Though man enjoys the influence of heaven, 460 

No greater monster to the world is given. 
Since he, of all created by a God, 
Stands mark'd with hell in slaving of his blood ! 

** Go, measure back Our trace,-*'twill lead thee 
north. 
And through the pole direct thee to the earth. 
Thou hast sufficient punishment endured. 
The madness of thy brain must now be cor'd. 
Go, and proclaim what wonders thou hast found, 
We thought it thee, who causM this jarring sound/' 

With feat of wings, false Science flew with haste ; 
The backward progress of the Fiend he trac'd. 
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Ere long he mark'd ealth's window at the pole. 
Which shot new happiness along his soul ; 
From thence to Greenland he pursu'd his way ; 
A vessel there was ready for the sea : 
With swelling sails he made his native shore, 
And told of wonders never told before. 

Meanwhile hell's monarchy strode hurrying forth. 
To learn what cause convuls'd the central earth. 
At every step he reach'd eight furlongs o*er, 480 

In compass giiided by th' unceasing roar. 
Which, as more near upon the south he drew. 
Loud and more loud its deep concussion grew. 

At length he paus'd upon a beetling height, 
Round which in vain the ocean spent its might ; 
By earth's quick motion spinning round her pole. 
Causing the waves impetuous back to roll ; 
He stood aghast at the tumultuous scene, 
A dark convulsion gathering on his mien. 

But soon he broke the spell : '^ What, pause with 
fear 1 490 

We^who can smooth through hell's mad ocean steer ! 
What though these chafing billows foam around, 
We'll learn the cause from whence the thunders 

sound ! 
Thunders which seem this sea to undulate ; 
Why doubt we thusi — ^We are impell'd by fate \^ 

This said, his arms he fasten'd to his side ; 
His feet together in a knot were tied ; 
To earth he settled, as he chang'd his form, 
Like Norway monster, hatch'd midst ocean's storm. 
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His length twelve furlongs, and his compass round 500 
Would thrice outmeasure, roll'd along the groimd. 
The largest wheel, that wind or water power 
Ere drove to crush the golden wheat to^flour. 

In this dread shape he edges to the height, 
Which overhung the ocean, flashing light ; 
For by the dashing of the billows dire. 
The foaming surf shot particles of fire. 

Now on the hanging rocks in volumes round, 
He coils and coils to make the dreadful bound. 
His head slow rises from the centre full, 510 

With one eye glaring from his ridgy skull. 
Like the moon struggling in the earth's deep shade. 
As though Death's hand upon her cheek were laid : 
Like this, appears the terror of his eye. 
From the vast summit of the cliff on high. 

And now his head hangs dreadful o'er the steep. 
Measuring the distance to the surging deep. 
This done, the horrid shape with rapid whirl. 
Darts back his head within the serpent coil ; 
At once quick-rising with impulsive bound, 520 

Making a groan surpassing thunder's sound. 
Leaps in the foam ! Alarm'd the ocean roars. 
And flies with horror from the startling shores 
Beyond the compass of his utmost reach. 
Leaving the monster dry upon the beach ! 

But hovering Fate, (invisible till now) 
Thus to the Ocean — lightnings round her brow f 

'^ And art thou ign'rant whom that thou hast fled ? 
The king of hell, most terrible to dread ! 
Ocean ! return thy billows to the shore, 5 SO 

And bear him forth to where these deafenings roar. 
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Yea^ ffaonld^ thou pause a moment to return, 
His fiery breath will cause thy waves to burn ! 
Or change thy liquid kingdom into stone ! 
A moment pausing and thy name b done !" 

The ocean heard her voice : And with a sound 
Like battling armies breaking the profound, 
RollM back his frighted billows to the shore. 
To swim the daemon with their buoyant power* 

Instant the Fiend was balancM on the deep, 540 
He summM his strength its turbulence to sweep ; 
So swift his length along the waves he throws, 
The waters for a time forget to close ; 
A spacious vacuum in the ocean stands, 
Till Fate advancing, shuts it with her hands. 

Nearer the monster gains upon the sound ; 
It seems that bell upon their anvils pound. 
A brighter green reflected through the sea. 
Inspires his hope of rising into day. 

Sudden, behold a water-spout in form, 550 

He lifts his head confounded in a storm 
Equal to hell, when forging of its fire^ 
'Neath which th' infernab for the time expire ! 

He stands astonish'd with a dizzy eye ; 
And back most ^adly from the scene would fly—* 
But motive powers Ml ! At length the chain. 
Which cramp'd his heart, gave way, and he amain 
Received the giant vigour of his might. 
And his quick keenness of discerning sight. 
By which he scann'd the nature of the blast, 560 

A naval battle, roll'd in thunders vast ! 

He yawn'd his mouth to gulp the Essex whole ; 
At second thought, he thus expressed his soul : 

6 VOL. u. 
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** Jaws ! be ye slnit, and. Appetite, be ttill ! 
Yon island in the bay thy maw shall filL 

'' And shall We now these royal ships befiieiid, 
That they more able may in fight contend f 
WeHI never do it— no. The Essex there. 
Scarce on her foes a single brass can bear ; 
With this advantage, if they not excel, 570 

They may be conquered, and be sunk to hell." 

When to himself these sentiments were said. 
Beneath the troubled wave he dippM his head. 

What time these scenes transphrM, the conflict bbxM 
So vast, the monsters from their caverns rais'd 
To learn the cause, which burnt upon the flood, 
And made them tremble in their deep abode. 
They look'd, and fled afirighted from their death, 
Far in the depths immeasurable beneath. 

The brazen engines, with terrifick sound, 5S0 

Disturbed the slumbers of the sleeping ground. 
The earth through all her entrails dire was shockM, 
The neighbouring mountains with the deafening, rocl^d. 
The fulminating peals, so vast the firay, 
Resembled thunders of the Judgment Day. 

So fierce the Essex' blaze, the Cherub now 
Not longer can endure — she leaves the bow. 
Cautious she winds from whence the lightnings bum, 
And, with the Phoebe, settles on her stern. 

Till this the springs upon the Essex stood, 590 

By which the heroes warp'd her on the flood, 
And dread explosions burst from either side. 
Pouring a flaming deluge o'er the tide ; 
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Bdtoov thechaiaballf ofthe eoainy 

Asunder rend them, as they leap the sea ; 

But Linscot^ Bamewell, reckless of the blapt^, 

Soon make new caUes to the aochors fest» 

Then round the sailors with the capitpof playy 

To bring the vessel opposite the fray ; 

Bntas they place the ready guns to hear, 600 

Again the hawsers separate in air I 

Bamewell again, and Linscott, forth renew 

The sever'dparts, supported by the crew* 

But as the gunners whirl the linstocks round, 

The match to bidghten ere they touch to sound, 

Behold the springs are broken by the. fight ; 

Agsun the heroes, with a leapii^ iight, 

The separations with swift hands belay. 

But soon the wild fire diatters them away ! 

Like spiders' threads befpre the storm, they part^ 610 

While fierce the battle drives against her heart 

Guns nine time ten impetuous ruins pour ; 

Purpling h^ wwst descends the trickling gore ; 

The gaung shores, as they behold the fight, 

Wring their sad hands and sicken at the sight : 

So when the arm of tyrannizing power 
Brought to the scafibld the exalted More, 
He stood, unaltered in his virtue great, 
And smiFd indignant at the strdke of fittt. 
The gatheFd multitude with wonder gaz'd 620 

To mark hissoul above deal's darkness rais'd : 
But when he bow^d to taste the bloody axe, 
llieir passions softened down like melting wax $ 
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They pray'd, they groan'd, they wept| they tore their 

halr^ 
And beat thdr bosoms bleeding with deqmir. 

In anguish thus the Chilian patriots stood 
To mark the Essex pour her martyr'd blood. 

As stands mount ^tna roll'd in fire and smoke. 
So Porter stood, and, fiU'd with valour, spoke : 

<< Never, O never, let us dream despair, 6S0 

We yet three engines on the foe can bear ; 
Through the stem port-lights heavy let them bunt : 
A God of justice will support the just !" 

The sons of ocean heard ;— -and, with a bonndy 
Applied the cannon in tremendous round ; 
Like three hell-dragons madden'd into wrath, 
A host infernal smiting in their path, 
So imitated lightnings glanc'd their jaws, 
Which, for a time, gave triumph to the cause. 
The rising conflict terrible is driven, 640 

Like the last peals disturbing earth and heaven. 
The Albions, bleeding, shattered, — in dismayy 
Withdraw instinctive from the strife away ! 

Lo, as they backward from the blood-work bore. 
The gazing multitudes the welkin tore, — 
Their shouts redoubling, thunder'd up the sky. 
Like rising whirlwinds, when the storms are nigh. 

Hillyar, wkh wringing of his hands, despair'd— 
Fearful his eyes with open wildness star'd ; 
His jaw-bones chatterM in an aguish mood $ 650 

Back from his features shrunk his freezing Mood ; 
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Lo, by the strangling passion of dismay, 
His up-turn'd hair grew aged in a day ! 

At length, his tongue was loosen'd firom its chain, 
And thus to Tucker he reveal'd his pain. 
Their Tessek board to board ; *' Spread sail and fly I 
r^othing can live that breathes mortality ! 
See how the harness of the ships is cut ! 
Behold the life-ribs broken by the shot ! 
The balls have smote us wind and water low— 660 
Hark ! how they rush ! — ^We've met with overthrow ! 
Our vessels drink the sea ! We drown-^we drown— 
Gone — ^lost forever in the ocean down ! 
Labour the suctions ! — urgent, every hand ; 
Let none distinction feel ! We strand, we strand ! 
Perhaps with effort we may yet survive. 
Till abler strength from Albion shall arrive. 
I'll fight no more, till Tagus foams along, 
And others aid us in the battle strong.** 

Thus he. But Tucker with excited pride 670 

Dissenting, thus right gallantly replied; 

** You've pain'd my heart ! By En^^d's honour'd 
name, 
By the proud glory of our naval &me. 
Renounce, throw back, this purpose of disgrace. 
And prove the nobler daring of our race. 
As now have we the gloomy fight begun. 
What, would our nation, should we dastard run? 
Yea, school-boy striplings would around us press, 
And wag their heads and scout our littleness. 
Hark ! how the Chilians shout upon the shore ! 680 
They now detest us ; — should we fight no more, 

6* VOL. II. 
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Tliey*ll point tbe tuning finger of tiinr se<N*n, 
And scoffing cry : * Behold ^oee^M^hotnP 

^ Cast from jTonr mind tins woflMuush nfidr. 
And prove, but death oar courage can impair. 
What though a portion of our strength is dead« 
Observe the foe ! ho* waist with Mood is red ! 
** On starboard quarter well the war renew. 
Where not a gun can reach to striice us throng ; 
There, we secure, upon her life can aim, 600 

And, void of danger, set her in sr flame. 
Her cannonades will nothing hiN avail. 
While we, at distance, shall her life assail. 

^' Most true, in many a battle have I been, 
Where ocean reddenM with the blood of men— 
At Cape Trafalgar, and at Egypt^ Nile, 
Where death did feast and on the banquet smile. 
But never such defence was ever known. 
As Porter and his mariners have shown ; 
But if no cannon bear upon our life, 700 

We must become the victors in the strife.'' 
While Tucker thus dissuaded to retire, 

Hillyar, with grapes distill'd, arous'd his fire : 
" The every fibre of your heart b true ; 

You've wak'd a spirit in my bosom new. 

Proof have you given, that English is your blood, 

A heart of oak to smk her in the flood. 

" Distant well cause her banner to submit— 

Behold how swift our mariners refit ! 

Replace the broken spars — ^the braces mend~- 710 

We creen her, lads ! — we creen her, beam an end ! 

Moisten Jrour courage — ^let the goblets flow ; 

We'll waste with fire, or strangle her below. 
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^ But IV not be a miBer in my fiune, 
Each shiA hare room to send aloft his name ; 
Hence, fbr the presmit, I my place will yield. 
That, Bradborn, jron the shipV^ command may 
But I'll be widi ytm^ should the fight grow warm. 
And place my bosom opposite the storm.** 

With this excuse, he left th' impending scene 720 
To Bradbnm's care, renown'd with yalmnt men. 

While each with each convers'd, the crews repair'd 
Their ships for action, by exertions hard* 
Beyond the striking distance of the brave. 
They drop their anchors in the neutral ware. 
Remote from danger, cowardly renew 
The dastard fight, striking the Essex through. 
While not a gun is possible to bear 
Against the foe, so angled from a square. 

Thus Putnam, chivalrous, in days of yore, 73Q 
Was botmd a captive on the northern shore ; 
Two hideous savages, with passions fell, 
ApproachM the hero, burning in their hell. 
And hurPd their darts unerring through the air. 
But shunn'd his life, — ^the compass of a hair ; 
While piteous from his cheeks and arms and side, 
Gash'd with deep wounds, sad streamM his crimson 
tide : 

Thus was the Essex by explosions rent, 
While bound, disaster^d, like imprisonment ; 
So, like the savages, the Britons stood, 740 

And drew in gushing streams her best of blood. 
On every side, the prime of mortal clay 
ReePd, gaspM, and fell, and splash'd into the bay. 
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Clouds ting'd with death around the vessel spread. 
And stifling seem'd to fold her with the dead. 

Yet Porter brightens as the darkness crowds, 
A light, reflecting on the coffin clouds ; 
Pure like the splendour of a star at night. 
When others all are curtain'd from the sight 
By heavy-hanging clouds : — in flame he stands ; ^ 750 
O'er death he triumphs, and the brave command^ : 

** Immortal deeds ! — Sunder the cable twain. 
And run upon the enemy amain. 
Never — no— never shall the standard sink-— 
Not while the mind has liberty to think !" 

The cable parted, as the word he gave ; 
The vessel moves like madness on the wave ; 
But, by the shifting of the wayward gales, 
To board, the hero in his purpose fails. 
Yet by superior knowJiedge of his art, 760 

He runs between and strikes them to their heart*. 
So fierce, so terrible the Essex' ire. 
She seems a dragon with broad wings of fire. 
When throu^ the regions of deep hell he flies. 
At Death's command, to search his enemies. 
The Phoebe, Cherub, summon all their strength. 
And Uaze — their distance scarce a vessel's length ; 
Betwixt the three, thunder on thunder rolls—- 
The jarring earth seems loosen'd from the poles. 
By frenzied fire the bolts of wrath are driven— 770 
The ocean burns with solid flame to heaven. 

Were Hecla and Vesuvius side by side 
Of ^tna plac'd, by earliiquakes yawning wide— 
And all, and each in height of fury rais'd. 
Each to outdo the other as it blazM : 
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Scarce leu terrifick would the conflict seem, 
Than the dread battle burnmg on the stream. 

Now by the turbulence the ships are hid ; 
And now they show a blazing pyramid. 
But soon the smoke commixing with the firoj 780 

Smothers each vestige of their forms entire. 
A moment, — and a halliard breaks between*— 
Perhaps the motion of a flag is seen— 
Instant the whole is muffled from the eye, 
WrappM in the folds of deep obscurity : 

So when for many moons a drought prevails. 
By which the gushing of the fountains &ils, 
The tender flowers sink drooping to decay, 
Beneath the fervour of the parching ray ; 
At length at midnight in the south appears 790 

A chain of clouds which soon involves the spheres ; 
Contending thunders in their anger peal, 
Which cause the pillars of the earth to reel. 
Whilst lightnings, kindling with incessant fire, 
Afiright the world with apprehensions dire ; 
A moment, now behind the clouds they hie, 
Which leaves obscurely seen the curtain'd sky, 
Deep, dungeon'd, dark, in awful tumult roll'd. 
Thick-crowding, broken, heaving fold on fold ; 
But scarce a. thought is to the mind allow'd, 800 

When the keen lightnings burn upon the cloud. 
Filling the circle of the heavens with blaze, 
Blinding the eye that ventures at a gaze. 

Like this, the streams of fire and thunders swell. 
The ocean spirits answer audible. 
Columbians, Britons, weltering in their gore. 
Close their dark eyes— to waken never more% 
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A vengefhl bullet leaping at Cowell, 
Fractur'd his ancle ; brief from life he fell ; 
The stream of life came pouring from the wosndi 810 
And left his breast on Death's cold bosom bound. 

As Wilmer with strong arm his brass applied» 
A splinter smote and hurl'd him in the tide. 
Astounded with the blow which jarr'd his breast, 
He sunk without a struggle to his rest. 

Though Death has cast your bodies from the world. 
Your names shall live while ocean shall be curPd 
By virgin zephyrs from the mountains west. 
Where large you drank the streams of Freedom blest 
A wild, sweet musick from the sea shall rise 820 

To glad your Spirits sailing through the skies I 

No Patriot sinks alone— the royals die ; 
Knap, fiufort. Elder, fall promiscuously-— 
And other names are stricken from the earth. 
While in their heat to urge the battle forth. 

At length the Cherub second time retires, 
Unable longer to withstand the fires 
Bursting from Porter's engines'^impotent— 
Her hulk in ruins and her cordage rent. 
The Phoebe flinches back — but Bradburn bold 830 
Inspures her crew the contest yet to hold : 

*' Britons ! stand firm, and in that firmness die, 
Rather than cowering from the scene to fly ! 
Yea, thrice endure the exercise of death : 
Say, that well live, or find proud graves beneath ^ 

This language stay'd the Phoebe cm the flood. 
Though her dark waist was overbid with blood. 
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Porter obBerv'd their failing, and begun : 
*^ Behold the thunders of the Cherub done ! 
Stand — and the foe must render up the fight-— 840 
The Phoebe, see ! exhausted of her might 
<She flistterf in the wind ! She groans in pain— 
Yea, prove the soul, and we their flags shall gain ! 
The canvass, spread it forth, — jib, — ^top-sail sheet ! 
Board, board the foe ! The Lion's at our feet !" 

Instant the sails upon the ship they bend. 
But ah, too broken to retain the wind ! 
Thdr buoyant hearts misgave them at the sight ; 
Their hope of triumph darken'd into night. 

So the ship Hesper on the rocks was lost, 850 

Steering .for Boston with her freight of cost ; 
Her boat was all that liv'd-— so dire the scene — 
And this was crowded with her hopeless men. 
In night,— without a compass for their way, 
They bound, uncertain, on the uproar'd sea ; 
While thus bewilder'd on the billows driven. 
Behold the northern star appears in heaven ! 
A rushing joy in every bosom crowds. 
To mark their compass shine between the clouds ; 
But lo, while steering by the heavenly ray 860 

To seek the shelter of a friendly bay, 
A scowling cloud obscures the lovely lighjt, 
Whidi wraps their promise in the pall of night* 

Thus sunk their hopes to mark the sail wings torn, 
Like shipwreck'd mariners in grief forlorn ; 
Each soul o'erpower'd, reveal'd a reckless stare, 
Though breaking down beneath a dead despair. 

Now at this bleeding moment of distress, 
McKnight to Porter, offered this address : 
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«« Our gallant vessel in the strife is done ; 870 

Her last — ^last particle of sand is run ! 
Our guns are like the minute guns of ^bath, 
While the foe strikes and settles us beneath ; 
Our masts are wounded—tottering from their height--^ 
The cordage rent, — ^the hulk in shattered pl%ht ; 
The deck is covered with the parts of men ; 
The room of surgeons is a direful scene ; 
And still, incessant, our companions fall. 
But yet they smiling meet their funeral ! 
Behold ! what dames come bursting from below ! 8tt) 
No hope remains, but yielding to the foe !*' 

" Yield to the foe ! — never while breath survives— 
How soon the race of man by nature dies ! 
How few the days that we forestall of Time ! 
To die in battle is to die sublime ! 

" See Odenhiemer, with unflagging zeal. 
Quenches the flames, that bursted from the keel ! 
The hearts, that show such daring, never melt- 
To mortal man such spirits never knelt. 8S9 

'^ But mark you not, a gale like heaven has sproBgi 
It wafis us to the shore ! with feelings young. 
Urge on the lagging vessel to the strand. 
And spread the fire, and every hero land !" 

'Tis doubtful, which most cheer'd the sinking crew, 
Or Porter's voice, or gales which favouring Mew 
And bore the sufiering Essex to the shores. 
While drops of blood run sweating from her poreSt 
For Still the Phoebe kept a distant roll. 
Touching at times the centre of her soul I 
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lit the gale fresheniog, bearing her to Uuid| 900 

oparted vigour to her deathless band, 
ope^s rainbow'd visions in their beauty came 
'o gain the shore, and light her in a flame. 
But ah, the wanton breezes shift their wing, 
nd opposite the foe her length they bringi 
elplessi expos'd to all the Phoebe*s fire, 
iercing her life-^increasiog in her ire ! 
By this, the Cherob had her wounds made tight, 
nd join'd the Phoebe in the unequal fight ; 
oth ships united, feel their strength sublimej 910 

"* erase the Essex from the book of time. 

Thromh every vein of life the Chilians ache ; 
eart-bursting sighs from every bosom break ; 
'ears, rank with bitterness, proclaim their grief— 
hey see no hope, but yielding, for relief. 

Yet still with souli uncoaquer'd are the crew ! 
or can the enemy their wiU subdue, 
.something more than mortal seems to live 
I Porter's eye, from which the brave receive 
A inspiration of immortal fire~- 920 

'o die with him sublim'd is their desire ! 
Lo, at tJus instant, like a ray from heaven, 
i daring tbou^t was to the hero given : 

^ To anchor of &e stern a hawser bend ! 
Till the last struggle of our life, contend ! 
roB Wws, the cable loose ! Round poize her head^ 
Uod cast a flame to strike the living dead !" 

Scarce had the order echo'd from his tongue, 

Vhen at the foe, the deep-charg'd cannon rung. 
7 VOL, n. 
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The Cherub, Phoebe, trembled every gun— 930 

Id vain they strive the iron storm to shun ; 
Blood, like new fountains, gushes every side ; 
They fail, they sink, their decks are in the tide f 
Each moment threatens their expiring last, 
The Essex' thunders striking every blast ! 

The gazing patriots, liAed from the earth, 
Shout to the glory of Columbian birth : 

'^ The Essex conquers— ^gains the victory ! 
Britannia sinks with all her infamy !" 

The shout was heard beneath the ocean's swell, 940 
Like bursting clouds, by monster Shape of hell ; 
In serpent form he rose above the sea, — 
Beheld his vessels in extremity. 

^^ Is hell upon the earth T' (in dire surprize, 
Flashing red horror from his scorpion eyes ;) 
" What, is the Essex strangling both of Ours ? 
Is this the effort of the Albion powers ? 

No — never can it be ! — What, two 

** Swift We must go-^ 
Or gone forever in the floods below !" 

This said ; he backward darted in the deep, 9^0 
And plac'd his length beneath each sinking ship, 
And buoy'd them up — his might so wonderful ! 
Just as the waves were burying up their hull, 
^ud hurrying them to death ! — His vessels sav'd, 
(Though Ocean thought them in his empire grav'd,) 
Brief he contriv'd the Essex to subdue 
With flame, and bring despair upon her crew. 




FORTBB's DEFENCK of the ESSEX. 75 

The hawser first he sever'd with his teeth ; 
And then 9 the vessel kindled with his breath ! 

The brave stood cramp'd with dampness on their 
heart, 960 

When they beheld the last, last cable part ; 
But when they saw the flashing from beneath. 
They felt the anguish that is felt in death ! 

Porter exclaim'd : " The standard, let it fly ! 
We've glorious fought, and gloriously we die !" 

Scarce had he spoken, when a rushing light 
Stream'd down the heavens, and wrappM the flag from 

sight I 
The Phoenix Eagle quickenM from the pyre — 
The Stars shot blazing from the hallow'd fire ! 

Fredonia caught and placM them on her brow, 970 
And wide through heaven convey 'd the splendid show • 
Her trump so sweet she sounded with her breath, 
It call'd bright angels to the spheres beneath : 

<< Earth ! list to the decree ! Porter shall live, 
Whilst Fame immortal, has a breath to give !'' 975 
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ARGUMENT. 

At the openini^ of the tecond campaign, Proetor inyestB FotiWap 
....Croflnui proceacb to S^adaAj^^A Night Soeae^ 

The eventi of tkis book are laid at Maldeo; aod in and iboiit 
Fort lfeigi....Tba time is tweaty-foor hours. 



FREDONIAD. 



CANTO, xm. 

Tub sun returning in his bright career, 
Gives gladdening premise of the quickening year ; 
The flowery-footed Spring with all her train 
Of joysy and loves^ cotnes sporting o*er the plain. 

The snows dissolve insensibly away ; 
The ice turns liquid by the sun's warm ray. 
Unbound from winter's chain, the rivers move 
With silver bosoms through the budding grove ; 
Through vallies teeming with the floral birth 
Of cowslips, vi'lets, smiling in their mirth. 10 

A robe of woven grass adorns the mead ; 
An infant beauty o'er the earth is spread ; 
The lambkins frolick in their youthful heat, 
The ewes loud call them, and they answering bleat. 
The heifer snufisthe essence of the gale, 
And strays to taste the sweetness of the vale. 
At sunny noon the bees are on the wing 
To sip the luscious honey of the spring. 
The fishes feel the renovating heat, 
And, light of heart, from winter caves retreat ; 20 

The salmon flounces from his sea-weed bed, 
And darts the river to its fountain head. 
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The trout, the swallow of the streamlet, flies, 
As blush of morning reddens in the skies ; 
At noon he sleeps beneath the alder's shade ; 
At evening frolicks in the rippling glade. 
The embryo blossoms of the orchard groves 
Sh3W their red lips, like beauty when she loves, 
While songs, sweet-noted, warble from each spray. 
And hold the listener in softecstacy. 30 

Light marble clouds bedeck the orient heaven ; 
Young life in rapture to the earth b given. 

Though Spring returns with gladdening smile of peace, 
And from stern Winter gives the world releasoi 
And with the musick of her mellow voice. 
Bids nature live, and in her life rejoice, 
Yet loud and martial round Columbia far, 
Simnd the hoarse trumpet and the drum of war. 

And now, that Winter with his hoary train 
Of frosts and snows, had vanished from the plaiii| 40 
Proctor at Maiden, at the purple dawn. 
Rose, and hb squadrons ranked upon the lawni 
Ready to pass the lake and seize the fort. 
And give his name a more sublime support — 
Sublime in murder, not in valiant theme, . 
But such sublimity as Raisin's stream. 

His numbers mate the buds upon the trees, 
Or hoarse ccillecting swarms of hiving bees ; 
The scarlet Britons, dazzling on the sight. 
The painted Indians, clamorous for the fight. 50 

Thus s ivage bears, what time that winter raves, 
Lie chill'd and torpid in their darksome caves. 
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But when the spring thaws out their frozen bloody 
They wake aud raven for supply of food. 

So through the winter had the Indiaos slept, 
And scarce from out their dens their length had crepV 
Locked in unsocialness— *no converse spoke, 
Veil'd in an acrid cloud of stifling smoke ; 
But, as the animating spring returns, 
Their fiery blood with inward vengeance bums. 60 

Lo, now a banner rising in the wind, 
They hush their broil till Proctor speaks his mind : 

^^ Warriors ! whose bayonets vindicate the Throne — 
And Brothers ! long for deeds of daring known-*- 
Great is my joy to see your passions bum, 
To leave the winter and to blood return. 
Behold, in person, I command the field ; 
Never I sheathe my sword till ibes shall yield ! 
Yea, we shall pour a blindness on their sight, 
And prove our flag Death's banner in the fight. 70 

'* Yes, should they dare resistance at the fort, 
'Twill then sublimely with our views comport ; 
For we unsparing will their lives consume ; 
The whole Republick bury in the tomb. 

^ With warriors, you, Tecumseh, cleave the lake, 
And the west bank of the Miami take ; 
In ambush there, your banded host secrete. 
To rise, and at a blow their lives complete ; 
If past the river they from us should fly, 
You'll sharp your daggers for a butchery. 80 

^' Cawataw*, you, and you, Tekelah good, 
Will land with me at sunrise from the flood ; 
The fort surrenders ere the close oiday ; 
The Eagle flutters in her death away. 
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" Cherish in mind they tore away your soil ; 
Now for the deed, let every blood-vein boil. 
Never the olive we present our foes, 
Till yield they north of th' Ohio flows. 
Drive but the vile intruders from the plain, 
And that vast country shall be yours again." 90 

Thus spoke the hell-begotten, born of Sin ; 
The savage heard^ and smil'd a hideous grin, 
Expressing that which words can never tell, — 
Like that depictur'd in the pains of hell. 

They load the barges, sweep the waters o^erj 
And land, like swarming, on the freedom, shore. 

Twelve hundred Patriots in the fort are all 
To play the brass and aim the rifles small ; 
And had not Harrison, learning the fate 
Of bleeding Raisin — ^from Ohio State 100 

. Procured and hurried the supplies and men. 
In infant weakness would the fort have been. 

The time that Proctor, with imperious pride. 
Drew forth his strength to navigate the tide. 
The venerable Shelby, silver hair'd, 
The fort defenders in it centre squarM ; 
His purposes proclaim'd : " The winter gone. 
Soon shall we hear the martial beating tune 
Inviting us to arms. But Raisin's plain 
Compels us here defensive to remain, 110 

Till youthful Perry shall his ships complete, 
To bear us o'er, the allied host to meet. " 

What though adversity constrains us now. 
Here to resist the inroads of the foe, 
Brown is preparipg at Ontario's wave 
To cross with Chauncy and dig deep their grave. 
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And doubt there cannot be, but now the height 

Of Queenstown shines with Liberty's pure light ; 

Express to me has made it evident. 

That Rensselaer was moving the descent 120 

<< The human soul is limited to time — 
When proud on reason^s wing it towers sublime, 
Planning with wisdom for the future hour, 
To grasp its hope in fullness of its power, 
The shifting of a breeze, a song, a straw 
Will break its flight and prove how weak we are. 

<< We thought bur plans with judgment deep were laidj 
That we, ere this, the Eagle had display'd — 
But by the giddy changes of an hour, 
We stand in weakness — witherM all our power 

" How 1 wither'd ! — never ! 1 hough in numbers 
small. 
Our strength is ample to defend the wall. 
None more I wish, the enemy to check. 
Till Dudley shall arrive, their ranks to break ; 
Pve heard his passing of Ohio's flood 
With twice six hundred of Kentuckian blood/' 

The veteran chief was broken in discourse 
By Hamilton, returning mth his force. 
Sent as a spy, should enemies appear, 
To bring the tidings to the Gfeneral's ear : 140 

" Warrior of many fields ! — two leagues below. 
In martial pomp, advance th' invading foe. 
Deep as thick mist, slow travelling o'er the vale, 
Borne on the pinions of the summer gale. 
Cawataw, I, Tekelah, Proctor, saw — 
I search'd to find Tecumseh, — arm qf war, 
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But him, I not beheld. £lliot was dressed 
In royal robes, more haughty ihan the rest. 
ReyDolds and Muii, like stars mid clouds of nighty 
Reflected on the host a partial light." 150 

The herald ended. Harrison began — 
To spare the waste of blood renown'd the man : 

^< With modest deference to your judgment now, 
Would I propose retiring from the foe ; 
With awe profound for thy superior age, 
These darkening thoasands we can ne*er engage 
With shadow of success. Deep tliey'll surround 
This infant fortress, rase it to the ground. 

^ Vd be the last to recommend retreat, 
If but a hope remained to shun defeat ; 160 

Should we this small but patriot army lose, 
Then would the States be thus compellM to choose, 
Or rush upon their steel and there be slain, 
Or yield our freedom to the foe again. 

'^ But should we backward to the river* hie^ 
In safety we could shun the enemy ; 
Protect the troops advancing on the rear. 
And by our piiidence save our character." 

Thus he. And Shelby then : " Most true, I feel 
Your heart is wedded to the publick weal — IfO 

In conduct, prudence is a polar star ; 
But in this virtue we may go too far. 
'Tis not to be disguised, that we severe 
Have lost by reckless passionate career. 

" 'Twixt rashness, courage, wide is the extreme— 
That brings defeat, but this substantial fame : 

* Oanying River. 
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Ever by courage, steadfast warriors tower, 

And stand superior to unmarshall'd power. 

'Tis not to numbers that the Yictory's ghren, 

Bat to wise conduct, and the smiles of heaven. 180 

^ Warriors ! yea, more than ample is ou r force 
To curb this I^octor in his savage course. 
The hopes of Freedom on our arms depend ; 
We stand a rock, our country to defend ; 
If few our names, more worth shall we evince, 
And place our deeds on fame's proud eminence. 
Prove your hearts chorded with your fathers' nerve 
Never to i^rink from danger, never swerve. 
Where danger comes not, courage ne'er is seen ; 
The day of battle proves the souls of men. 190 

^ Though even now, the enemy comes forth 
In multitudes to bury us in earth, 
Croghan to fort Sandusky must repair 
To guard the passage of the river there. 

" Proceed, fair warrior, — strike for volunteers. 
Twelve, ten times number'd, equal to thy years." 

Straight at the order Croghan pass'd the lines. 
While Harrison to Shelby thus rejoins : 

^< A leaden weight upon my heart I feel. 
Longer my thoughts of danger to conceal, 200 

Hence, on the principle of pubiick good, 
I must divulge what darkness I forebode ; 
Wisdom is gifted with a patient ear. 
The calm opinion of her friends to hear. 

^' And do you purpose that the youth should stand, 
If savage hordes should swarm upon the land ? 
A single brass the bulwark would destroy, 
And cast in air the inezperienc'd boy. 

8 VOL. II. 
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Tea, and I fear tlMt w« oobb^Ivw BMUt 

My soul forebodes a horrid butchery I 24d 

We need our every warrior for d^Nice ; 

li seems too dariug to detach him hence.^ 

<^ This fear you not : In days of ancieot Rome, 
When to her portak Hannibal had conei 
She with her Scipio despatch'd away 
A numerous army into Africa, 
By which bold act she elevated high 
Her eagle — and appall'd her enemy. 

<< The boy will mount his name^-^Prometbean spask— 
A beam of fire, inherited from GlarlL,* 220 

His warrior uncle. Fearless he'il engage 
The prowling savage and subdue their rage." 

They thus : while Croghan visited the line, 
The youths inviting to the bold design^ 
His eye lookM brilliant like a star new made ; 
A graceful sweetness in his features playM ; 
The blash was martial, deep— but yet so rare, 
That Beauty strove to win a conquest there. 

« For warriors suited to my years I come — 
Fall in behind the musick of the drum. 330 

Come— and with me, a character support) 
By proud defending the Sandusky fort. 
Come every youth whose bosom beats to live — 
'Tis offer'd now, bright glory to achieve. 
The angel bosoms of our loveS: will roll— 
They^ll sweet embrace us with delighted soul T* 

Scarce had his tongue proclaimed the welcome news. 
When, rear of musick, fil'd the Pittsburg Blues ; 

"» Called tke Hannibal of the W<«t. 



Tke n^xt, exited ytMitln, eMrangM fir«N(D feiart) 

Of Pelenburg', Virgkiia's voluiite«ni. 240 

While Croghaii leads tbe vay, the dnmifliers bMit> 
And soott the cotnpleiiient is made complete ( 
His youthfol chieftains burning for their fame^ 
In future ages to transmit their name ; 
Meeks, Hunter, Johnson,* in their prkle appettT) 
And Bayley, Anthony, with sword and spear; 
Dunkin and Ship, the banners proudly wave, 
Whose starry emblems animate the brave. 

Now his fair band like beauty he dis|^ay'd, 24^ 

fiedeckM with nodding plumes, white, tipt with red. 
The venerable chief with placid look, 
WavM his scarr'd arm, and to Aeir bosoms spoke : 

<< To yon have I submitted the command, 
That ye may prove the promise of the land. 
And high upon the laurell*d mountain stand ! 
Make it fame's birth-day-^far in time to live, 
And a new honour to your country give. 

'< I feel your hearts : — when I in years was jronng, 
To strike for Liberty my bosom sprang ; 
Nor was it long, before the period rose, S60 

Which offered battle to the enslaving foes ; 
The summons caus'd my hearths best drops to thrill*^— 
It flam'd my blood with fire unquenchable. 

^ But sufibr not these thoughts to press too ht ; 
'Tis yours, defensive to maintain the war ; 
Strengthen the fort, and, with attentive eye, 
Mark well the movements of the enemy. 
In mind, conceive them ever in your sight, 
Then they'll sorprise you nor In day nor night 269 

* Capt. Be^^iniii Johotoii, of Boon Ooanty, Kentucky. 
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And when they crowd the shore, yoar worth maintain, 
Should they like waves come pouring on the plain ; 
Smother year hrass till they shall strive ^access, 
Then let its voice year hearts* resolve express. 

^ My blessing now receive. My words obey — 
May fame attend yoa on the trial day.** 

As when a father gives his sons advice 
To shun the path of infamy's abyss — 
Points to the laurel on the mountain height, 
Where Virtue sits enthroned in amber light, 
Ready to place the wreath upon the brow 280 

Of those, who clamber from the vale below : 

With such solicitude the hoary sage 
Gave his instructions to the green in age. 
Who, while he spoke, stood silent in their gaze ; 
But when he ceasM, they echoed forth his praise : 

^ Thy words engrav'd upon our hearts we bear<» 
And O, may heaven protect thee in its care !** 

The offering from their soul touch'd Shelby's form. 
With glow exquisite, as when boreal storm 
Has ragM a winter's day, but lo at even, 290 

Breaks and displays the angel rdbes of heaven. 

Croghan commands in centre of the line : 
^ £ach eye-beam steady to the right incline 1 
By tens break off ! The musick beat resound ! 
Forward I" They move with spirit from the ground, 
Waving their banners as they wheel in file, 
Their features softened with departing smile. 

Soon as was lost the musick on the air, 
(While still unbroken was the martial square,) 
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Brief was the veteran^s order : ^ Each to post ! 300 
Away ! Behold the standards of the host 
Flicker in sight ! And let them darkening pour| 
We stand a rock to break their flooding power.'* 

The Patriots heard, resolved upon the war 
To stand, till death life's charter should withdraw. 

While this was passing, — with a haughty port, 
Proctor advanc'd to overcome the fort ; 
But far beyond its reach he stay'd his force, 
And call'd his chiefs — address'd them this discourse : 

" Transport your warriors, Elliot, o'er the wave ; 310 
Be ready there, their stubborn hearts to grave ; 
Against the fortress cast a breast- work mound. 
Early at dawn to strike it to the ground. 
Your fighting- men, Cawataw, on his rear 
Will move, to wield the battle-axe and spear ; 
And should you there superior numbers need, 
Fly to Tecumseh with a tiger speed ; 
Ambush'd he lies in yon deep vale of wood. 
Whetting' his axe to search their hidden blood. 

" Reynolds and Muir conduct your legions round, 320 
Rear of their flag, and let your brass resound. 
Unless the Eagle's wing shall flap the dust. 
Their swords reverted — in their scabbards thiust. 

^< With Chambers, I, upon their front shall stand 
With good Tekelah. Like an iron band 
We'll lock them here, — none from the fort shall hit 
Whoe'er attempts it — on our steels shall die !" 

Each in due form complies : Elliot glides o'er 
Miami's stream and lands upon the shore : 

8* VOL. II. 
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Cnwataw foUowfi lUent on the flood, S30 

His features working with the thoughts of blood. 
Reynolds tod Muir proceed upon the rear ; 
Proctor a«d Chambers on the front appear. 

Thus while befeoguer'd is the forted power, 
The royals ieel their hearts' anbition tower ; 
Their looks express impatience to behold 
The Stars sublimei in dark submission roUM« 
With mouths half stretch'd, the savage, leaning bend, 
To see the Eagle from her peixh descend ; 
Uneasy gestures prove their fretting mind, 340 

That the proud bird still rides upon the wind. 

So mountain panthers, watching their repast, 
Of lambs, or spotted kids in covert fast, 
Move with soft breath and easy footsteps round, 
Contorting crouching smooth along the ground ; 
Their eyes reveal the raving of their maws 
To suck their blood and tear them with their claws. 

Not otherwise the druling savage seem 
To act the theatre of Raisin's stream. 

Elliot at length upon the adverse bank,** 350 

Cawataw's fighting-men on either flank,— 
In regal pomp his battle-line drew forth, 
And strove to smite the Eagle to the earth. 

The forted Patriots, as he circled round, 
ObservM his motions*<-rivetted profound. 
That should he venture where their globes would reach; 
A wholesome caution to his pride to teach, — 
Hence, when he openM with his line of fire, 
Ready they stood — all anxious their desire 
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To ply the match— tJ^ chimber^d dust to burPi SCO 

And back their life to elements retttnoL 

They bend their ears to catch the veteran's word-«- 

Who in the centre standings bar'd his sword^ 

And spoke them patience : ^ Be not hasty, men-^ 

To me this warfare is a sporting scene ; 

Against their efforts we securely stand ; 

But soon their blood we'll sprinkle on the land. 

^' Behold, unwary, in a cobe they crowd ! 
Advance the fire, and give them thunder loud." 

The act was_done before h'ls word was cold— 370 
The guns disgorging, ranics of Elliot roU'd 
Headlong to ruin,*-^piecemeal every part, 
'While some yet quiver, bleeding from the heart 
The savage scatter with bewildered eye. 
And bear their slaughtered with a howling cfy« 

When Elliot hurl'd his voUies o'er the stream, 
The soul of Proctor mounted every flame ; 
At times he thought he stood upon the fort. 
And, that the Indians had begun their sport ; 
But when the heroes bade their engines speak, 380 
A ghastly paleness settled on his cheek ; 
His soul sunk grovelling in the dust of earth ; 
He felt the rotten fabrick of his birth. 

A bacchanalian thus, in heat of wine. 
With swaggering boasts the lineage of his lijoe ; 
And as the fumes pervade his reeling brains^ 
Beyond the reach of thought hissumless gaina; 
While thus .he on the wing of fancy soars, 
Tin he concludes his name the world adores. 
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By falling from a precipice on high^ 390 

He gains his reason with sobriety ; 

His fimcied grandeur passes like a dream ; 

He views his nakedness and rags with shame : 

So Proctor when he saw the cannon^s flashy 
Felt an ice feeling, cold as water^s dash. 

At length, when rousM his blood, to Chambers, Short, 
He gave instructions with a regal port : 

^ It seems yon mound retains a serpent's nest, 
Hence, we this night no thought must give to rest 

<^ Short, this commission bear to Reynolds, Muir, 400 
That they intrench and make themselves secure 
Against the fortified. At day's first gleam, 
Their battering-guns explode with levelled flame. 
Chambers, 'tis yours to draw the lines at hand, 
To bow their haughty standard in the sand. 
At equal distances three bastions raise. 
That at the moment Reynolds, Muir shall blaze, 
To let the mortars cast the shells to heaven. 
That down to death the enemy be driven." 

Short pass'd the word to Reynolds and to Muir, 410 
While Chambers stood to make the front secure, 
Soon as approaching Night her veil should draw 
To hide his purpose of besieging war. ^ 

Lo, now the lamp that burns with oil divine 
Drowns in the ocean— all its golden shine 
Fades meltingly away : but soon appear, 
A troop of stars in heaven's broad theatre, 
Partial conceal'd by floating clouds, as light 
As angel mantles, edg'd with spotless white. 
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The royals soon their different works commence^ 420 
None scarce breathe whispers, labouring for defence. 
With pointed instruments some break the soil ; 
To raise and form the mound another's toil. 
They force their energies till chaf 'd with heat— 
Their panting bosoms bath'd in reeking sweat. 
Through embrasures, half formM, the cannon grin, 
Ready at dawn explosion to begin. 

The meantime Shelby to each officer, 
These thoughts expressed to probe hb character : 429 

'^ While night's deep curtain veils the prospect round. 
What daring chief will venture from the ground, 
And reconnoitre Albion's camp afar. 
To learn what method he intends to war ; 
Or with hb ladders to o'erleap the walb. 
Or them to batter with his bombs and balls.'* 

Scarce his design the veteran warrior broach'd, 
When numbers anxious for their fame approach'd 
To search the enemy in darkness forth. 
And spread their names of valour through the earth. 
Payne, Bradford, Longham, Miller, Johnson,* bold, 440 
And Campbell, Butler, Metcalf, Guin, euroll'd 
With those of honour — Nearing, Stoddard tall. 
And Alexander, reckless of the ball ; 
Each lays hb claim of honour to engage. 
And courts the danger as a privilege. 

" By lot must I thb noble strife detide," 
Shelby half tearful in hb joy replied. 

Hasty within a canister he threw 
Ten blanks and one — the twelfth he gave their view, 449 

* Judge JohnT. Johnson, of Georgetown; Kentucky. 
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TImo dnpp'd it apeftking : « WIm tlw priae tbtU gtm 
Shall nde tbe scovt of nigkt upon the pbiA.'' 

In turn each hero for tbe number drawi, 
As thoi^h his life depended on the came ; 
For, without fame^ this life is small avail, 
Like a dull song, or thrice repeated tale. 
They draw with trembling bosoms. Lo, the prise 
Campbell receives, which ends anxieties ; 
It touchM him with a thrill through every part, 
Like a rich jewel to a miser's heart. 

In olden time his sire in battle stood 460 

With Shelby, Williams, and Seveare the good ; 
And he^ of late, had drawn his scimitar 
On tbe red fields of Mississmewa 9 
But short and brilliant is his race on earth ; 
Tbe season rolls but once when heaven will call him forth' 

Six he makes choice, each gifted with a mind| 
Which nought but paralyzing death could bind ; 
Clark, Jones, and Williams, Norton, Ellis, White, 
To give him succour through the walks of night. 
They gird their armour, battle-axe and sword $ 470 
And now they Ibten to the veteran's word : 

" Use every caution — every act beware ; 
Note every object as you onward fare ; 
YouMl estimate their numbers if you can, 
And who commands the left, and who the van ; 
Where lie the savages, and who their diief| 
And what reserve is ready for r3lief. 
Be bold yet cautious, and your fame will rise, 
And be remerober'd for the enterprise. 
The waning moon at midnight will appear, 4^ 

And then yoiill hasten to rejoin me bere.^' 
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I pniibnt thy instructioiw riNill fulfil,^ 
•ell replies, <^ should heti«» but grant our will.'* 
said^ be bo wVl \m sword aad obwsinI pass'dw 
>'er the plauM the stars a glliMiieriog cast. 

Ii» thia transphr'd, Bradet to fVoctor camo; 
Dtentions cherishM in his breast the same) 
om he gave his views : *^ And would yoo know 
imbersy strength, and pui^xMe of the foe ? 
3ther he resigns^^MW deapefade bevt, 490 

lard defensive his imprbonment ?" 
rtor quick answer'd : ^' Who, ^n^iat man will dare 
nture forth and gain the fortress there ?" 
hat venturer, I am he ; yes, I dare go, 
le whole secret of the fort I'll know ; 
habits I can imitate so well, 
Moe can I my character conceaL 
oyal scarlet VH exchange for blue, 
tien their dialect will bear me through, 
ut a stammer artful will I say, MX) 

[ was captur'd on that slaughter day, 
Allen bow'd to death, — but now had fled 
I you were slumbering as though life were dead, 
irould our labours cover till the light 
ht them to view-— completed for the fight, 
'his plan my heart informs me will succeed—- 
)ve my purpose — I'll perform the deed." 
>ctor rejoin'd : ^ Bratlet, of daring men, 
brave are you that ever I have seen, 
ur return large honours will be tbine, 510 

vith proud gifts magnificent will shine.'' 
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The thoagfats of regal bountiettwell'd his pridtt ; 
He doff 'd bis royal robes to be su[^lied 
With sach as fireemeD wear. And false to show, 
He fix'd an eagle helmet on his brow ; 
Breast-plate a star. A hunter's garb was thrown, 
Loose o'er his shoulders, that he might be known 
As native of Kentucky's fattening earth, 
Or that Ohio was his place of birth. 

Transfashion'd thus to the Kentuckian gvise, 520 
With lofty stepping through the night he hies. 

The meantime Campbell, cautious, marii'd thegroaod, 
His ear attentive to each rustling sound ; 
With bended eye he pass'd from left to right, 
Conceal'd beneath the growing shades of night. 

^^ Listen ! methinks I hear a stepping sound ! 
Keep close — crouch low — lie prone upon the ground. 
Hark ! more distinct it strikes upon our ears ! 
The moving shadow of a man appears ! 
He seems though musing in a happy vein — 530 

Silent — no whisper — let him pass the plain. 
But at the moment he beyond us hies. 
Smother his voice, and seize him by surprise.'' 

This soft he breath'd as Bratlet strode in view. 
While fancy's pictur'd visions round him flew ; 
Musing delighted on his promis'd fame ; 
The titles royal to salute his name. 

^^ In honours shall I class with Wellington ; 
Then, no inferiors will 1 look upon ; 
The king will deign a smile — and London stare, 540 
And, pointing as I pass : < That's Bratlet there. 
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The kiHght of Meigs !*-with ornameotal stv ! 
A pr'nse hb valour purchased in the war.' 

^ Delicious sounds !— »it ravishes my heart I 

What bosom can desire " 

The Patriots dart, 

And seiie him in hb pride i 

In golden wheat. 
Like him a peacock stepped with haughty feet. 
Arching hb plunies ; hb wings bard swept the ground. 
His feathers trembling, buzz'd with humming sound. 
It happened that a fox was passing by, 5S0 

Who, coochant, mark'd him in hb vanity. 
Ready to leap and seize him in hb teeth, 
And bend him humble io the dust beneath ; 
Lo, at the time he whirring wheel'd around, 
Reynard sprang forward from hb hiding ground, 
And fix'd upon his throat ! — his plumes sunk low, — 
A trembling captive to hb artful foe. 

Not otherwise the hopes of Bratlet fled ; 
Hb heart ceas'd beating — for the moment dead. 
Campbell the motion of hb tongue confin'd, 560 

His voice to smother from the telltale wind : 

^ Attend me vthile I speak ! But whisper loud, 
Your soul shall shriek on yonder midnight cloud ! 
But thou shalt kindness from our hands receive. 
If equal favour you to us shall give ; 
To be a captive is the fate of arms ; 
But hold thy peace and cast away alarms." 

Thb said ; the muffle from his lips he took ; 
Bratlet made answer while hb knee-joints shook : 

9 VOL. II. 
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<< Your friend III ever be ! My life butsparey 570 
And I will nothing of the truth forbear ! 
Yea, should I not minute each purpose tell. 
You forth may slay me like an infidel. 

^^ Proctor abides in front — two thousand strong— 
The same in number opposite belong 
To Elliot and Cawataw — brewing spite, 
Tekelah rules a thousand for the fight 
Reynolds defends the left, sustained by Muiri 
Outnumbering Elliot — names to long endure. 
Tecumseh stem, unconquerable in mind, 580 

Lies in deep darkness with reserve behind ; 
Should Elliot succour need, he stands concealed 
To stretch your people cold upon the field. 

^* Hard now they labour breasted works to raise, 
Early at day upon the fort to blaze." 

Campbell with promptness to his speech rejoins : 
'' I did not urge you to divulge your lines ; 
Your voluntary act. I passed my word. 
That I to you protection would afford ; 
That wretch my soul abhors of human kind, 590 

Who treats a captive with a savage mind ; 

But Raisin O thy stream ! 

<< The thought ezpure ! 

Nor rouse my bosom to avenging ire — 

# ** * # # * • # 

'^ I understand you, that the royab now 
Are at intrenchments — thither let us go !" 

He question'd for the truth. Bratlet replies : 
«' V\\ lead you to the tent where Proctor lies !** 

Campbell with frown returned : '^ It may not be 
A traitor heart to be a guide to me ! 
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^' At fifBt I thought you overcome by fear ; 600 

To guard your life, became a voluoteer ; 
Describ'd minute where your divisioiis lay. 
And what their secret purposes at day ; 
But tiien a soldier, jealous of his fame, 
Would rather ask to plunge in melting flame, 
Than he the plans of warfare would disclose— 
Spreading them open to his country's foes. 

^ Tis troe, a man who trembles for his aU, 
Might for the moment from his duty fall ; 
And the sharp cruelties at Raisin's shore, 610 

Mi^t start the life-streams back from every pore, 
Causing the blood to curdle at your fate. 
That we avenging would retaliate ; 
But when sincere I plighted you my word. 
That I to you protecUon would afibrd, 
Without a motive you divulg'd the plan, 
Which prompts your army from its rear to van. 

** Ah, but your soul fair Virtue doth defile $ 
Hence, you forebode that others are as vile. 

*^ At first, I purpos'd nothing to believe, 620 

For much I thought youiabour'd to deceive. 
Till at this moment you'd direct the way 
To search for Proctor, and his friends betray. 

" Though that to me the information given 
Is precious, bord'ring on the light of jieaven, 
Yet still my bosom feels the traitor vile, 
Causing my blood indignantly to boil ; 
Worse than a serpent, secret in his wrath ; 
Inndious winding, poisoning in his path. 

** Williams and Newton, bear him to the fort 630 
And to the chief the circumstance report ! 
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B«t, Cllk, yoo lod JoMt, mdClwk, mmI While, 
Wai fritber aid »• to explore Ibe a^bt.'* 

Newton and WittUuM to tke fdoran led 
The hambled BnUet^->while with MMlher*d traed^ 
Campbell proceeded to the AlhkMi lioe. 
Where they iBleat were orfinf their design. 
They hear the mttocks at thej rip dw fromdy 
And the rau'd earth that ranUes o» the MeHiid. 

Slow as they Move, a lerpeDt eye they keep, §41 
Watching the shadows of the nddnightdeeli. 
A row of shining pehils they near descry^ 
Which gives them note a seatty passes nigh. 
Obscure, like pophv broken by a storm, 
Mao^s height from earth— 4huB doobtM was his lann. ' 
The buraish'd barrel of his weapon shows. 
As thongh a branch from out its side arose, 
" And that o'wlaid with iee^ from which ifae shine 
Of stars Was back fefleeied in a hum*, M9 

Clark whispers Campbell : ** Muk that obfeel ftOtt ! 
A royal watch, that bids as to beware ; 
I feel a stirring in my soal inclinM 
To move without erupting' of his mhid, 
And sense and mnffle, that no sound asay rise 
T' alarm the foe, and break the enterprise. 
Secur'd lie must be, ere thet we can hope 
To pass beyond him to observe tiieir scope.^ 

Him, Campbell answered : «« By tbiselm weH rcit, 
Wliile you proceed to compass your request ; 
Notice, the top has a peenliar bent Ml 

To be your guide— aecompiish*d the event'' 

Clark Bsoves with heedful caution o^er the heath, 
By parts exphh^r end reodvmg breath ; 
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Now scarce he feeh his . hiofirt^hol i|ow fQhlg'4 
With gladdening hope, aod rushing hkiod siirebai|'4» 
It strikes so strong and fall upon his breast. 
He thinks the sound is thunder from the vast* 

A tree, vexatious, intercepts Us way. 
Overthrown by lightnings in an ancient day ; 
He feels his path, and inches by degrees ; 00 

For he the guard so evidently sees, 
He apprehends his eyes would him ramarky 
And aim his life and leave him in the dark* 

At length the tanglii^ of the boughs was passed* 
Save one, but that, unhappy, held him fast f 
His heart that moment with rich blood was full. 
But now he thought the bullet toach'd his skull ! 

His foot to disengage he turned him round, 
The brittle branch broke short ! — which in its sound 
SeemM to his ear more loud than thunder storms, 680 
W}^en mid-day tempest heaven's bright face deforms. 

The Briton startled though a ghost had come 
To seize and drag him downwardto the tomb ? 
Wilder'd he erring at the object fir'd, 
And with hair straighten'd, from his post retir'd. 

Swift thr^Mgh the lines the sentries caught th' alarm, 
And by quick voUies notified to arm. 
The drums loud rattled, — sharp fifes whistled shrill — 
Discordant voices echoed horrible. 
^ 8iuitchf<!-seise weapons !" the officers command ; 690 
^ Where rush th' enemy T' sounds through all the land. 
The instruments of toil are harPd away ; 
But some in paaick bear them for the fray. 

^ VOL. II. 
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A horrid multitudei confos'd they fiy. 
Grasping their arms to face their enemy. 
Proctor awakening midst the uproarM sound. 
Abrupt exclaims $ ^ Is hell upon the ground !'* 
Elliot, the Indians on the flank and rear, 
Leap from their bloody dreams with bowlings drear ; 
The 'larum engines start the ear of night ; 700 

Reynolds and Muir stand planted for the fight. 

So, late in Boston, when the night was still, 
A watchman standing on her Sute-Hoase<>Hill, 
Beheld a sparkle at a distance rise. 
Which soon enlarging flashes up the skies ; 
Fire ! fills his voice, which to a shriek he strains 
T* alarm the watches through the devious lanes ; 
The nearest watchman hears the direful note. 
And forth the same is echoed from his throat ; 
Another, and another, and another screams, 710 

Till the dread tumult gains the far eictremes. 
A various din comes pealing from the bells ; 
The city wakening from its sleepy spells. 
Startles with wildness from its bed of down 
The raging element with floods to drown. 
The whirling engines o'er the pavement tear, 
A deafening sound convulsing on the air ; 
The panick seizes on the old and young. 
The turmoil thickening with confusion's tongue, 
All ignorant, asking whence the flames proceed, 7^ 
As on they hurry with a panting speed. 

With such commotion swells the dire alarm 
Through every circle of the camp to arm. 
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Meantime in safety Clark to Campbell came ; 
And each, diverted^ saw the passing game. 

^< Listen V' Campbell exclaimed, ^ metbinks 1 hear 
The sound of carriage passii^ from the rear ! 
Yes, throagh the night the cannon I perceive ; 
An army now we'll make them to believe. 
Reynolds in harry has despatched it forth, 730 

Proctor to save from falling to the earth. 

^^ Brief from the coward scabbard bare the sword, 
Ready to rush when I pronounce the word." 

They draw their falchions at command, and lie 
In ambush, till the brass comes jolting by. 

^ Battalions ! strike the heart !'' The heroes dash, 
Wielding their brands, with which death wounds they 

gash. 
Like four dark spirits leaping from a cloud. 
With spears of moon-beams lighting up the shroud. 
The Britons bleed — four slumber with the dead, 740 
The rest surprised, stand overcome with dread. 

^* Yield — render up the brass, or each shall die ! 
For Raisin's blood your lives we'll crucify !" 

A trembling voice replied with bosom pent : 
^ We yield — and crave thy anger to relent. 
Behold, our arms are broken in the dust ! 
In thy protection merciful we trust !" 

*^ And never was that mercy crav'd in vain," 
Him Campbell answer'd in the mildest strain. 
^ Newton, in front of the escort proceed, 750 

And to the fort conduct them on with speed !". 
(With art the warrior made a lofty show 
In words, as if superior to the foe.) 
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^ Wbitey £Uit, with yoor guards pomNi Uwkr nm% 
Whiia duurge skidl I, this tavag* Proetor here I" 

^ General !" (thus Neirtoo echo'd the deoeiti) 
^ To me no second tine your words repeat 

^ BritoBS I observe my progress o*er ih^ fieldi 
And know, my arm shall be'your guardian ahieU« 
But should you vary from the onward path, 19^ 

Brief be your prayer, for sudden is our wra^*** \ 

No more is ulter'd— 4br they need no raor«-r* 
Newton they follow to the forted power ; 
While Chirk and Campbell in their pbce 
Profound in silence on the oproar*d plain. 



Meanwhile the allies such confusion made. 
No echo reacb'd tlieni of what Campbell said* 
But soon they siienc*d, caution'd by their fearsy 
Their eyebrows bent and listening with their 
Not daring movement— -dubious of the way, 7Tt 

That Campbell's army sliould their strength assay* 

Now Proctor, mounted, passmg round the liuas, 
This on his host repeatedly enjoins : 

^ Britons ! stand watchful !— evil is the hour, 
But let none doubt but we'll subdue their power ; 
At stirring noise, or at the sign of flame, 
Let every Albion vindicate his name. 
Diverge the right wing, Chambers, to the bank 
Of the iMiami to protect its flank. 

'< Who would have thought they'd burst their prima 
doors 780: 

In depth of night to strike us from the shores 1" 

While Proctor thus to his battalions spoke, 
Campbell to Clark these observations broke : 
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^ And mark you sot how aoMty they form 
To brave the shock, should we with bayonets storm t 
Bot scarce can I presame that yoo, or I, 
Have strength alone to make an army die ; 
nmughmttch 1 doubt, that we in this shaU bear, 
Tet still I feel to act apoo theur fear, 
By which we might tlieir growing works delay T9^ 
Till Dudley shall arrive, Adair, and Clay.'' 

He paos'd. And Clark with modesty b^;aB : 
^ Our ieats already have delay'd their plan ; 
But obvious it is not, how we can more 
By artful enterprise disturb thei^ power. 
What can our weakness 'gainst a host perform t 
An elephant as soon would crush beneath a worm. 
But could we secret wind upon their rear. 
We might, perchance^ continue them in fear $ 
But no vain curcnmstance will now suffice, SOD 

ifai each stands listenmg for ap emorprisa { 
But what your pondering wisdom shall devfoe^ 
To break the labour of our enemies. 
With best endeavours will I push the plan. 
In centre, or the wings, in rear, or van.** 

The tune that Clark with Campbell thus conferred. 
Scarce by the chief a syllable was heard. 
So absent, musing in the depth cf mmd. 
Some better plan within himself to find. 

Like him, was Newton on his theory bent, 810 

Searching what cause upheld the firmament ; 
Tracing the compass of the sun in heaven. 
The earth, the moon, the ptanem round him driven ; 
Meaauring the comets infinite in flight 
Through the deep darkness of chaotick n^t. 



106 FBIDOmABw • CAMTO XIII. 

From thencoy he keniiM them in his mental eye 
Through the waste regions of immensity $ 
Vast as they wheel'd their mighty circuit rouid 
Back to the glory of high heaven profomid. 
He mark'd the boundless ocean of their blaze^ S20 

Which fill'd the race of mortals with amaze ! 
While musing thus, with wisdom's light iUum'd, 
He heard not thunder, with himself entombed. 

At length a thought, most obvious when it came, 
Shot through his mind like flashing of a flame ; 
His thoughts far-stretch'd were roving o'er the land, 
While all the means were ready at his hand. 

So hunters, hamess'd for excursion long, 
Enter the wilds with resolution strong ; 
Pass down the vallies — ^rise the hills — descend — 850 
Ford the broad rivers — round the ledges bend, 
Which hold the mountains up^ — then scour the plain- 
But not the object of their toils they gain ; 
At length exhausted by their vain pursuit, 
Back they return, their efibrts to recruit ; 
But lo, as they their starting place draw near. 
Close at the path they spy the herded deer. 
Which they had passed unnotic'd in their heat. 
In slumber crouch'd directly at their feet. 839 

Thus CampbelFs mind, while labouring to conceive 
Some swift alarm with hurry to achieve. 
Had wander'd, like the hunters in the chase. 
While all the means were ready at his place. 

^' How truant are my thoughts ! The cannon deep^ 
Charge, and plant angling through their Unas to sweep) 
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Then let a slow-match to the prime bear fire, 
And while it sparkles, to the fort retire !'' 

Scarce this des^ was echo'd from his tongue, 
When both excited with a feeling young, S49 

Prepared the brass — Deep in its womb they cramm*d 
The flaming dust, then hard the glut they ramm'd, 
On which, with labour that made short their brepth, 
They drove with hollow sound the means of death ; 
They prim'd the vent, and o'er it plac'd the fuse — 
This done, they wheePd it to effect their views. 

And now, while all is in expectance dark, 
Campbell from smitten steel emits a spark. 
Lighting the match-fuse with a hissing fire. 
And while it sparkles they to fort retire. S59 

The Albions on the watch quick caught the flame : 
^ Behold the fire ! With voUies smother them ! 
Pour th' artillery forth ! Life turn to dust P' 

As Proctor spoke, the pregnant cannon burst, 
Death in its sound ! Five twenties felt no pain, 

And twice that number groan'd upon the plain ! 

********* 

But soon the foe, recovering from the shock. 
With harmless war the shores of Erie rock. 

Thus when deep night pours down an opiate rest, 
A sable cloud, thick-rolliug from the west, 
Breaks and lets blaze its thunder on the earth, 870 

To root the mountains from their place of birth ; 
Bolt after bolt, with lightnings in their train. 
Drives through the heavens like fiery hurricane, 
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Tet jir themoaotains noti— firm bat'd booaalb-* 
, Thoagfa oft they scath the stubble of the heathy 
And leeiii to«speak the agency of death. 

Scarce with less turbulence— less deafening sound; 
The Albions fight the air and unresisting ground ! 

While thus the enemy their strength employed, 
The forted warriors the proud scene enjoy'd : 88i 

<< This deed of Campbell wiU old Time defy—'' 
Thus each the other strives in praise to vie, 
^ This night is his, his name to glorify l^ 

At length the moon on Alleghany's height| 
ShowM her bent horns, and half dissolv'd the night ; 
The royal pride was cast upon the earth. 
To see how empty was their strength put forth. 

So banded robbers break upon a store 
Of wealthy merchant for his shining ore ; 
They seize a package — ^bear it off with toil 9190 

To their concealment to divide the spoil ; 
In high expectance, lo, they burst the band, 
And find their treasure but a chest of sand ! 
Their golden feelings are reduc'd to lead ; 
They stand shame-smitten with their prospects dead. 

Thus, while the enemy the concave tore, 
They thought the patriots gasping in their gore, 
But when the moon expos'd the naked heath, 
Their baught|r feelings lapt the dust beneath ; 
They hung their heads dishearten'd with their shamSr 
While each accus'd the other with the blame. 90^ 
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ARGUMENT 

Rcioforcements arrive from Kentucky....'rhe Fort ii sumnoDed to 
f\irrender....Bonil>ardmeDt..., Elliot driven firom his poiitionoD(l>^ 
west.. ..The ambuscade....The death of Dudley.. ..A remnant 4^ 
themselves by breaking^ through the enemy. 

The xcene is laid at Fort Melg^s and on the banks of the Miami*- 
The time is eight hours. 
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N, by the moon appearing in the east, 

I, overspread with shame, bis blazing ceas'd, 

Harrison, by themselves withdrew, 

xintry's welfisire ever in their view ; 

1 a method, Proctor to defeat, 

9 him back, or bring him to their feet. 

dancing the weight of either - s id ey- — — 

position, they at length abide, 

their active measures to delay, 

dley should arrive, Adair, or Clay, 10 

h eight captains out of twelve should land 

Elliot stood, and smite him with the brand, 

Vom the fort a sortie should proceed 

8ul the foe, or in the effort bleed* 

e these events were passing, led by Clay, 

Id Kentuckians had pursuM their way ; 

, then Morrison was next in grade ; 

, Murray : — Trimble was the general's aid, 

worthy found, and honoured with a seat 

3dom's Hall, where sages, patriots, meet. 20 
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Down the Miami in light keels they ruu 
To reach tlie foe, that had the murders done : 
And while that Shelhy in his wisdom piann'd, 
And Harrison, to drive them from the land, 
Twelve furlongs, reaching from where Reynolds stood 
Thoy leap'd to shore, rejoicing from the flood ; 
\n(l Trimble to the fort was sent to learn, 
Where they against the enemy should turn. 

Vs back from earth the shades of night were driven, 
The morn appearing at the gate of heaven, 30 

Trimble with jealousy the guards bad passM, 
When backward they on their positioB fac'd ; 
So soft, eludmg, were his cautious feet, 
To watch his time that nothing should defeat 
The purpose of his heart to reach the fort. 
And bear the welcome message of support. 

Forth at his entnmee be to Shelby strode, 
(His chiefs around) and thus his coming show'd i 

*' I've passed, thank heaven, the dangers of the Digb^ 
My tongue to you a promise to recite ; 40 J 

A promise that my soul ibr^odes will be 
Fulfiird with honour to thy meikiory : 

" Dudley and Clay, witb twic^ ten hundred meW) 
Stand in drum beating on Miami's wave ; 
I've come to leara what purpose you design, 
That they may forfh in ready dedpline.'* 

Thus he. And Shelby thus : ^^ Bold messenger) 
The tidings you've expressed delights my ear ; 
Our minds heve been impatient to receive 
Thy gladdeining Words to causie our hopes to litre. ^ 
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<^ This wrder yoall return : Tk my comnand, 
That Clay detach eight hundred of hk band 
Miami to descend, and this, remark, 
That they, with arms unflinted, disembark. 
And search with steel yon newnnade batteriei there, 
Then choke the cannon, and to thiM repair ; 
For lo, Tecumseh is in ambush laid 
To watch each pass, and ^ve the bulwarks aid. 

^' He with the others on his arms will rest, 
Till he shall hear their volley from the west, 60 

For, when detachment on the left shall land, 
Forth I design a sortie to command : 
At the same cl^furge we Proctor shall attack. 
And with the bayonet drive his legion back ; 
Clay then will pour his strength upon thdr rear ; 
Kentucky yet was never known to fear. 

'< Brief you'll return by yonder spreading beech. 
While through their works shall I attempt a breach ; 
And artful thus divert them from the line. 
Where runs the path to favour your design.^' 70 

Young Trimble pressed his hand and bow'd assent ; 
Departed, ibr the beech his footsteps bent 
The forted engines with combustion sound, 
And bring life's period to a narrow bound ; 
The half-unfinish'd breast-mounds piecemeal tear, 
And hurl the earth with violence in air. 
The royals kindle all their fires at once ; 
I^th drove at death, destructions dire announce. 

Proctor discover'd to his sorrow soon, 
lliat all resulted to Columbia's boon, 80 

Hence, he the drums instructed forth to play 
To hush the broil — a summons to assay, 

10* VOL, II. 
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The fife a moment strikes the proraisM key. 
Ere the drum echoes to its harmoDy— 
A musick sharp and piercing to the ear, 
When heard high noted in a circle near — 
Cuts through the organ of the brain a scream, 
Whistling — but soft, reflected o*er a stream. 
The drummers presently the beaters ply. 
Rattling the tune vibrating through the sky ; 90 

To curb the wandering notes the time they beat 
By equal motion — r'ising of their feet. 

Soon as the parley of the drums was done, 
To Chambers, Proctor haughtily begun : 

^' Haste — and a banner to the fort di^lay, 
And bid its chief surrender up the day ; 
It nothing signifies the balls to blaze. 
Hence, we must plan to gain them otherways. 
Should he our summons disregard, why then, 
Threatening declare, we'll massacre his men ; lOO 

Yea, as at Raisin, not a soul shall live. 
For thcra, the whole, Cawataw shall receive !'' 
Chambers in silence with the flag advanced, 
On which full soon the eye of Shelby glanc'd, 
While on the parapet with pondering mind, 
He stood to learn what purpose was designM— 
His wonder grew when Chambers reach'd the fort. 
And told his coming with a conqueror's port : 
Shelby had thought, that Proctor wish'd to gain 
A truce from battle, till heM tomb'd his slain. 1 

'^ Chief of ihe starry banner ! lo, I come 
From royal Proctor to proclaim thy doom ; 
He, fixM in purpose, bade me to declare, 
That, longer if yon Eagle rode the air, 
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He, with his thousands, will the fort destroy, 
And give the scalping savages employ I 
JBat O, resign ! — his tender mercy then, 
Shalt thou receive, and all thy helpless men.'' 

A hectick flush'd upon the veteran's cheek 
Mix'd with the lily pale, — unpower'd to speak. 120 
The thought of Proctor's mercy touch'd his heart, 
Something of ire, which made his frame to start ; 
The tide of blood produc'd the crimson air. 
But soon it fell and left the lily there. 

" His mercy ! O, why breathe it to my soul ! 
It makes my blood through hurried veins to roll. 
Soon would the liquid of my heart be flame. 
Did grief for slaughter'd friends not cool the stream. 

" What ! Proctor's tender mercy ! Gracious God ! 
He — whose delight is massacre and blood ! 130 

Talk you of Proctor's mercy ? O the shame ! 
Mercy ! — his mercy would deep hell defame ! 
Compar'd to him, the savage name is white — 
Yea, as the rainbow to eclipse of night. 

^^ Hath he not heard our matrons shriek in death ? 
Seen hungry flames suck out the virgin's breath ! 
Hath he not listened to the infant's pain, 
Their warm, live bowels twisting on the plain ! 
Hath he not smil'd to see tlie best of life 
Melt into dust by the infernal knife ! 140 

^^ Much sooner shall the scorpion lose his sting, 
And be as gentle as the lamb of spring ; 
The condor cease upon the dove to prey. 
While with sweet note she coos her amorous lay ; 
The leopard lose his stains by nature given, 
And be as spotless as the face of heaven ; 
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Or the fierce tyger, madded ai widi fire, 

Be as the kid, that bounds with yomg desire ; 

Than Proctor's heart will erer change its sted, 

And the soft tonch of weeping mercy fed. IM) 

^ Avoid my presence— -vanish and reUre— 
My soul I feel nngovem'd of its ire ! 
Come — let his thousands come, — dark, black as doods 

in heaven, 
Back from this earth my soul diall ne'er be driven ! 

^ Before Fd yield this monster-man my power, 
Whose tender mercies nnwean'd babes devour. 
This hand shall light the magazine beneath, 
And roll both armies in the flames of death f'* 

As when a cloud, on wings of darkness driven, 
Smothers the sun and all the face of heaven, 160 

The wary hunter marks th' approaching blast. 
And flies to shelter with his soul aghast : 
Thus deep his frown, while he in anger spoke ; 
His voice like thunder through the darkness broke. 
His eyes searched Chambers' heart, like tightning, 

through. 
Which, at the time, was damp'd with bloody dew ; 
His joints were threadless as relax'd by death ; 
He left the parapet half robb'd of breath. 

At once the Albions rouse themselves to war ; 
Dread in reply Columbian thunders jar ; 170 

Forth leap the globes, excited by the flame. 
And many a warrior ends his life with fame. 
Bombs, like star-pestilence, at each are driven 
With hissing fires, that wander over heaven. 
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For five long hours, thunder on thunder breaks. 
But none yet wearied with the combat shakes. 

Meantime Tekelieih from his warriors culPd 
Those who for nimble efforts had been scbool'di 
fLtd led them near the fort with crouching sly^ 
VSThere pines and lusty oaks invade the sky, 180 

And overlook its walb ; — on these they climb 
With feather'd shafts, and gain their tops sublime. 
Their course they crept so secret through the grass, 
That none within the fort beheld them pass. 
As high they domb with caution, by degrees 
Their forms were hid by intervening trees. 
Vo eye observ'd them till their bows were bent 
iVith steel-crown'd arrows — thirsting to be sent 
Through life's warm fountain. Dark the savage stood, 
3bscur^d behind the body of the wood, 190 

KSLy save ^leir fbrch««d oimI • half soom ©yoj 

To drive the arrow to its destiny. 

Jarvis, a youth, was first to mark their rise ; 
He sought the chief, — impatience in his eyes. 
And thus with hurried voice : '^ Behold them there, 
With arrows looking downward from the air ! 
See how they ben''— — 

No syllable — not one, 
He added more — for lo, his life was done ! 

Deep through his crown, where shone the pearly skin, 
The feather'd shaft with fatal strength went in ; 200 
31anc'd through his brain — the jaw inferior broke, 
^8 he, pronouncing, had the word half spdiew 

Thus a young willow, oxi the lake's fair side, 
n spring puts forth its tender leaVes witli pride ^ 
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LifuDg its head rejoiciiig in tbe 

A whiriwind snaps it and its life is done ! 

TomariL the young plant lade, die aged drew 
A sigh of sorrow deep— but arrows flew 
Like trains of lightning, shooting tiinM^ the sky, 
Wrapp'd in tlie foldings of obscuri^. 210 

The peril check'd hb grief ; —and fordi his tongue, 
To warriors, keen of eye, commanding rang : 

^ To this, the rifles in their hasle repair, 
And stop the shafts from flying in the air ! 
But stand in place till they expose their eye, 
Their arrows to elance with certainty, 
Then, with quick sight, draw fire upon the lead. 
And drive the bullet through the haU-seen head.*' 

Forthwith tbe patriots, habited in green, 
Whed and advance — ^their eyes, like lynxes, keen ; 2!^ 
Their left-hand fingers on the guard they place, 
Tbe same arm crowds tbe rifle to i^iffate f 
The left, extended firm, sustains its weight. 
Or moves, — its far extreme to regulate ; 
With head declinM — left eye from vision hid ; 
Tbe right keen bent upon tbe silver bead :— 
Instant it glimmers opposite tbe foe, 
Tbe ready finger lets tbe death*spring g<>— 
Tbe flint darts forward, driven by tbe lock. 
Fleeter than thoughts, that tbe conceptions mock ; 250 
Batters tbe cover that conceals tbe prime, 
And throws it back in momentary time ; 
Tbe flint, conflicting with tb' opposing steel. 
Flashes the sparks — ^tbe sleeping death<^rains feel 
Tbe glowing particles, and burn to life 
With speed of lightning in a thunder strife. 
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The bullet quickens at the touch of fire $ 

Stung with the smart, it leaps with mad desire 

To cool its anger in the savage bloody 

As down they sight their arrows from the wood. 240 

With moirtal efforts hard the oaks they grasp. 
And sweat and struggle with a dying gasp ; 
By fingers, spasm-crampM, they hang in air, 
And, by the touch of death, they shiver there $ 
But when their fountain streams forbear to flow, 
They fall as dead things on the plains below. 
Moss, bark, and leaves, thick follow their descent. 
Which they in falling shattered as they went, 
And partial hide them, ghastful as they lie, 
Their skulls deep enterM o'er their dexter eye. 250 

Thus did the rifles toil, whilst deep and dark 
The cannon bursted, kindled with a spark, 
Touch'd to the vent, loud roaring up to heaven, 
Deafening like thunder o'er the welkin driven. 

At length both armies, wearied with the toil. 
With one consent, remit the furious broil. 

The patriots forth, unbroken in their soul. 
Soon make the ploughings of the cannon whole. 
This done — of strengthening viands they partake, 
Ready with brand on royalty to break, 260 

When the battalions from the ranks of Clay 
Should land — and Elliot with the steel assay. 

While these events with either host transpired, 
Trimble pursued the h^py path desur'd. 
And pass'd the warring enemy unseen. 
And join'd his ranks display'd upon the green. 
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His chief he foaod paviUoD'd on the bank. 
With whom was Dudley, of ioferior twak^ 
But not of soul, him liberty inspirM 
Deeds to perform, which honoar'd name tcqoir'di : 

<* Lo, these instmctions I from Shelby bring, 
To waste the banded legions of the king : 

^^ He bids you sort eight hundred warriors stroof -^ 
Those that have blood within their bosoms young, 
And, on the west, the enemy attack ; 
Rout — spike the cannon — then the path retrack. 
For lo, Tecumseh, with a numerous host 
Valiant in arms, who never battle lost. 
Lies in reserve, and bids you to beware — 
Elliot, Cawataw, hold the bulwarks there. 2B0 

^' Now when this troop upon the west shall land, 
The fort in sortie strikes th* imprisoning band ; 
Presently when you the strife shall hear, 
Rush with your arms — pour slaughter on their rear. 
Reynolds we dread — compel him to retire 
Before the burning of a chain of fire. 

" Both armies now in fierce contention raise, 
Reaching to heaven a solid wall of blaze." 

Trimble, when seated — Dudley modest, then : 
^' I plead for conduct of these chosen men ; 290 

True to the order, I'll efiect the storm- 
Silence the hold — and then retreat in form." 

" I grant your daring purpose,'' Clay replies ; 
^^ You know the circumstance — where danger lies ^ 
Strive to suppress the ardour of your force, 
Who deep remember Raisin's bloody course. 
The vents confine with steel, then brief retire, 
Or by Tecumseh will your strength expure. 



Go^^rleni yd0K vwrioig iaiAe path 0/ fm»f 

WUe I, the Mr ffbflU i^mVycg Albioo'il muN«." 300 

They rise — and forth their willing ranks divide. 
Their ev^y J^mih ^'4 with ffdoivr'll tid«. 
Twelve handred ^ t|i? ^right raw^ with Ghqr«-^ 
Two thirds that numlM^ Jiv^loy^^ voiqo ob^y* 
Thus he sdoM th^iQ : <^ C^^didate^ of A»e I 
In glory's fteid we^is day Ijfi pur npme. 
We storm the btdw9rks Qn jlh^ wm&n9i «hpr^, 
Where Elliot and Cawa^w bold th^ir power ; 
Silence the guns — the conquest not pursue. 
For lo, Tecunueb afpbusb'd U 19 view^ 310 

Not in yo«r beartf let too much fire prevail|— - 
Altend my voicei or we in dust yhall fail. 
Let every warrior, at the sign, retreat, 
Or all our jfiMn^ will da^n in defeat. 
Let yoor advfMM^ be cb^n'd in links of fire ; 
When spik*d ibe ^^P»} |il^ g^therM noist, retire. 
Mark tba mtructiqn^ I To djie streaip away— 
With charging st^^el we glorify th^ day !*' 

The PatriptP bfard, iwd shputed to the sky : 
^ Lead us tP battle wb^^e tb9 ouud^rers lie 1" S20 

Forthwith they pness the barges, ^d descend-*^ 
With hearts high bouDding, on the land they bend- 
Coondw, Trimble, M urrayr— in the bloomi of years ; 
And Mea4e, and Morrison, Pox, Boswell^ ^lears. 

^' K4»l>tH«ky I form the ^qlmnxi on the right !" 
Dudley pro^jiim'd* 'Twas rapid dpne «s light. 
^ The name of Simp9on is the rising word ! 
Trust not the flint i X<et death be in tb^ iword I" 
U vox., II. 
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^^ Simpson is death !" They shoaled high, and Tose 
Horrid with steel, to mingle with thenr foes. $S6 

Meantime, without a thought of danger nigh| 
Behind their earth-walls was the enemy ; 
Cawataw first discovered It in sight, 
And thus to Elliot he : <^ They come in fif^t ! 
See, from the river, how in steel they tise ! 
Let big gun burst, out-thunder, split the skies !** 

Him, Elliot answerM smooth : ** Dream not of 
fear ; 
None of Kentucky dare assail us here ; 
Unwary let them come, these heights to scale. 
Well cast them tempest-fire with leaden hail. 340 
One blast will overcom e 

'^ Behold, they form. 
Like clouds collecting mountain heights, to storm ! 
Let blaze the cannon — barrelFd weapons all — 
Bury — consume, sweep down with grape and ball ! 
Behold, they rise in solidness with awe ! 
With thunder cover them, — ^roU down the war !^ 

The cannon felt the sparkle-fire and spoke 
With bellowing tongue and roUM the heights in smoke; 
In concert dire the lead-drove muskets peal — 
But Freedom presses on, a moving ridge of steel ! 350 

Thus when from ocean rolls a storm of clouds, 
Thickening and deepening, each the other crowds, 
Till one black mass involves creation whole. 
Awful in fashion — heaving roll on roll ; 
But lo, the sun emerging from a fold, 
ThronM high in heaven, emits a shower oTgold, 
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Which batbe0:the doad above.withstrefmMfc of light, 

Whilst all bdiow is one black scene of ni|^ : 

Such the pure brilliance of its brow on high. 

That angels gaze with wonder in their eye — 360 

While such the darkness of the cloud beneath. 

It seems as curtainM with the pall of death. 

So deep below, and black the column move, 
Whilst gleaming steel illumes its path above. 

The allies battle at the brave in vain — 
Behold, the summit of the height they gain. 
And plunge with whetted bayonets on their foes, 
Who fly the battlements, like whirling snows. 
When boreal blasts descend upon the earth 
With all the muster'd fury of the north. 370 

" Unpower the cannon !'' Dudley spoke. 'Tis 
done — 
The vent is chok'd with steel, of every gun. 

** Now lock the ranks, and to the fort retreat i 
What dea& your ears t Progression is defeat ! 
Attend my voice ! Dread heaven ! if you press on. 
Death swallows all ! — ^forever lost — undone ! 
Why stay you not 1 — destruction hovers nigh ! 
I will be heard 1 the man that moves shall die !'* 

As when a vessel in her sailing pride, 
Assays to stem the Mississippi tide, 380 

But ah, the gales too weak apply their force 
To urge it up c^ainst the current's course ; 
The powers a moment equal strength maintain, 
The ship stands balanced on an even strain ; 
The waves descending, on her progress bear 
While the fiunt breezes just retain her there. 



1 1t4 FBttKMlAlfi tAMfO »r« 

At toiigtii the dcufhittg waidtil tttn lier ^rotr, 
And down the sottlM With t66 ttTMUtai bekow* 

So Dudley itrhret Uft ftfckl^M bAiid to Miy ; 
They bear hhn onwaid like flie itMibm awtty; 8dO 
The oce^ul Irhen H fbhtia iii aU to WMttfa^ 
Is smooth and gentle to thehr rttgiAg path. 

'' Raishi ! it^ maflsaci^ I*' they ihotttfagf cry ; 
" The blood of Elliot or eternity !'' 

• 

Meantime Teemnseh^ hi eolicealmeflt» stood 
Deep in a Valley of embowerii^ wOOdi 
Silent, but thoaght^««-H:etttted 61k his ttlbd^ 
To catch the smallest whiApef of the wind. 

Soon as he heard the battle^nreaking §onnd, 
He formM his salvage men in circle round i 400 

Frightful their visages— red, blue, and blacky 
With fiiry whetted for the dk6 attack* 

" Hark ! hear the eeho of the war at hand ! 
Now eveiy warrior do M I tonimattd« 
See knifo^^^eo tomahawk^ fi>f blood prepiuc^d ; 
Me lift my voice, let every ehief regm^ { 
Break to the battle like bi^ rolling dotk) i 
Like deep^mottthM thunder sound the wtur^whoop loud ; 
Crimson earth's bdioni ! Strike, strike deep tot 

blood — 
Large let it streiun, like rivers in a flood* 41<D 

**6ut when they ask for peaee then spare firoAi 
death*-^ 

He dies, who Idalps the wounded on the heath ! 
Though Proctor bi^« to naked leave the whole i 
Tecumseh speres who beuda lo his CMtroL 
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The blood of feeble never slainM his hands, 
Nor shall it Atain a warrior he eommaiida. 

" Listen I— 4he war comes bursdng «n us nigh ! 
Betire ! Me speak, let death-note sj^it the sky I" 

The circle instant vanished from hk sight. 
As shades are soattorM at th' sqpproach of tight. 420 

Meanwhile Kentucky, urging their pursnit. 
Laid many a savage with convulsions mute ; 
Headlong they rush'd, with vengeance ibr their glide, 
Till they for marder should be satisfied* 
The speed of Elliot passes by the wind ; 
The sound of Raisin chills upon his mind ; 
Like him a culf^^it, moving to his death 
On the lone common, or the wizard heath, 
Deep in his ear-drum thinks he hears a bell. 
Tolling his funeral to the vaults of hell. 4S0 

Close ott his f»ath the wild men roar aloud, 
Deafening the woods— ^ thunder-broken cloud. . 

Soon near <(hey gaon upon the ambuscade, 
Where the dread chief in mleat watch is laid : 
His warriors rdund, in k;ouchant posture lay. 
Like hungry panthers, drulhig for tbeb prey. 
One eye is beiit upon their cluef to mark 
The s^ to ri8e,-^he other, like a spark, 
^at bums upon this end of lightni^ diain, 
Observes tM( %ands of Dudley on the plam,<-<- 440 
For now obscure, through bliiiding woods they spy 
The red fl es s trai n come^usMng on to die ; 
But think they nmhhig of the savelge tomb. 
Ready to <epc^ tmd^dde thefa- doom. 

Jl* ▼Ofc.II. 
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Behold, the signal of their death is given I 
Tecumseh's voice peals audible to heaven. 
The other voices, though they hideous jar, 
Urging the tumult violence of war, 
Are like the drums that sound the muster roll, 
To solid thunder bursting from the pole. 450 

So dire the yell — so grim the savage air, 
Kentuckians stand and gaze upon despair ! 

As when, (day glimmering on the skirts of n^ht, 
And many a star looks pleasant with its li^t,) 
Hounds of sagacious scent awake the deer. 
Starting the chase with well-known accent clear ; 
The listening hunter hears th' inspiring strain, 
And to his charger loosens all the rein ; 
The noble steed disdains the goading spur ; 
The hounds in musick, make his spirits stir ; 460 

Snorting he leaps and snuffs the freshening gale. 
Which lags behind him as he sweeps the vale. 
As loud, more loud, the opening pack he hears, 
He pricks more keen the sharpness of his ears ; 
They scour the country round o'er hill, or dell. 
With different echoes, as they sink or swell. 
At length from craggy precipice on high, 
Down leap the deer, the hounds pursuing, die ! 
The courser thunders on with imcheck'd force. 
Nothing to stay the fury of his course ; 470 

Gaining the steep, he stops upon its verge. 
Sudden ! Dismounts his rider with a surge : 
Foaming, — with head thrown back and mane in air ; 
Straining his eyes with a distorted glare ; 
Shivering convuls'd upon the brink of death« 
Stands— struck with awe— holding his mighty breath. 
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Or as a vessel in the northern seas 
Bounds with full sail before the hurrying breeze ; 
The skilful pilot warns the crew in vain 
Of Norway's whirlpool on the treacherous main ; 480 
But they, unmindful of the caution given, 
Pursue their course till in the whirl they're driven ! 
Ah, then they mark a dreadful something strange, 
Twinge through their blood to feel the whirling range. 
They hear the monster in the deep rocks yell. 
Like some dark spirit rising out of hell ! 
Near and more near, the forceful suction draws 
The struggling vessel to its gaping jaws ! 
Though wide the circles from the centre sweep, 
Yet, at each compass of the hopeless ship, 490 

More short and rapid are the whirling rings, 
Hurr3ring the vessel to the'narrowings. 
Alas, before the vision of the crew. 
The gulf appears^ appalling to their view I 
The trembling bark but lives another sweep, 
Before she sinks, eternal, in the deep ! 
With eyeballs glaring, and tight-straining breath. 

They stand and shiver on the verge of death ! 
So when Tecumseh with a shout arose. 

Which seem'd to wake the dead from their repose, 500 

The band of Dudley in a panick stood ; 

Their palsied hearts forgot to stir th^ blood ; 

Death, grim'd with gore, stalks round with hideous 
air — 

But lo, they quicken from their dead despair— - 

And rise in all their majesty of soul. 

And back the vollies on the savage roll I 
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The face of light a gathering darkneis shades ; 
On heavete the thick6iimg torholeaee faiYades. 

As when the vapours of die oeeaa rise 
Roond ADeghany^s tops, that toudi the skies i 510 
Deep gathering into doads, slow moving round. 
Which wrap tlie mountains in a gloom profound : 
At lengdi surchargM they burst in oeaseleM shower, 
And soon a thousand streams begin to roar ; 
Outswell their barriers--^sweep whole herds and flocki, 
And dash them headlong o*er the pointed rocks ; 
Chafing with whurlpools, maddenmg im their way, 
They rage and thiuder to their parent sea. 

Such the wild tumult-Hiuch the deafening noise ; 
The strife angmenting with the savage voice. 520 

At length, such numbers of the* allied power 
Hem in the brave, and kindle such a shower 
Of raining fire, the patriot ranks give way ; 
Despair returns,— dieir hearts made cold Uke day. 
But Dudley wields his dripping brand on hi^, 
And lifls them up beyond mortality e 

'' Charge through the circle f Break the ling af 
death 1'^ 
The fainting catch the spirit of liis breath. 
And plunge upon the foe with pointed steel, 
Which makes the circle, binding them, to reel. 530 
A host of Albions gagpiog find their rest ; 
Blood spouts hot leaping from the savage breasts 

But yet Tecumseh and Cawataw stand. 
And join the fracture, where the charging baiid 
Break down the links of the tremendous chain, 
Which binds the struggling heroes on the plain, 
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Or wall of fire, in solid biasing vast, 
While death in smilos is ieen upon the Mast. 

'' Bte6k through, not* think of life !** Dudley ^t- 

ddims : 53$ 

'* With hostile blood exdngnish,— quench the flames f 

The thne he spoke, from earth he seemM to tower, 
As though his form were some superior power ; 
The foe stood cramp'd, yea, motionless with dread ; 
He smites the living, leaps bounding o^er the dead ! 

Now, whore Teeumseh, where Cawataw stood. 
He urg'd the pass, all dabbled o'er with blood, 
For many a partial wound unnoticM drains 
The little streamlets of his heated vebs. 
Lbtk'd was the passage that Teeumseh held ; 
And on Cawataw back he desperate wheel*d. 550 
But the stem savage, as the hero came. 
Quick bent his rifle — ^touch'd it to a flame. 
And sent the bullet glancing through his side ; 
Its burning anguish chafd his heart's brief tide* 

So when a cougar feels the hunter's dart. 
Avenging Mood runs bummg through his heart ; 
He tears the earth, — ^the oak before him fklls — 
His eyes flash wradi like heaven's red meteorous balls. 

Thus Du<9ey madden8-«-where his blade sweeps 
round. 
Black piles of dead lie smokmg on the ground. S6o 

Lo, now he meets Cawataw eye to eye. 
Which show like stars when skirted lightnings fly \ 
They front upon the heath m darkening form, 
Like two tall rocks midst ocean wreckM with storm. 

A moment, and his axe the savi^e drew, 
And poisM it high as Dudley's falchion flew ; 
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Sheer through his skull the glittering ruin sped ; 
His brains gush out — he plunges on the dead ! 
The sword firm-wedgM, within his skull remains, 
For Dudley's strength forsook him on the plains, 570 
By which the blade was loosenM from his hand — 
He reels, he faints, — no longer can he stand ; 
His heart is drainM— extinguished are his fires— 
Stretch'd on Cawataw his proud soul expires ! 

A woodman thus to fall a mountain oak. 
With heavy swing redoubles stroke on stroke ; 
A hunter calls him off— he leaves it there. 
Half through — ^its honours waving in the air : 
But soon exhausted — all its juices spent, 
It groaning falls and shakes the element : 580 

Thus Dudley fell majestick in his fame — 
And unborn ages will revere his name. 

Where Dudley fell, a narrow pass was made, 
Through which the patriots, toiling with the blade, 
HewM out their way beyond the savage chain. 
And breathM a moment on the open plain ; 
To make the river, now is all their aim, 
To seek a rescue from the favouring stream. 

Cox, Murray, Trimble^ were the happy three, 
Leaders of fame, that broke the enemy ; 590 

And Meade beyond the savage line had pass'd. 
When lo, a lead was from a rifle cast. 
Which, in a line, burnt searching through his eyes, 
And lef^ him blind in gory agonies ! 
Yet still his soul in every action great. 
Without a groan endur'd th' afflicting weight. 
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Murray and Trimble caught him by the arm 
To bear him onward, with affection warm ; 
But Meade requests they leave him in the wood : 

^* Put off this tenderness — ^was death withstood ? 600 
liook back and see what millions, that inspirM 
The breath of being, have from earth retir'd ! 
Your graves, perhaps, are distant — mine hath come ; 
Think not of me<— I would not stay my doom ; 
I'm but a clog, and fetter your retreat ; 
I scarce would live, could 1 command my fate. 

'* When thou, my wife shalt meet, O tell her thiS'— 
^is all I ask— =-with grief 'twill mingle bliss : 
Tell her that though in dying I was blind. 
Her lovely image dwelt upon my mind ; 610 

Bfethinks I feel her hand upon my breast, 
Soft as an angePs soothing me to rest ! 

** We meet in heaven. — Hark ! — how the yells re- 
sound ! 
The savage come to compass you around !'' 

The time denied to answer him a word. 
For lo, Tecumseh, brandishing his sword. 
Came sweeping on with all his train behind. 
Whilst tyger bowlings tore along the wind ! 

Tecumseh knew not at the moment first. 
That, where Cawataw stood upon his trust, 620 

Was broken by the brave, himself subdu'd. 
And, for the grave-worm, a delicious food ; 
But when the turbulence was pass'd away, 
And smoke and dust, that blotted out the day. 
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The cause was op^a tQ his judgment seen, 
And to the river, through a deep raviue, 
He led bis warriors. Havmg gain'd the van 
Of Trimble's flying ranks, be wbeel'd his cbn, 
And met tbeoit hideous, with the 9cowl of dc^ath, 
Like some fell ghost, that strides the midnight b^atk i 

Hopi» vanished from the bc9^e, like gold dr^^mi 
rare, 
And left behind the darkness of deiq>air. 
Death shook his barbed dart on every side— 
The thought of life within their bosoms died ! 

But Trimble, rising, animates the brave : 
'^ With one proud effort sink into the grave ! 
Unfold — make manifest the Spartan worth. 
Whose names will find eternity on earth ! 
Prove to the world, Columbisms date the same, 
CrownM with Leonidas in deathless fame ; 640 

On Freedom's altar let our bodies die, 
A bleeding sacrifice for Liberty !" 

They kindled at his voice with heaven's pure fir?? 
And as they rose, cried : '^ Lead us to expire !" 

As mountain billows roll upon the shore. 
Driven by tempests, mix'd with thunder^s roar ; 
As rocky shores resist the waves in storm. 
Lightnings and thunders, and the whirlwind's forny: 
Thus Freedom charges — ^thus Tecumseh stands, 
A burning pillar midst his warrior bands ! 650 

But what can deeds of desperation stay ? 
With three times fifty, Trimble smites bis way ! 
The rest lie mix'd with savage monsters slain ; 
Some fled to heaven— Hsome weltering on the plain. 
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Meade yet had life ! — Tecumseh saw him blind. 
And pity came and melted down his mind : 

'* Tecumseh, I am he !-— His soul remark,-— 
He shines a light to travellers in the d«-k ! 
Me guide you safe to yon big oak in heaven— 
To cool your blood, there water shall be given." 660 

Meade heard his voice— and now his hand he felt. 
Which caus'd the life-cords of his heart to melt ; 
Silent he followed bis majestick guide— 
At length he gainM his utterance and replied : 

^* Great chief of noble mind ! I now would live, 
That I might show you what my heart would give ; 
The world would feel its shame, could I declare, 
A man of nature, with fraternal care. 
Proffer 'd his hand, a blessing.to supply ; 
A guiding angel to blind misery !" 670 

Such was their converse, while Tecumseh led 
The sightless warrior from the field of dead ; 
Full in the breeze beneath a shading oak 
He ^at him down, remote from noise and smoke ; 
But ere Tecumseh could the draught provide, 
His blood grew chill— he sunk away and died. 

Meantime, Cawataw's clan, t* avenge his death, 
While flames appearM to issue with their breath, 
RushM like a whirlwind on the hapless brave, 
To scalp and massacre with lingering grave. 680 

Grim Mai Pock heads the band, whose lurid eye 
Shoots the dire glance of savage cruelty ; 
A panther's hide hangs o'er his shoulders fell— ^ 
His painted features show the work of hell ; • 

Fast in his belt the murdered scalps are tied. 
From which blood, oozing, trickles down his side ; 

12 VOL. 11. 
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The thunders of his voice the concave rend ; 
He comes all dreadful, like a roaring fiend. 

The hideous monster makes a sport of life, 
For, as he wrathful plunges in his knife, 690 

He stamps his heel beside the gaping wound. 
To see the blood spirt upward with a bound ! 

Murray lies bleeding by the side of Cox — 
Fierce with hell rage, he fixes on his locks. 
And drags him, foaming, o'er the piles of slain, 
While his fair body writhes along the plain ; 
The youth expiring gasp'd, deform*d with gore. 
Then roll'd his eyes to heaven, and view'd the ligbt 
no more. 

So, for his pastime, a rude stripling tears 
A lilac, blooming in its tender years ; 700 

It weeps a sorrowing dew upon the earth. 
To be thus broken in its days of mirth ; 
A fragrance rich as heaven, breathes every flower, 
Whose purple tints outvie the new-born hour. 
I ts charms the little truant's breast excite — 
He views it o'er and o'er with new delight ; 
But soon, the flower his wayward fancy cloys — 
Lost its late beauty and bewitching joys. 
Neglectful of its sweets, he whirls it round, 
And trails its loveliness o'er miry ground ; 710 

It fades, it languishes, it wilts, it dies, — 
The urchin smiling at the sacrifice. 

Thus Murray faded in his youthful bloom. 
And sunk, unlovely, in the gory tomb. 

Tecumseh heard the massacreing strife ; 
The grating sound of battle-axe and knife ; 
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Backward he flew, indignant at the scene, 

To save from murder's thrust the weltering men. 

He met with Mai Pock on the carnage heath, 
Scalping the dying, as they choke for breath ! 720 

The lightning passion of Tecumseh flash'd, 
And at the fiend with tyger strength he dash'd ; 
His brand descending cleft his skull in twain — 
Grim Mai Pock falls and bites the gory plain, 
His hands convulsive grasp the gouted blood-— 
His eyes roll strangled, 'neath the sanious flood. 
Which foams like matter from a daemon's skull. 
Crowding his eyeballs with his warm brains full. 

Tecumseh thunders forth : *' No Indian dare 
To lift a knife, the scalp from skull to tear ! 730 

Mai Pock behold ! and fear to meet the dead, 
Not dare lay finger on a warrior's head 1 
Tecumseh's hand sustains a bleeding foe-^ 
Quick death is his, who smites another blow ! 
Me hate the coward — timid, like the deer — 
But joy is mine, in battle day severe. 
To meet Kentucky strong, a mountain oak — 
It never bends — it breaks by lightning stroke I" 

His voice struck terror through the savage life— 
They stood in muteness and withdrew their knife. 740 

The dying Patriots view him with an eye. 
That shows a tear of angel purity ; 
Faint as their pulses ebb to dusky death. 
They lisp his virtue with their failing breath : 

** Oh had we power to utter what we feel ! 
But ah, life ceases ! — yet, with blood well seal 
That speechless glow of heart, which tongue hath given 

A name^ but not the thing" 

They die,— they visit heaven ! 
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CANTO XV, 



»RTIE FROM FORT MEIGS 



ARGUMENT. 

Simultaneous witb the Assault ou the westeru bank of the Miami; a 
Sortie is made from Fort Mei^s, which is the subject of the pie- 
sent Canto. 

The scene is laid in and about Foij Meigs.... The time is about six 
hours— from Dudley's landing on the west; till night. 
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CANTO XV. 

When of their cheer the forted had partook, 
Shelby to Miller of Ohio spoke — 
Miller of Hampshu-e at Quebec was chain'd, 
The work of Hull, by which the land was stainM 
With mark so deep, that thousand years of dew 
Will never bleach the canker spot from view : — 

^^ Miller, the charge is thine. Haste and display 
The warriors ready for the bold assay ; 
Soon, opposite our bannea, strike the shore, 
Then, rush we forth, and Proctor overpower : 10 
By which, diversion from the west we'll make. 
And force th' invaders back upon the lake ; 
Let nothing of the drum or fife be heard. 
That no mistrust be in their bosoms stirred.*' 

Miller, obedient at the summons, rose, 
To each the daring purpose to disclose ; 
To Stoddard, Ritzer, Johnson,* Sedwiqk, Todd ; 
Ball, Metcalf, Alexander, Bradford, Wood ; 
And thus to them in turn : ** Your cohorts form, 
Ready with steel besieging powers to Storm ; 20 

* John T. Johnson. 
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Time harries brief, when we expect to mark 
The barge descend to mount yon bulwarks dark/^ 

Immediate at the word each chief obey M, — 
Soon stand the squadrons in deep rank array'd ; 
Their bumish*d arms like gleaming ice appear, 
Flashing broad day upon the sight severe. 

And now the veteran, crownM with hoary hair, 
Forward advances with majestick air 
To give an inspiration to the band, 
Strengthening the heart to do the bold command : 30 

*' Columbians of the North ! born free, as brave ! 
Are ye not weary to be bound a slave ? 
And will ye, felon*like, in prison lay. 
With scarce admission to the light of day ? 
No-»never — rise and break the prison doors. 
And dash the foe impetuous from the shores. 
When land our brothers to assail them west. 
Then rush with steel and plunge it in their breast ; 
Now to your sons a noble fame bequeath, 
And round your brows unf^^g laurels wreath. 40 

^' In two divisions let the war commence ; 
Miller strike home on Reynold's, Muir's defence ; 
And, Alexander, you your cohorts lead. 
Where Proctor stands, and do the signal deed. 

'' 'Tis now ! Behold, fast landing from the stream, 
The heroes form ! How dire their bayonets gleam ! 
Silent advance, and firm in purpose keep. 
And smite in sortie with the falchion deep." 

In two divisions without sound they move. 
Like clouds dark roiling in high heaven above. 50 

Todd, Sedwick, Stoddard, Johnson, Ritzer, Ball, 
Miller make strong, on Reynolds, Muir, to fall ; 
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"Vood, Metcalf, Bradford, — Alexander join 
^0 charge on Proctor and subdue his line. 

While this was passing, Chambers, on the bank 
Of the Miami, mark'd the steely rank 
Of Dudley, forming on the adverse shore 
To search the venomM drops of Elliot's gore. 

He flew to Proctor with a hurried breath. 
His eyes with terror glaring: *' Lo, with death, 60 
The foe descended ! — landed on the west, 
A darkening horror plum'd upon their breast !" 

'* Thy brain is turn'd I Not possible the foe^- 
Yes, I behold the ridgy bayonets now !'^ 
Proctor rejoin'd — convulsions on his brow. 
" They rise — they rush — Behold ! Chambers, pour on — 
Dash rapid o^er the stream and crush them down ! 
They heed not Elliot's thunder ! give support 

With bayonet 

*' Lo, the breaking from the fort I 
On all sides death ! A bold resistance show ! 70 
Drench them with fire ! Their standards overthrow.'* 

He spoke like courage, but his heart shrunk back ; 
His nerve too trembling for the bold attack. 
Led on by Alexander dark and still ; 
But Chambers stood, the patriot band to kill. 

'' Britons ! shrink not — but look them in the face ! 
Shame to the soul, that faulters with disgrace I 
Let flames in volumes, 'gainst their ranks be hurl'd — 
And prove your arms victorious to the world." 

His words were not concluded, when the roll 80 
Of deafening battle, sounded through the whole ; 
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The leaden ruins sung along the skies ; 
No curtain winkM of the Columbian eyes ; 
Though many a random bullet glanc'd a vein, 
Yet none, save one, fell bleeding on the plain, 
And that was Bradford. Through his thighs, a ball 
Tore its rough way, and brought him to a fall ; 
His burning anguish was o'erpower'd by mind : 

'^ Push to the mark, and never look behind ! 
Here fixM will I remain to view the man, 90 

Him, who dare wave the colours in the van, 
And plant them high on yonder parapet ; 
And then, my soul this torture will forget. '' 

Metcalf was pressing hard upon his rear, 
And heard his voice, which brought him to a tear ; 
He snatch'd a standard waving by his side ; 
Leap'd to the foe, as leaping to his bride. 
The eagle higher in the air was seen ; 
Proud as she rose, she fann'd the fire within. 
She rests upon the parapet ! — A cheer 100 

Informs the Bird of heaven her strength is near ! 

^* Now let the sharpening of the steel declare 
What deaths must come, when Freedom wills to 
dare !" 

The time allowM not Alexander more. 
Or he would told them how to strike the core ; 
Thick in the thickest of the blaze they dash ; 
Blood, hot with life, is seen at every gash. 
As arrowy light contends with morning mist. 
So pierce the steel points through Britannia's breast ; 
The royal strength, with savages combin'd, 110 

Scatter like chaff, that whirls upon the wind. 
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Forth Alexander spreads a ruin round ; 
Dismounts the cannon from the breasted mound ; 
Breaks their supporting arms : — in triumph, then 
Despatches to the fort his captur'd men ; 
But stands himself reserv'd, a stretch'd-out chain, 
To keep the foe from passing round the plain, 
Aid t' impart to Reynolds on the rear, 
With whom, the gallant Miller strives severe. 119 

While Proctor thus was conquered, Reynolds, Muir, 
Stood for the conflict in their might secure ; 
Reynolds the squadrons holding on the right ; 
Muir those the left, determined in the fight. 

Ere for the charge, had Miller reach'd the gate, 
Stoddard approach^, his name to elevate : 

" Earnest I plead the opening of the strife — 
T' assail the foe in centre of his life ; 
My soul desires to meet him, steel in hand. 
Whilst thou, reserv'd, shaltmark my wielding brand. '^ 

" Brother in arms ! to thy request I yield ; 130 
Cheerful to thee, I render up the field : 
I know thy bosom palpitates for fame ; 
Lead to the battle — seek a deathless name." 

The instant Miller yielded his consent, 
Stoddard proclaim 'd it to his regiment : 

" Warriors ! 'tis our to strike preparative. 
And to the foe a palsied stroke to give ; 
Let every bosom for the field enlarge ; 
Portend the spear-points — heavy thunder, charge !*' 

As down the mountain clifls the whirlwind roars, 140 
Giving dread notice of tempestuous showers ; 
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Such the wild edio of the warriors' tread, 
Jarring the earth in solid phalanx dread ; 
Against the Albion*^ left the tempest rolls ; 
A brewing hail-cloud sweeping from the poles. 

When Muir, with lion watch, the squadrons saw, 
His strength he strengthenM to resist the war : 

'^ Behold the darkness of the column nigh ! 
Britons ! prepare to break it, or to die ! 
Remember Wolfe — and if ye fall like him, 150 

Fame from obliyion will your names redeem.'' 

His voice was lost in tumult~-by the sound 
Of clashing armies meeting on the ground ; 
Men mix with men — in desperate strife they join, 
^While bayonets, streak'd with blood, gleam horrid 
through the line. 

The Albion centre from the field retire. 
Where Stoddard's brand shot particles of fire ; 
Muir, mad, beheld the slaughter of his steel, 
And touch'd his charger with his goading heel. 
And, at a leap, forth rush'd upon the brave.; l60 

A moment, each stood frowning like the grave ! 

So when the moon ascends in midnight deep. 
Climbing through clouds from Alleghany's steep. 
Half viewless on the blast is seen a ghost. 
Striking with lightning spear a gloomy host 
Of angry spectres, prostrate in his wrath, 
Which fall like dying meteors on his path : 
But lo, in moon-robes clad, fierce from the north, 
A hideous form with thunder-brand comes forth. 
And fironts him in his rage ! yet ere they raise 170 
To strike and set the elements in blaze, 
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While standing 4m tba e4c«4>f «drei«» domi^ 
They frown so deep it muffles heaven insfavood ! 

Thus Muir and Stoddard met upon the field. 
And in suspense the warring armies held. 

The pausing done-— -in circles hread they sweep 
Their fiery blades — and clash, and clash, and leap, 
And rise, and bend, and push, and fence, and thrust. 
To smite each other backward to the dust ; 
And while the sparkles round their falchions ^eam, 180 
Their eyes, fast riveted, unwinking beam. 
And pierce the hidden soul, marking the blow, 
Ere the quick arm the circumstance can show ; 
Oft in the distance of a hair, they play 
Just as the other parries it away. 

At length, their passion to a frenzy rais'd. 
Dreadful they thrust ! The sword of Stoddard graz'd 
The life of Muir^^his plume, and horsehair white, 
Are cleft away — but, on his helmet bright, 
The steel is shattered with a ringing sound ; 190 

The glittering point flies sparkling to the ground. 
Muir's lifted brand descends upon his brow ; 
The high^archM brain*wall fractures at the blow ; 
His hands forego the reins — he reds, he dies ; 
He yields his spirit to th' indulgent skies. 

As stands some monument of lofty brow, 
Above the elemental clouds of snow 
That float along the sphere, to speak to fame 
Rescue fi*om tyrants, or some patriot's name ; 
FixM on its base, immoveable in form, 200 

It laughs defiance at the uproar'd storm ; 
But lo, it totters, by an earthquake riven : 
Reels— falls to dust— -its place is lost in heaven ! 

13 VOL. II. 
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So Stoddard fell in ruins on the plain« 
Mix'd with his enemies, promiscuous slain* 

While Stoddard's blood flows forth^ Miller displays 
A thick, black cloud, edg'd round with li^tning 

blaze ; 
Hot, fierce, and dark, the maddening battle comes; 
Guns thundering, bayonets gleaming, rattling drums ; 
Columbia charges with the edge of steel ; 210 

Again, the royals from the combat reel. 

But Reynolds now his solid files pours on. 
And stays the flying squadrons of the throne. 
The powers conjoined, make earth beneath them jar ; 
Fierce slaughter swells the gory tide of war ; 
In equal balance the contention burns ; 
Each rank progressing — none with faultering turns ; 
Miller, obscur'd with dust, exerts his might, 
And loud proclaims to hold the desperate fight : 

•* Deep plunge the reeking blade with soul in 
wrath ! 220 

Let carnage smile with grimness on our path ! 
Or vict'ry's light shall dwell upon our brow. 
Or death shall fold us in our blood below !" 

His squadrons catching flame at every word. 
Mix steel with steel, and clashing sword with sword. 

As when a vessel, by the strength of steam. 
Surmounts the current of Ohio's stream ; 
The glowing furnace gives her engines play. 
Which, through the water, forces her away. 
She gains the falls — and now, to mount them o'er, 230 
Requires a stronger exercise of power ; 
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* 

The hardy watermen with reeking toil . 
Quicken the furnace with inflaming oil, 
Which forth with violence excites the blast, 
As fire infernal to the flames were cast. 

So Miller's voice augments the strife of arms ; 
With groaning tumult swell the dire alarms ; 
But Reynolds, Muir, stand equal in their fame. 
And lighten heaven with one unbroken flame. 

Thus when the Oragon tremendous pours 240 

Down the rough mountains, swell'd with torrent ^ 

showers ; 
From thence rolls onward with impetuous force 
To drive back Ocean to his mother source ; 
Old Ocean, rising hoary firom the main, 
Piles watery battlements to guard his reign ; 
The waves resistless meet in warring shock ; 
The shores reverberate, and reeling rock ; 
The spongy foam in tortur'd wreaths is driven ; 
*The mad-toss'd billows break the clouds of heaven. 

Columbia charges thus, — thus Albion stand, 250 
Whilst War's rough voice roars bellowing round the 
land« 

Many and various were the wounds that show'd. 
From which the purple streams abundant flow'd. 

The plume of Ritzer from his crown was shot, 
And the fleet ball the temporal artery cut. 
From which the warm blood trickled o'er his face, 
And made him look like Albion's allied race ; 
But soon a bandage skilfully applied, 
Suppress'd the jetting of the crimson tide ; 
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Nothing the foe was ferotirM by the wound ; 360 
His very look spread fearfiilness around. 

Sedwick, while wrenching from a grenadier, 
With tugging effort hard, his deep-drove spear, 
Between the sacred* and vertebral bone, 
Heard, icy, on his left a dying groan. 
Which callM his eye away ;-— whom should it be ? 
Todd in the throes of sweating agony ! 
An espontoon was driven through his foot. 
While near at hand, a British captain mute 
Held to the far extreme with nerves crampM tight, 270 
Whom Todd, the moment, had deprived of light : 
Sedwick forth sprung— >forsook the grenadier 
To give him succour in his grief severe. 
In sitting posture, pressing with each heel 
Beside the wound, he drew the torturing steel ; 
Todd, by the sudden losing of his pain. 
Fainted — two soldiers bore him from the plain ; 
And Sedwick seizM the weapon of the dead. 
And done such deeds as made his path look red. 

Johnson, (a name remembered with'deli^,) 280 
While with his brand was urging on the fi^. 
He found him hurlM bewilderM on the ground ; 
In vain he sought discovery of the wound ; 
His brain was jarr'd, and hence amas'd he stood, 
Lost to himself— -but soon, supporting blood, 
With hurrying motion, hasten^ to relieve 
The reason-working power — his thoughts revive ; 
Instant the cause is obvious to his view ; 
A cannon globe had piercM his charger through, 

* Bone next the loins. 
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Whose entrails large were spread upon the plain, 290 
No more to feel the cramping of the rein* 
Johnson the momentary pause redeem'd $ 
Lock'd with the foe, a fire his falchion seem'd. 

Vain would it be to number all that bled, 
Or those who sunk on valour's gory bed ; 
The Muse would faint, and nerer could there be 
An end of singing to their memory. 

Now Muir, half seen, by Miller is descried, 
Urging the battle in his native pride ; 
The warrior spurs upon him with his steed — 300 
He finds him sweating where the bravest bleed. 

Each looks defiance at the other's eye ; 
At once in troubled air their falchions fly ; 
The dauntless Briton gather^ in his might. 
Strikes — to plunge Miller to the shades of night ; 
But, by quick bending, he avoids the blow— 
Rbing, he wields his brand upon the foe. 
Which as it circles in a downward sheer 
Cleaves the depending portion of his ear- 
Tears the cheek muscles— shatters out his teeth, 310 
And splinters wide the bended jaw beneath. 
Swift firdm the pulsing artery, that supplies 
The head with life, the blood with jetting flies ; 
His swimming eyes in heavy darkness roll ; 
From wound unsightly wings his airy soul. 

In gory dust depends the warrior's head — 
Sad accident !-^the stirrup holds the dead ! 
The steed uncurfo'd-^aflrighted to behold 
His strong-arm'd rider in his life blood rolFd, 
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Snorts, and flies bounding with the corse behind ; 320 
Wild as he leaps, it mounts into the wind. 
Then, in descending, dashes on a rock ; 
The walls of reason shatter by the shock ; 
Wide fly the brains commingled with the blood ; 
The courser dashes frenzied through the wood. 
Ere long, oblique, the body strikes a tree. 
Which breaks the thigh and dislocates the knee ; 
The tight-wedg'd foot from out the stirrup flies, 
O'erwhelmM on earth the mangled warrior lies, 329 
With empty casements where once look'd his eyes. 

Meanwhile the Patriots, on the rear with Clay, 
Heard the assault, impatient for the fray ; 
Soon they the order heard : " In column form 1 
Hark ! hear you not the breaking of the storm ! 
How the earth trembles ! 'tis the bold sortie 
Dash'd from the fort to bend the tyrant knee : 
But wherefore this delay to souls Hke thine ? 
Rich is your valour as Potosi's mine ; 
Hard gripe your arms with sinews lockM as death, 
That when you strike, life wilters on the heath." 340 

They press'd with flinty bosoms — join'd the blast, 
When Muir by Miller on the earth was cast ; 
At the same instant Alexander came, 
And flank'd the enemy with wasting flame. 

AssaiFd upon the roar — on front and flank, 
Their souls shrink inward, and their lines disrank ; 
But Reynolds stands unconquer*d in his might — 
His eyes like burning of the sparks of night : 
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** Shrink not ! Let each sublime his name to 
heaven ! 
Against th' encircling powers let steel be driven ! 350 
Stand — ^rise superior to the storm of death, 
!%.nd as ye fall, with smiling yield the breath !" 

The fight was madden'd by his voice ; — but all 
His efforts are in vain — his people fall ; 
Blood makes them faint — they waver — break, retire — 
Miller pursues them with assailing fire. 
A.S column'd smoke is scattered by the wind. 
So fly the enemy, with terror blind ; 
Hard at the borders of the lake they crowd, 
Wild rout and havock waste away their blood ; 360 
They loose their barges with a dashing oar, 
Whibt bolted thunders strike them from the shore. 

The Patriots shout the victory on high. 
Back comes the joyful echo from the sky ; 
Then to the fort, flags waving, they repair. 
While the shrill musick dances on the air. 

With heart o'erflowing Harrison proceeds : 
** Brothers ! — co-patriots of immortal deeds ! 
On eagle pinions will our memories rise 
For this day's valour in its victories ! 370 

Your every footstep on the soil this day. 
Will make it holy till old Time's decay I 
Yea — and a monument, where now we stand. 
Will speak the daring prowess of the band. 
Who, for the love of Liberty's sweet breath, 
Conquer'd their enemies in face of death. 
And pluck'd the laurel green" 
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He pauflM ! vbat damped his tongue, 
Which witii sweet musick to the warriors rang ? 

Alas, 'twas Trimhle that appallM his sight. 
And struck him palsied from his mental height ; 580 
With blood yet oozing from his wounds he came-^ 
His tottering step declared his feeble frame ; 
His band, unable to sustain their weight. 
Fainted through weakness ere they reach'd the gate. 

The scene of wo subduM the patriot breast 
From the proud bearing of their vict*ry bless'd, 

Thus when Columbians on th' immortal Fourth, 
Sublime to celebrate their nation's birth, 
Make the wide welkin echo to the sound 
Of welcome thunders, breaking from the ground ; 390 
And afrer which, with pomp the musick comes 
Of pipes and hautboys, clarionets and drums ; 
The goblets dance with overflowing wine, 
Touching the heart with something that's divine ; 
Proud to the zephyr's breath the Stars are given ; 
Balloons, exulting, climb the orb of heaven ; 
A round of pleasures captivates the soul 
With toasts, and musick, and the flowing bow). 

Lo, in the midst of joy the tidings come, S99 

That Jeflerson has faiPd, and Adams found the tomb ! 

No longer welcome thunders sound to heaven, 
But mournful lumberings to their tones are given ; 
The fifes, the hautboys, clarionets and drums, 
Change their shrill notes to something that benumbs. 
The goblet's brim, that touch'd the spring of mind, 
Sickens the soul-cleaves bitterness behind ; 
Balloons, supported on the mounting air. 
Drop to the earth, as weighted with despair. 



SOBTlB FROM FOEt MKI08. 153 

The Stars grow dark — sink mourning from the mast 
Fialf its descent, and sigh at every blast ; 410 

[n cheeks late dress'd in smiles, deep grief appears ; 
rheir joys are dampened with a shower of tears. 

Such was the saddening change when Trimble stood, 
GashM with deep wounds and purpled with his blood. 

At length, when seated — and of wine partook. 
He thus with feebleness the silence broke : 

'* My soul gives back to speak the fatal day — 
Dur brothers slumber in their robes of clay ; 
They sleep the solemn sleep — ^the sleep of death, 
MTrapt in the shrouds of blood upon the heath. 420 

•* Dudley'' 

By grief his utterance was suppreis'd, 
Till the pent sigh was vented from his breast : 

<* Yea— ^Dudley rich with life hath found his doom ; 
He asks the charity of a covering tomb. 
His strength in battle was a whirlwind's breath ; 
Ranks fell before him in the gasp of death ; 
His falchion was a gleam of heaven's fierce light. 
When fiery clouds are on the brow of night ; 
An angry meteor, burning in its path. 
Flaming the edges of the clouds in wrath, 430 

Was Dudley's brilliant course, then, like a spark 
Lighting the storm, he dropp'd into the dark !" 

A solemn stillness— something like despair, 
Follow'd his voice'— no whisper stirrM the air ; 
Yet Dudley's valour dull'd the edge of grief. 
That seem'd too sharp for possible relief; 
Thus was the passion working on the soul, 
Composed of wonder and despairing dole* 
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At length; the hoary chief the deep pause broke- 
He wip'd his tears and these reflections spoke : . 440 

'* Men arc hke flowers, that quicken^ bud, and blooiD) 
Then languish, fade, and wither in the tomb ; 
Mark, when a rose, begemmed with virgin dew, 
Is sever'd from the stem where sweet it grew, 
A softening pity steals upon the mind 
To see its beauty scattered in the wind : 
But when the season of its prime is done-^ 
Never no more to blush upon the sun, 
We heed it not — for nature bids it die ; 
We acquiesce — nor mourn its memory : 450 

^ And thus it fares with man — when green in charms, 
His life pale withers in Death's icy arms, 
We mourn his exit— -sorrow pours the tear 
To mark his beauty shrouded on the bier ; 
But when, with age subdu'd — ^gray, palsied, blind, 
He weds the dust and yields to heaven his mind. 
The heart scarce feels it — Man but lives to die — 
When press'd with years, how slight the passing sigh ! 

'< Happy the man, who withers in hb bloom ; 
The tear of sorrow sanctifies his tomb. 5^0 

So Dudley's grave will be forever blest ; 
A nation's grief will glorify his rest. 

" But nothing longer must our sorrows stay 
The last sad office to his hallow'd clay ; 
All that the living can bestow the dead 
Is to enfold them in their dusty bed. 

^^ Johnson, the barges ply with muffled oar. 
And pass Miami to the fatal shore. 
And there the dead inhume — but his remains 
Bear o'er the flood to shrine them on the plains ! 470 
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kd, Metcalf, you with your battalion go, 
2d glean the battle-field of friend and foe ; 
•iug Stoddard to the fort, and slaughtered Muir, 
^ho, though a Briton, yet his soul was pure. 
• generous foe deserves an honour^ grave, 
^0 sleep death's slumber with th' immortal brave." 
With hearts, freighted with sorrow, at command, 
^he chiefs proceeded with selected band, 
'hey do the solemn rite with reverence pure ; 
(etcalf conveys to fort both Stoddard, Muir. 480 

nd Johnson boars the lifeless Dudley o'er, 
''hile the sad guns by measured minutes roar. 

The shrouded bodies in their graves they lay, 
s mellow'd heaven withdraws its evening ray ; 
he clods descending on the coffins, sound 
''ith hollow rumbling deep — the mourners round 
ear the chill note, and shudder on the ground. 
Three solemn vollies o'er their tombs they roll, 
'hat speak a language awful to the soul ; 
jkd then, with crowded bosoms, evermore 490 

•eave them to moulder on Miami's shore. 

The anxious traveller, as he journies by, 
4ay know the spot where they in darkness lie : 
Vhere rests the head of Muir, an oak has rose, 
preading its shadows as it loftier grows ; 
)'er Dudley's tomb, and Stoddard's mouldering grave, 
Two infant cedars in the light breeze wave : 
internal roots support their heads serene, 
lob'd in the beauty of unchanging green. 499 
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ARGUMENT. 

Ditaffectiou of the Indians... .The descent of Fredonia....Iave8t- 
men! of Fort Sandutky....Tbe Flag of Tnice....The Bombard- 
inent....Proctor defeated. 

The scene is laid at Maiden, in Heaven, on the White Mountains; 
and at Sandusky....The time is three days. 
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Meantime the wild-men driven from the shore, 
For Maiden hurried with impetuous oar ; 
Landed — ^they show'd a strangeness in their cast, 
Like those condemn'd to perish in the blast 
For gibbet crimes. In vain they strove to rest, 
For dreams of dying hirk'd within their breast. 
They shrunk with panick thoughts : — ^yea, even yet 
Their fancy sees upon the parapet 
The gallant Metcalf wave the standard forth, 
And hears the shout that bounded from the eartb, 10 
As band of Alexander rush'd along 
With death's deep promise breaking from their tongue ; 
They think at times, that Miller's sword is seen, 
Like fire of heaven, that smites the souls of men. 

At length, new day appearing in the skies, 
The race of blood in dire confusion rise ; 
A sourness gathers in Tekelah's eye, 
That his young warriors found mortality. 
Cawataw's cannibals reveal their ire, 
By reason that Tecumseh savM from fire 20 
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Their victims^ captur'd on the Dudley shore, 
Where their grim chief was slaughtered in jiis gore. 
They heat their bosoms with hewilder'd air — 
Andy mad with fury, fix upon then- hair, 
And rend it, bleeding— -dizzy in their brains, 
With dismal howl they start th' affirighted plains. 

So gaunted wolves with raven maws surround 
A snowy flock to seize them at a bound ; 
But, cautious, wait the fading of the day — 
In mind already fadtenM on their prey ; — 30 

Behold the village swains their path beset, 
And make with gushing blood the pasture v^t ; 
Some breathe no more, but others wing their speed ; 
A look subdues their life— Hhey stop, they Meed. 
At length, with pmnting, they descend their cave, 
Where soon with hunger they begin to rave ; 
Each maddening each to desperation's height, 
By each accusing other of the^ght. 
Pealing, in concert dire, a deafening yell. 
Loud as the scream of agony in hell. 40 

Like this, the allies of the Albion king. 
With frightful bowlings make the welkin ring. 

Tekelah, lowering with a settled gloom. 
Points with his bloody battle-axe for home ; 
Silent his clan take notice of the sign. 
And press behind him in a deepening line. 

Tecumseh saw the disaffeeted host. 
And swift pursued it ere the whole were lost ; 
A keen vexation eating on his heart. 
To think the chiefs should darken and depart. 50 
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[e seemed to wing his way— on air to swim, 
Lach inward spirit quicken'd every limb. 
Thus when a Carriage on descending plains, 
'he post resigning to the steeds the reins, 
lies with hot motion-— darting by the wind, 
eaving a cloud of up«whu:l'd dust behind ; 
ach wheel so rapid on its axle turns, 
'hat earth beneath it with the friction burns ; 
he whirling spokes, deceptions mock the eye, 
ost in the circle of rapidity. ^ 

Such was the progress of Tecumseh's speed, 
s half enrag'd he bounded o'er the mead ; 
nd like the wheel-spokes were his flying feet 
iz'd in the sight, their motion was so fleet. 
Soon he Tekelah in his path overtakes, 
nd brief the purpose of his coming breaks : 
" Brother, why home, and rest the tomahawk 1 
d stand your warriors — hold we here a talk." 
Tekelah at the summons wav'd his hand — 
illen in place, his train like murder stand. 70 

He paus'd, — and thus : '^ Tecumseh, we despise 
octor — he fly before his enemies ; 
irge did he promise plunder in the fray ; 
It noise of battle make his heart give way." 
Tecumseh then : " Too near of truth you talk ; 
octor pale blood — he crooked in his walk ; 
It hatchet bury not — ^keep mad the wars ; 
be Spirit Great will give to us the cause. 
^ Our fathers' ghosts behold us in their joy-^ 
is, soon shall we our enemies destroy ; 80 

a airy cloud in heaven, in loose robes white, 
law them smile for my success in fight ; 
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Cawataw's shade in prime of youth was seen. 
And other chiefs in years of beauty greea ! 

<< Admit that wo in strife of arms should die, 
Would we not mount like eagles in the sky 
To sport with nimble feet upon the lawn, 
Or chase the elk, or tame the speckled fawn ? 
There, game of every wing in flocks appear, 
And buffaloes, and flying-footed deer ; 90 

There, when we list, the silver streams we'll swim, 
And drink till gladness lightens every limb ; 
Should death the brave man starde with afl'right, 
When such rare scenes are ready for delight 1 

^< Have you not often eagerly pursu'd 
The flying chase through many a boundless wood, 
Till your joints trembled with excess of toil. 
About to sink and breathe upon the soil ; 
But in the act of yielding up the cast, 
A lucky arrow took the game at last : 100 

" So now, perhaps, our greatest toils are done — 
To-morrow glories in a brighter sun. 

" Tliink not of home — ^rejoin the fight with power— 
We'll drive them yet beyond Ohio's shore ; 
Me give you largo wide hunting ground and good— 
From the Miami to the Wabash flood ; 
Prophet, from thence to Mississippi west ; 
To other chiefs me portion out the rest." 

Tekelah thus, — when broken was his pause : 
** Wise be your tongue— me join you in the cause.'' ll(> 

No more of words between the chiefs was said — 
Tekelah drew his tomahawk-— a dread 
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Deep mustered in his eye as forth it came. 

Which storm'd his countenaDce and shook his frame : 

He whirPd it round aud pointed to the path ; 

Instant his clan express'd their former wrath, 

Pealing the war-song with discordant jell, 

Like furies loosen'd from the bonds of hell. 

To Maiden back they hie with gestures dire. 

At every step their madness kindling higher. 120 

And now, his charger Proctor mounts in style ; 
His army squar'd and solid every file. 
His left the bit commands — his dexter hand 
Sustains with regal port his polish'd brand ; 
Its burnish'd point above his shoulder gleams ; 
And, in appearance, brave as Wolf he seems ; 
His words come boasting with a pompous sound 
To royal legions — savages around : 

" What though the Fort hath not surrender'd ours, 
Few suns shall pass before we gain its powers ; 130 
Our courage yet is whole. I've formed a plan 
By which we'll subjugate their every man. 
Ere this, should we have scatter'd them in rout, 
Had it not been for that deceiving scout. 
Which stay'd our bulwark labours in the night, 
And made us vain the empty darkness fight ; 
But understanding what is their deceit, 
Never again can they their arts repeat. 

<^ Though our endeavours at the fort were vain. 
Has not Tecumseh strew'd with death the plain ? 
An army triple of his own destroy'd, 
Which, with the foe has made a dreadful void ! 
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Liet none look grave with a desponding eye. 
We yet shall strike, and strike with victory ! 

*« We'll now retire. But when bright day shall 
come. 
And we awakenM with the stirring drum, 
In ready barges rapid we'll repair 
To Fort Sandusky, to assail them there. 
A spy, who hurried to the camp at light, 
Informs, a boy but stands against our might, 150 

With others green in years ! — These, when they spy 
The Cross — ^for mercy, on their knees will cry ; 
But spare not-^lift the hatchet — slay the broods- 
Take ample vengeance for the red man's blood ! 

*' Now when Sandusky to our will is bent. 
Then, by our strength and skilful management. 
Soon we'll compel Miami to resign. 
And on th' Ohio post our southern line ; 
Yea, from the lakes to that dividing flood. 
The foe surrenders, or he swims in Mood !" l60 

Each eye approving smiPd to hear the plan ; 
The hope of conquest shone from rear to van ; 
In which delusive light they lose the pain 
Their late disaster on Miami's plain ; 
Nor heed the darkness which at distance lowers, 
Again to overshade with death their powers. 

So when deep clouds a village overcast^ 
Borne in thick squadrons on the winged blast ; 
Thunders explode with hail and forky fires. 
While the red tempest in its rage aspires ; 170 

The trembling villagers stand shock'd with dread, 
To mark the horrors bursting o'er their head. 
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Vt length, dispartiitg on the wings of heaven. 

The clouds fly diverse— through the concave driven ; 

The swains rejoice to view the welcome sua ; 

VU their past terror with the tempest gone, 

^ot heeding of a spot that stains the north, 

>oon to enlarge and hurl new terrors forth. 

Not otherwise their minds forget the past ; 
^toe dream the gathering of a second blast, 180 

V.t distance Inrewing, heavy to descend 
n showers of death their brittle life to rend. 

To Proctor now Tecumseh broke his mind, 
Vhat he had secret to himself designed : 

'^ I well approve of the Sandusky fight ; 
»ut we with art must compass them aright. - 
Vhat talk you how the enemy deceive — 
low by his scouts he make you false believe ? 
n Indian too, deceit — at Tip'canoe, 189 

rheir chief thought not but Prophet meant him true ; 
iut we deceive, to strike upon him dead 
i^re he should break the slumber of his bed. 

" Now listen to Tecumseh : Meigs surround — 
Vith me, Tekelah circle on the ground ; 
Vhile you Sandusky fight, this nest we bar, 
ind thus divided carry on the war. 
^e form sham battle, as their friends had come 
-•aden'd with things of luxury from home ; 
f'hey hear my rifles — issue from the fort, 
^nd then Tecumseh show them day-light sport. '^ 200 

Him, Proctor smiling, thus : *' Brother, you've stood 
The first in council, and the field subdu'd ; 
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But this your plan of warfare is the best, 
That e*er your judgment hath made manifest. 
But should your battles be in vain, why then, 
When Croghan yields, with royal-hearted men 
I'll storm the fortress — overleap the wall — 
The Eagle fluttering, in the dust shall fall. 

'* Dixon, to you Cawataw's tribe I give, 
That in your presence not a youth may live. 210 

But, Reynolds, you in readiness will stand, 
Till I secure possession of the land. 
Then, with reserve, the lake you'll compass o'er, 
And plant a conquering standard on the shore. 

" Now to pavilions, royalists ! repair, 
And rest the mind, made weary with its care. 
And feast the body on luxurious fare ; 
But when at day, the reveille shall beat, 
Rise, and make dark the waters with the fleet. 219 

" But who comes straining from the east ^^ 

He scarce had said, 
When who should reach the field, but Vincent's aid ; 
Of triumph breath'd his voice : " Proctor, behold, 
The pride of Freedom in the dust is roll'd ! 
At Queenstown Heights, our fame hath reach'd its 
• heaven — 

Before our steel, invasion back is driven ! 
And, as by York, I dash'd along the path, 
Sheffie stood frowning in a cloud of wrath. 
Ready the landing of the foe to strike. 
Led in their daring by the sword of Pike !" 

A shout, like thunder rolling, broke to heaven, 230 
Thrice to the earth, the echo back was driven. 
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Proctor exclaim'd : *' The States, the whole are 
ours ! 
They wilt before us like the noon-mo w*d flowers ! 
The English oak will shade them from the sun— 
Their summer's past, their winter has begun !^' 

They shouted thrice again — and fiPd away 
To be prepared against the coming day. 

Meanwhile the empyreal glories of the skies 
Beheld the war with their immortal eyes : 
High on the diamond wall, sublime they stood, 240 
Their clear orbs rolling in a lucid flood 
Of amber light-— But now, with grace divine, 
Imbower^d with fragrance, in the grove they shine ; 
On golden seats, reclin'd in crescent rings, — 
Their bright forms shaded with their rainbow wings ; 
Love pours its holy transport from each eye. 
And every passion of sweet ecstacy. 
,' Justice arose, unalterM in his look, 
And with a dignity of utterance spoke : 

*' *Tis now decreed, Fredonia, heavenly Maid, 250 
That thou descend and give thy ofispring aid ; 
Deep have they sufler'd for disunion, now — 
Hence hope gives promise never more they'll bow 
To hell's grim agency — ^but wisdom learn 
By past affliction and to ^th return ; 
They now for trial probatory stand. 
To be united) or a broken band ; 
Hence, not as yet 'tis given thee to consume 
The host infernal, till I speak their doom.'' 

He spoke tibe consult, and resum'd his seat, 560 
And Independence rose with soul elate : 
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^ JojTS of dirinity my breast intpira. 
Touching my heart with a celestial fire. 
That young Cohimbians on the batde day^ 
Th' immortal daring of then- sires display :; 
Hence, with the foe IM nothing interfere^ 
But yield to them the fiery fields severe | 
Yet with strict guard observe the powers of 
They aid not Albion to maintain the fight ; 
But let the fi-eebom buHd their Qifm renown 270 
By native efibrt, striking back the crown : 
As late, Fredonia on Niagara's tide 
TouchM with her spear the Fiend-«4ubdtt*d his pofe 
Then, let the war take course-^so, even now, 
Her care should be to foil the gloomy foe ;-*<- 
But if that Heaven with battles interfere. 
Where would the valour of our sons appear 1 
Lo, with one effort we could sweep away 
The race of man, reducible to clay ; 
Let mortal single against mortal stand, &0 

That each may prove the virtue of his land.'* 

Ere he had ended, every heart was won. 
The war should be conducted as begun. 
Save but to curb the future strides of him. 
Who burst from bell, in Freedom's blood to swim ; 
But nothing farther, till the States in one 
Should weld their strength to break the chalaiiy 

Throne; 
Then they decree, Fredonia fi>om the earth 
Should strike him backward to his place of births. 

The God^ss now, and the celestials, rise 00 
To leave, for earth, immortal paradise; 



IS the battlements of heaven divine, 

sdl the synod in due order shine ; 

e Spirits hover round tlie Fair 

)lden harps to strike the sacred air. 

e round her temples, whiter than the snOtir 

eeps unsullied on the mountain's brow, 

nd twines — composM of myrtle rare — 

te, the IHy, and the jessamine fair : 

)loom luxuriant, of exquisite dye, 306 

akens beauty in an angel's eye. 

Mr as touch'd with Love's soft fingers curls, 

)T her neck like melted amber furls, 

g exuberant, wonderous to behold, 

irnish'd threads of pure effulgent gold. 

t o'er her poHsh'd limbs, a robe is cast, 

in its texture, nature's works surpass 'd, 
bt by the butterflies, that spin in heaven, 
life abundant at its source is given : 
e those worms, that labour on the earth, 310 
the moment they receive their birth — 
en the winding of their silk is done, 
hine like rainbows glittering in the sun ; 
ke the things of heaven, their forms improve, 
ig eternal in the beams of love, 
souls, that never touch the earth, receive 
beauteous webs, and, with light fingers, weave 
ibes of seraphim, — in which appear 
limick stars, that decorate the sphere. 
I was the wond'rous robe Fredonia wore 320 
:e her flight from the empyreal shore ; 
radiant ^ones its waving folds unite 

her faur waist, of matchless colours bright — 
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The rtdf — the spotless whiUj — unfading bUu^ 
Shining forever with a brilliance new. 

Her wings partake the fashion of a dove, 
Half spread, to leave the battlements above ; 
The plumes were dippM within a rainbow dye, 
Then fluid gold was sprinkled carelessly. 

Her alabaster arm sustains a shield, 550 

Gold, pure with fining— on which revealM, 
Are Heights of Bunker blazing as with fire. 
And Trenton kissing heaven with many a spure— 
Eutaw, and Monmouth, and the plains of York 
And Saratoga, glitter in the work. 

Beneath these emblems, on the gold is seen, 
InscribM by angel hand and diamond pen^ 
The Declaration, which proclaimed afar 
The light that kindled from the Freedom Star. 
So bright the splendour of the wondVous shield, 340 
The dazzling suns look dim upon the field ! 

This on her left : Her dexter holds a spear, 
TemperM with light in heaven's sublimest sphere ; 
Its vital point turns dark the brightest star— • 
Full in the blaze of heaven its brilliance shines alar. 

Lo, now, Fredonia spreads her angel wings ! 
Loud with hosannas the empyreal rings ! 
The infant spirits touch the quivering wire, 
And join symphonious to the ravish choir ; 
Hymming proud Liberty in choral song— 3«K) 

Her praises shouting with their flaming tongue—- 
The rights of man, that sanctifies the cause 
Of th' elective franchise — Fredom's equal laws. 
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Swelling the theme sublime with mosick high, 
As sails the Goddess on her embassy. 

Down the pure element she deaves her way, 
While round her bum the quenchless beams of day ; 
Heaven stands in holy gazing at her flight, 
Through shining circles of effulgent light. 
From star to star — ^mid blazing orbs divine, 360 

Of which no mortal ever saw their shine, 
So distant placM near Deity's abode. 
That not to earth their radiance yet hath flow'd. 
Though since creation's birth they've shot their 

beams, 
Swift as the madded lightning when it gleams ! 

At each exertive motion of her wing 
She darts her way, the distance of the ring 
That circles Saturn — ^next outstrips the first, 
Trifold, hmnense— to reach the globe of dust ; 
The next succeeding, distances the last, 370 

Measuring a sjrstem of creation vast ; 
The swiftest sparkle of ftur-shooting light 
Creeps in its course to her immortal flight ; 
T^he vital mind upon the wing of fire, 
MThich at a thought attains its high desire. 
Scarcely excels her wonderful descent. 
Through the vast regions of the element. 

At length she gains the system of the sun. 
And thinks her journey to the earth is done ; 
She meets the comets in their distant round, 380 

Like biasing oceans through the void profound ; 
At once she strikes her wing to Herschell's sphere ; 
And then to Saturn-— then to Jupiter. 
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A gliding motion from these sqi^-lit ^cor^ 
Finds her descended to the angry I4^r% ; 
But quick she turns from his inftaiyii>g eye. 
And gains the Sun, self-balancM in the sky. 

Her presence adds new brightness to his r^ys,, 
And wide through heaven illuminates his bla«Qi ; 
The spots that marr'd the beauty of his iace 390 

Shine with the splendour of primeval grace. 
With eye sublim'd she views the golden^ chains, 
Which hold the planets in their circling plains. 
And silver moons that round about them^ phty* 
Reflecting back the image of his ray : — 

Lost for a moment, wrapt in wonderment,, 
Though heaven the purest was her element, 
She marks their order as through spaceithey roll. 
Marshalled in beauty by the sun's contcoU 

Long had she gasM, but lo, the passing Earth 400 
Caught her tranc'd eye, and call'd hei; purpose fortb)'^ 
The Sun, to favour her divine descent. 
Calls a rich doud from Morcory's firmamem. 
And gives it all the beauty of his lights 
In which the rainbows kissingly unite. 

The Goddess takes the present with a^ smile, 
Folding her wings upon her breast the while ; 
And now, superior seated on her car, 
Smooth she descends to visit earth afar. 

Evening's soft light was melting on the breast 410 
Of mist-bathM mountains when she gain'd the west ; 
Around Columbia on the cloud she sails — 
Not by the buoyancy of breathing gales, 



But by the will that in herself dbideii ; 

Like a new beauty through the hearexi^ ihb glifl^, 

Calling the gaz^ of wondering itaortah forth, 

Like when bHght ahgeh Vidited the e^h. 

Lo, at ike glance of her immortfed i^yes, 

Hie land, the ocean, like enthantkneiit irise. 

Broad ro«nd the ocean she extends her tiew 420 
T0 mark the navy, Albion to subdue ; 
To bring the sea^-bred Lion 16 his kn^e, 
And make him feel the power of Liberty. 
Rodgers appears with all his sail-wings bent 
Sublim'd with ralour in the Piresidefit ; 
Hull, Jones, Decatur, Warrington, are seen ; 
Burroughs, renown'd with honourable men ; 
Percival, inth laughing art upon his mein ; 
Alien, and Biddle^ Stewart, mild yet brave ; 
And Barry, Bainbridge, fearless on the wave. 430 

Next, 0*^ the landscape she extends her eyes, 
And the progression of the war descries. 
At Plattisburg, Macomb like a fortress stands 

To foil invasion with his chosen bands ; 

The young Macdonbugh, glowing in his pride, 

Launching his battle-ships in silver tide ; 

And Perry, dt the Rock, h'ls fleet in trim, 

Ready at signal oh the lake to swim. 

In Chauncy's navy, warriors led by Pike, 

Tdrk, their proud capital at day to strike ; 440 

And Meigs, Und Maiden. After which appears 

Sandusky, guarded by the young in years. 

Johnson is seen upon Kentucky's plain. 

Gathering her sons to curb th' oppressor's reign ; 

16* VOL. II. 
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Conbin'd with Shelby to invade the shore, 
And humble Proctor and the savage power. 

These she behdd, as evening's mellow beam 
Withdrew from earth like a celestial dream ; 
She leaves her car in heaven, and lights serene, 
With hallow'd feet, on Vernon's Mountain green ; 4!^0 
Her vital touch gives quickening to the tomb ; 
Flowers, worthy heaven, spring forth in primal bloom, 
The pale, green willows, that around it mourn, 
Weep their soft tears of sorrow on the urn. 
While thirteen rainbows circle o'er their head, 
Form'd by the incense of the mighty dead. 
Wrapped in the dark of death ;— each radiant bow, 
Bears a bright star of beauty on its brow, 
Round which, delicious on the breath of even, 
jEolian numbers sound by deities of heaven. 460 

At length, the solemn darkness melts away— 
Faint, one by one, the jewel stars decay ; 
Yet Venus glows more bright, as they decline. 
And robM in loveliness, delights to shine ; 
Her beauteous eye like love in rapture beams. 
And trembling sparkles in the dark blue streams. 

The sweet enchantments delicately fade ; 
The car of clouds descends, and bears the Maid 
Smooth from the earth — too gross the mortal eye 
To view the scenes of immortality. ^ 4T0 

The flowers that quicken'd to celestial bloom, 
Sunk in the bosom of the darksome tpmb ; 
The star-crown'd rainbows melted into air, 
And left it lonely with the willows there. 
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Through Albion's camp, the drums proclaimed the 
day— 
They start— -awaken — and to boats away ; 
Tekelah joins Tecumseh with his power-— 
They launch, for Meigs, their barges from the shore ; 
Short, Chambers, Proctor — Dixon with his horde, 
And Gordon, bearing a commanding sword ; 480 

And Prophet, brother of Tecumseh — glide 
Swift o'er the lake, Sandusky to decide. 

Its stream they enter'd, as the sun at noon 
Stood at his rest— the little fortress soon 
Open'd before them with its Eagle high, 
Searching the beam of heaven uuwinkingly. 

They land, they spread ionumerous on the shore, 
Like summer insects, when in swarms they pour. 

The meantime Croghan ever in his thought 
Had held the precepts that the veteran taught, 490 
To keep his mind upon the royals bent. 
And then the fort they'd never circumvent. 

Soon as he qoarkM the gathering of the foe, 
It caus'd a richness through his heart to flow ; 
A martial kindling in his bosom came. 
And touch'd each word as with a seraph's flame : 

^' Behold invasion darkening on the sight ! i 

Say, feel ye not no thrilling of delight ? 
My young companions, harness'd new in arms, 
Does not the prospect to your souls bring charms 1 500 
Yes— -I behold a language in your eye, 
That proves what inward is your ecstacy ! 

<< Let each with holy breath invoke his fair, 
To nerve his arm for something that is rare ; 
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By them inspirM, our enemiea mitot die, 
And clothe our names with immortality ! 

" What though like Swtoiiiing they inVttdetlie grettid; 
And hem our walls with multitudes around^ 
Raise bst the ftoul to admiration high|->- 
Let thousands come, we stand (or Liberty !" 510 

Warm, like the kindling of a meteor spark, 
Breaking the tolidness of midnight dark, 
The flame of Croghan enterM to the ^oul, 
And forth they answer'd : " Thunders, let them roll- 
Yea, let the foe spout cataracts of fire 
And flood the fort— with life we'll ne*er l^re P' 

What time this passM, the legions of the Cfown 
Impatient gazM to see the Eagle down. 
Dixon's grim host stood sharpening up their kniveS: 
Ready to scalp and massacre their lives. 
Saliva druling from their jaws was seen, 
While hunger gnaw'd upon their stomachs keen, 
To eat the heart of Croghan — tear his flesh. 
And drink his warm blood at the fountsdh fresh. 

Proctor at length, with vehemence of look, 
To Chambers, Elliot, his impatience spoke : 

'< What, dare they think resistance to oiir will 
Forth shall the savage have command to kill ! 
Chambers and Elliot, warn him of his fate ; 
At setting sun to yield will be too late ! 
Worse than at Raisin will I be his death ; 
By small degrees. 111 fry away his breath !" 

They in their silence, his instructions hes^ ; 
Fix'd is the flag of peace on Chambers' sword ; 
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Wkh martial ateppings to the ibrt they hied. 
With all the pomp that royalty supplied. 

Proctor breath'd p6ieon in the Pvophet'c ear ; 
He bade him sly to hover oo their rear^ 
And seise upon the warrior sent from fort, 
And break the trace, and then begin the wport, 540 

Croghan with strict observance w>on beheld 
The truce approach. To Ship the hero wheePd, 
Who tou'ce had summers seen twice five and seven. 
But all his youth was to his country given : 

^ Brother in arms ! behold, their flag arrives ; 
Go, meet k on the field :«-4hey seek our lives ; 
Let thy bold answer enter to the soul | 
When all are slain the fort's at their control.'* 

Ship, without answer, touchM with beauty^ glow, 
Advanced to meet the pariey of the (oe* 550 

The perfect symmetry of every limb, 
Seem'd to impart a buoyancy to swim ; 
Quick roumi lus eye an infant %htning ran, 
Which a^w'd the promise of the future man. 

Chambers, important, Bdel the blushing boy, 
And laboured thus his virtue to decoy : 

^' Knowing the rashness of unguarded youth. 
Proctor, our ^neral, noted for his truth, 
Hath sent tfaia flag to warn you of your fate, 
£re that his arms your lives annihilate !.* HCO 

^' Look rouad I behold the royal standards dread ! 
Observe the savagea to^ strike yoo dead ! 
Mark, hew ^ey braadisb in the air their knives ! 
Go— *and with prayers, surrender up ycmt livief P' 
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Ship paut'd — bit breast was fall : ^ He knows our 
youth — 
fVe also know tbis mighty man of troth, 
And render him our thanks, to grant as word, 
That we with prayer surrender up our sword : 
But please you whisper in his gracious ear, 
No prayers from us, repentant will he hear ; 570 

We pray to none, save Him who dwells on high^ 
The Centre Point of immortality ; 
Yon Eagle from her height will ne'er retire. 
Till her defenders in their blood expire P' 

He spoke with searching eye, aod wheefd to march : 
*^ Tarry, fair youth,** — thus serpent Elliot arch : 

^ Never my tongue a flattering speech declarM— 
*Tis poison to my soul— with hell compar'd ;— 
But, to behold thee in thy peerless bloom. 
Devoted to endure a savage doom, 580 

Gives to my heart a sympathy of grief. 
Beyond my power to offer you relief ; 
That roae upon thy cheek inll pale like snow ; 
The blood in thy young heart will cease to flow ; 
That eye, that swims in firmamental blue, 
Irons, tipt with fire, will lingering pierce it through ', 
These locks, that thy fair lineaments adorn, 
Will from thy skull by gory hands be torn. 

<^ Come to my bosom — shelter you with me. 
And I to you a guardianship will be $ 590 

Come-«*be ennobled with Britannia's power ! 
And royal honours— wealth " 

^ Poison no more I 
No more 111 hear the serpent of thy tongue — 
Suppress the note — a croaking raven song ! 
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^^ Come to thy bosom ! bosonij that retains 
The crimes, the blackest of infernal stains ! 
Come to thy bosom ! royal honours ! — ^What ? 
A boiom nursing vipers-r-hell begot ! 

^' Never you flatter'd with an oily word ! 
And b it poison, to your soul abhorr'd ? 600 

Think then, I urge thee, where wilt thou be cast^ 
When Death shall call thee to expire thy last ? 
Does not thy soul witli frightful murder start, 
When thou call'st back the memory of Hart ? 
Does not his spirit trouble thee at night, 
And walking dead men terrify thy sight t 

<< And canst thou hear without a blush his name 1 
It proves thy baseness link'd to damning fame ! 

<^ Good heaven ! suppress the rising of my soul ; 
My crowded heart is breaking from control ! 610 

His martyr'd blood will nerve our arms with power ! 
Advance to yonder mound, and death shall thee 
devour !'' 

Like musterM thunders, when they wrathful break, 
Causing the battlements of heaven to shake. 
Linked round with chains of fire ; such was the peal 
From Freedom's youth, which made the Britons /eeif; 
Such was the flash that lightened from his eye, 
Which burnt upon their hearts like agony. 

Ship purpos'd to return — but Prophet sly. 
Crouched from his hiding, — as his sword swung by 620 
Caught at the scabbard ! — Ship, without a word, 
Turn'd short, and as he wheel'd he bar'd his sword. 
The savage drew his axe ! — burning they stood 
With weapons in the act to taste of blood ! 
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But as they* felt the hnpulse of the hand 
To smite the other bleeding on the sand. 
Chambers beheld, and rushM himself between, 
And checkM the Indian with reproving mein. 

Thus Gabriel, Satan, on the walls of Eden, 
Stood fix*d in wrath — ^their dreadful powers even ; 650 
Satan dilated, horrid for the fight. 
And Gabriel strengthen'd with eternal might ; 
But lo, in heaven, the parting scales were seen : 
Satan rctirM— a cloud upon his mein. 

Ship smother'd up his blade, and whaling short, 
With steps of honour, enters in the fort, 
And stated the result-HshowM Elliot's art 
At first to frighten, then subdue his heart. 

Blank'd stood the heralds with confusion's eye 
To be defeated in their embassy ; 6^ 

Their conscience struggled to suppress the truth ; 
Their deep designs outmasterM by a youth. 

Back to the camp of Proctor they recede. 
And state in whispers what the boy had said. 

" Dare they resistance ? — send me such report 1 
Quick let the brass dash ruin on the fort ! 
Deep charge the mortars— set fire to the an: 
With hissing bombs, to desolate them there. 
Soon mercy will they plead with prayerful cry — 
But prayers I answer with mortality ! 650 

Yea — will I make my threatening promise good ; 
I'll make a warm bath of their smoking blood ! 

* The weapons. 
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^* Away, and burn the element with flame ; 
An hour hence, not one shall have a name !" 

The mortars burst with fire — ^the shells rebound-^ 
The heavy guns in unison resound. 
But Croghan stands uuchangM — outlooks the blast, 
Which rolls above him the sublime and vast. 

Thus, when a youth, on Avon, Shakspeare stood 
To gaze at nature in her wildest mood, 660 

For now the clouds were mustering in the north 
To pour a deluge in tornado forth ; 
Their broken savageness attract his sight. 
Rolling in darkness, mixing day with night ; 
Dread through the firmament, glance lightning fires — 
New thunders peal, ere half the flash expires — 
The poet's mind takes wing upon the storm, 
And riots awful in the dark deform. 

So Croghan stands and glories in the scene, 
His young companions firm in discipline. 670 

At length the veil of night the foe conceals. 
And Proctor to his chiefs his pain reveals : 

" And do they foil us ? — never will they yield ? 
What, without answer, do they dare the field ? 
Verily they stand — defy our best ! 
They heed us not — ^but seem with slumber pressM ; 
Nothing of brass upon our lines they turn ; 
No — nor a sparkle has been seen to burn. 
In different manner we'll our strength exert ; 
Well bulwarks raise to batter down the fort. 680 

Chambers, the guns upon the river flame, 
While Short and Gordon will the batteries frame ; 
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That when the day shall open in the east, 
Well break their walls, and let the savage feast/' 

Chambers and Elliot to the boats repur. 
And hurl the bombs like wild things through the air ; 
Th' intrenchers follow the command of Short 
And Gordon, to sweep desolate the fort. 
The labour smokes by fresh unwearied men. 
The spaders rear where mattockers had been ; 690 
Through embrasures the cannon frowns severe, 
Early at day to shake the hemisphere. 

Meanwhile round Croghan stood his little group 
Of officers, determined ne'er to stoop 
A joint to kneeling, save to smiting death. 
While they should draw the breatlung of a breath. 
Meaks, Hunter, Johnson, Butler, Anthony, 
Met to consult — their warriors outwardly 
Stood in a circle to attend their word. 
When they in plans defensive should acoord. 700 

Hunter to Croghan : ^* Shall we touch the fire, 
And cause these fighting-barges to retire t 
See, they more daring in their progress grow ; 
Small by degrees upon the fort they row, 
Our globes would strike and shiver many a boat, 
And cause its ruins with the stream to float.'* 

The youth his judgment showed : ** Thy words are 
just, 
That we full many in the stream could thrust ; 
But oft it happens, for temporary gain, 
We lose the cause our efforts would attain. 710 

Now, should we open on their barge with fire. 
We soon indeed would force them to retire ; 
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But mark, their bombs in wandering circles fly ; 
They break beyond us — scattering through the sky ; 
Now, should we them more distantly remove, 
They might more dangerous to our safety prove. 

*^ Besides, if we no opposition show, 
In time 'twill make more venturesome the foe, 
And foil him from his guard, — ^the moment then. 
We'll let him know how soon that boys are men, 720 

" Johnson, your flies will occupy the north ; 
Hunter, the south,— to meet their coming forth ; 
Butler and Anthony, the east and west ; 
Meaks, hold the brass. Through night, by parts 

we'll rest ; 
The cannon's voice will rouse us with alarms. 
Should they in darkness make th' attempt by arms.'' 

Martial, yet modest, he proclaimed the word. 
And each fulflll'd it — ^lock'd in one accord ; 
The sentries watch with jealousy of soul, 729 

While o'er their heads the meteorous bombsheUs roll. 

At length, the waning Moon with silver horn 
Shines on her hill,— precursor of the dawn ; 
Venus, her daughter, slow behind her moves 
With bashflil footsteps o'er the mountain groves ; 
As nature beautiful, as heaven divine, 
liike holy things, with loveliness they shine ; 
They catch the soul's devotion as they rise, 
While just below, gray twilight streaks the skie^. 

As darkness vanisheth, Uie works are sees. 
At which the Albions had at labour been. 740 
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Crogfaan breaks forth : *' Behold, they've chaagM 
their site ! 
The river is at peace— on land they fight ! 
How violent they dash the fire severe ! 
And let them dash it — ^none regards it here ! 
Void of effect they magnify the flame — 
Soon they'll exhaust, like madness when it's tame. 

** See how the halls that strike us on the north, 
Lie in their slumber, bedded in the earth ! 
The strife, as y^ our efforts would debase ; 
But 'twould the nation's character disgrace, 750 

Without a gun to let them home return ; 
If nothing more, salute from us shall burn. 

** The Stars, with brilliance in their orbits, shine 
Full in the breeze, like something that's divine ; 
The Eagle points her arrows — flaps her wing. 
To hear the thunder-voice of Britain ring. 
I feel strange rapture stirring in my breast, 
That never yet by language was ezpress'd ; 
Stand pillarM to the earth ! The coming even, 759 
My mind forebodes we'll send their souls to heaven ! 
Be nothing daunted — take substantial life 
To give your valour energy in strife ; 
Man cannot live upon the mind — ^but food 
Must give his body nourishment of blood." 

He touch'd their youthful hearts, like touch of fire, 
Which gave their souls a newness of desire ; 
Unmov'd, they seated and their hunger stay'd. 
And every purpose of his will obey'd, 
While bent on death the Albions cannonade. 
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Proctor discover^ his exertions vain ; 770 

And while a madness swelled upon his brain, 
His tongue broke forth : ** Will thunder not remove-* 
Nothing reduce yon Eagle from above ? 

^' At angle of the north the cannon bend ; 
There breach the fort, and cause it to descend. 
No more the time with useless toil consume, 
But plunge with steel and strike them to the tomb.'* 

He said. And presently his will was done- 
True at the angle bent was every gun ; 
As hail, descending from a spring-time cloud, 780 

Beats on the earth to kill its tender bud. 
So thick the globes from royal engines burst 
To breach the fort and level it to dust, — 
And smite the youths that hold it in their trust. 

Croghan soon scann'd the motiye of the foe — 
To breach and enter to his overthrow : 

" Warriors ! behold their purposes are plain ! 
Strengthen the angle — ^make their efforts vain ! 
Johnson, Anthony, with rapid hand, 
Defy a breach with canisters of sand. 790 

Shipp, Hunter, Ihmkin, the full store bring forth, 
And form a double fencement on the north ; 
They now design with steel our hearts to pierce — 
Their former warfare total to reverse. 
And let them come, like waves of tempest sea. 
We'll meet them here, and meet them smilingly ! 

^' In northern bastion, Meaks, the cannon place, 
And keep it darken'dfrom the royal race ; 
Six practised warriors to assist thee take. 
And cautious level, through the trench to rake. 800 
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Crowd but half wei^t of death-dust in its womb, 
To spread in its explosion, generid doom ; 
But to the full, load canister and ball^ 
That when it opens, ranks on ranks may fall.'^ 

Presently the whole commence the toil-*- 
And soon th' intentions of the foe they foil, 
Meaks crowds the brass as Grecian gave in charge. 
With grape and canister, both small and large, 
Then scatters leaves, as thoughtless, yet with care. 
That none might notice what of death was there. 810 

Now they at signal to their places hie 
To watch the movements of the enemy. 

Thus, when a fowler, having set his snare 
To trap a flock of wild doves in the air. 
Retires in silence to his secret blind. 
To ken their motions as they ride the wind ; 
And restless counts the time to see them come 
To spring the net that folds them in their doom : 

With like impatience the young heroes wait 
To mark the foe to rush upon his fate. 820 

While thus the forted — Proctor with his glass 
ObservM a breach effected by his brass. 
For lo, a blemish on his pupil gray, 
Threw a beam broken on the retina, 
Which, in the brain, produced a motion tJiere, 
As though the angle had been swept in air ; 
Glad at his heart — stepping with lofty port. 
Proud he began to Dixon and to Short : 

*^ The fort is ours ! They soon shall be in tears*— 
The whole in ruins to my sight appears ! 830 
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^* Short, through the breach with thy battalions on ! 
Regard you not the burstmg of a gun ; 
Had they exploding brass, the globes to throw. 
Its jaws would stream the battle-fire ere now ; 
Heed not the flashing of the rifles small*-* 
Strike — ere the sparkle scorches to the balK 

^* Round to the south, thy wild-mai, Dixon, wheel, 
And, Gordon, thy command. With bayonet aiteel. 
Silent advance, till opposite the rear. 
Then raise the death-yell to excite their fear ; S40 
This will allure them from the breach away. 
Till Short shall enter and decide the day." 

His officers comply with hellish zeal, 
And all the savageness of Proctor feel ; 
Dixon, with scarce an attribute of man. 
Proceeds, contriving blood, to head his clan. 
The eye of Short burnt with the rage of sin. 
Which showed the workings of his heart within ; 
He joined his squadrons with a daemon'^ tread> 
Unsparing murder brewing in his head. 850 

Meantime the monarch of the realms of night, 
From Valparaiso, and from Queenstewn Height, 
Return'd to Hampshire's mountain, pressed with care, 
Caus'd by the troubles which beset him there. 

Beneath a ledge of hanging rocks he sits, 
Showing his feeling by his brow that knits. 
His subjects rise to pay him homage due — 
While in this attitude, an Agent flew 
And stood before the throne ! A moment past, 
He walk'd with Proctor, as the engines cast S6Q 
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The globes against the angle of the fort ; 
He comes in haste — ^the tidings to report : 

'^ Dread monarch ! — Proctor, thy half mortal son, 
At fort of Meigs was partially undone ; 
In spite of all my art, a mad sortie 
Drove him disaster'd o'er the inland sea ; 
Bat lo, Tecumseh with his banded power, 
Subdu'd an army on the adverse shore. 

" Now at Sandusky are a chosen host ; 
Royals and savages — Britannia's boast, 870 

Striving the angle of the fort to breach. 
That they with steel may its defenders reach ; 
A beardless boy commands, hence nothing doubt. 
But Proctor soon will raise triumphant shout.'* 

The Fiend was silent with unalter'd eye. 
Pausing his words — At length, he deign'd reply : 

'* Triumphant shout I — No — never will it be, 
So fix'd they stand in battle desperately ; 
Hadst thou the action seen, which late they fought, 
Not thou, nor hell, would call then: valour naught ; 880 
Though Britain seems to weigh their courage light, 
Her ships had sunk, had We withheld Our might ; 
The Essex, made half ship-wreck by a blast. 
Had conquer'd two of a superior cast. 

*' Yes — and of late upon the Queenstown Height, 
They'd won the field— but Discord plannM aright— 
Fredonia there— 

'' But why with words delay 1 
The time admits not of a moment's stay ; 
'Twould like a palsy all Our hopes destroy, 
Should Proctor now be routed by a boy. 890 
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" Revenge, away — ^th' infernal caldron fire, 
Fashion a dond and in its folds retire, 
And with it wrap the fort, — and blind their sight, 
That Proctor may advance and gain the fight ! 

" But stay — no agency will now suffice ; 
Too, too momentous is the enterprise ; 
Ourself will go— but you, the cloud may form. 
Equal in darkness to a midnight storm." 

The agent heard — and, waiting no reply, 
To its fulfilment parted instantly. 900 

Beneath a jutting ledge the caldron stands, 
Fashion'd in rudeness by infernal hands. 
Far in the west of hell — from thence brought forth, 
When with his train the Daemon rose to earth. 
Compos'd its substance is, of fire-proof stone—- 
Ten furies bore it up with many a groan. 
Causing their iron joints to sweat and ache, 
FilPd to its brim with burnings of the lake. 

Revenge approachM — surcharged with hellish ire, 
And gnash'd his teeth — from which the seeds of fire 910 
Leap'd to the lava with attractive power, 
Like the quick lightning to the midnight shower, 
Or like the dust, that kindles mortal strife, 
Draws from the flint to strike it into life. 

The lava feels the particles of fire— 
A thousand flashes at the touch aspire, 
Black as the flames that feed upon a ghost, 
SofiTeriogfor hell-crimes,— once his secret boast : 
And such the virtue of the l^;hted mass. 
It burns for ages, ever what it was ! 920 
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A cloud of solid darknen panes forth. 
And veils in horror the black monHitaia north ; 
For murdered blood, the dnding pfffithers prowl— • 
At passing shadows pale the wild wolves howl ; 
As mad the lava boiling tosses high, 
Nests of live lightnings from the cauldron fly, 
Which, winding upward, leap along the cloud, 
Whilst muttering thunders groan, and earthquakes 
rumble loud. 

Now as th* Infernal by the caldron stands, 
A lightning flame he seizes in his hands ; 930 

Slow he descends upon the coffin blast, 
Griping the serpent fire with sinew fast ! 
As round his form terrifical it plays. 
His gore-stain'd locks are kindled to a blase. 

So when a meteor shooting in a line. 
Touches a hill, overspread with unctuous i»ne, 
Which soon inflames the wilderness sublime j 
Brands dashing upward, kindle as they climb ; 
In whirling eddies round the flames are drove ; 
Earth melts beneath — heaven languishes above. 9^ 

Like this, his burning locks, still unconsom'd, 
Whilst Death all dreadful on his breast sits plnm'd. 

As savage Dixon led his scalpers round, 
He gain'd a distant prospect of the gitMind ; 
To keep the serpent-fire conceal'd from view. 
He to himself its horrid fashion drew. 

He op'd his mouth, like yawning of a cave, 
Where murder'd travelers find their bloody grav^ ; 
Soon from his throat a lonely spark appealed, 
And forth another his hot breathing rear'd ; 950 
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Others in fiery troops succeeding came^ 

Till mouth and nostrils pour'd continu'd flame. 

So when rough iron is in furnace cast 
To be reducM to fluid by the blast ; 
Scarce seen^ at first, tfa^ bellows stir the fire. 
But every breath augments its bumiog higher ; 
A cloud of nimble smoke — tben^ q^arkles rise, 
A flickering flame starts up — ^as sudden dies ; 
It lives again-^it falls — again revives, 
But soon unbroken o^er the furnace drives. 960 

Thus from the throat of the internal sire, 
At first, at intervals, flashM sparks of fire ; 
But soon augmented to a burning vast. 
Like that excited by the furnace blast. 

Urg'd by attraction, lo, the lightning stays 
Its maddening flash — ^and mild in circles plays ; 
Around his neck, and round, it winds and winds, 
As when a snake a sleeping reaper binds. 

At length, wound up — the Fiend devoid of pain, 
Uncoils the fiery links of lightning chain ; 970 

Then to a ball he rolls it in his hand, 
And forth devoars it, as a morsel bland. 

This done— *upon the fort he drops the cloud, 
Which blinds the whole as with a covering shroud, 
So deep that Croghan marks not Dixon's race 
Moving unheard, to cause his life to cease ; 
Nor can his eye discern the files of Short, 
Ready at Plxon's yell to rush the fort. 

His purpose thus acbiev'd he leaves the sky, 
And mixes careless with the enemy. 980 
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The dme that Dixon led his fiends around 
To invade the southern angle of the mound. 
Short to his legions thus : ** Soon shall we hear 
The sign to rush to give them to the spear ; 
This sudden darkness favours our design. 
For not an eye can pierce our moving line ; 
Press to the mark, and drive the work of death- 
Transfix vitality — plunge souls beneath. 

'< But curb must we, till Dixon passes round 
South of the fort, and gives the signal sound ; 
Then it is ours the parapet to leap, 
And strike their bosoms with the bayonet deep. 

<' The darkness fades ! The shouting has begun ! 
Charge, warriors ! charge !— with pointed steel, charge 
on ! 

His column heard the order. Thirsting for blood, 
They rushM in arms, with sound like torrent flood. 

The youths, in breathless silence, stood preparM 
The every bastion of the fort to guard, 
Defying all surprise, though compass'd round 
With mist impervious — yet they catch the sound 1000 
Of every breathing breath with ready ear ; 
But scarce a whisper travels through the sphere ; 
The foe was cautious, that no sound should brealc, 
The least suspicion in their minds to wake. 

But what is hearing, feeling, smelling, taste, 
To sight, which spreads creation like a feast ! 
This sense shut out, the others are a dream ; 
Scarce are they worth a momentary gleam. 
Which to the soul quick passes through the eye, 
Holding sweet converse with the Deity. 1010 
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Of sight depriv'd— at length their spirits droop ; 
The Stars look dim, the Eagle seems to stoop ; 
Groghaiii who never felt a chill before, / 
Now feels it icy to his inmost core ; 
He breathes the anguish of his soul to heaven : 

^ O Thou ! from whom the quickening light is 
given ! 
Scatter this cloud, which blinds the holy sun ; 
Give us but light, and let our life be done !" 

Swift it descended on the wing of thought — 
Brief was this answer to the Goddess brought : 1020 

^ Accepted is his prayer !" From Deity 
A seraph bore it, wing'd on ecstacy. 

Fredonia drank the musick on her car. 
And forth descended to the scene of war — 
Th' infernal cloud contracted as she came, 
Before her breath it vanished like a flame ! 

Lo, as the savage crouching were conceal'd* 
Ready to spring — their purpose was reveal'd I 

Hunter the moment with a prospect good^ 
With many a death-wound drove them to the wood. 

As when Virginians travelling to the west 
To till the bosom of Kentucky, blest 
With fattening life — at night beside a spring . 1039 
Pitch their abode, till morn's bright star should bring 
The promise of a day. The moon is dark, 
And veil'd in heaven is every jewel spark ; 
Thus favoured, lo, a band of ruffians sly. 
Compass their lines with evil in their eye, 
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To seise the booty, and their flight make good 
By flying to the darkness of the wood ; ' 1O40 

While in this hope, their bosoms beating proud. 
Behold, the moon between a parted cloud 

■ 

Shines broad in heaven, — revealing their disguise 
In open prospect to the travellers' eyes, 
Who boldly seize upon their arms at hand. 
And drive the felons bleeding from the land. 

So Hunter, when unknown, celestial breath 
Scattered the cloud, which dropp'd the dew of death, 
Blaz'd at. the crouching enemy a stream, 10^ 

Which rousM them gory from their tranceful dream ; 
With death scream many from their posture sprang, 
And never more was heard their savage tongue. 

The rushing columns in command of Short, 
Dampen, and scatter by the same report ; 
But to their fears he bends an eye that flames — 
And thus upbraiding, wrathfiilly exclaims : 

" What has made dry the fountain of your blood ! 
Are ye not royal ? Is your strength subdu'd t 
Death shall the coward seize ! Each fear begone I ' 
A solid movement, and the strife is done !'' lOfiO 

As clouds are gathered by the voice of storm, 
So at his threatening the battalions form. 
Casting a stern defiance at the walls, 
Regardless of the nest of sleeping balls : 

" Let scowling darkness muffle up each brow f 
Prepare to strike a massacreing blow ! 
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Riot in blood ! Let saint, nor angel live ! 
No term of mercy to the kneeling give !"• 

At the hell mandate, all his form grew dark. 
Straining his features with infernal mark, 1070 

JUike to a culprit strangled by the cord, 
Bursting his eyeballs with a look abhorrM. • 

Foaming, a tyger, to the trench he strode 
Muttering, the youths to smother them in blood ; 
His squadrons press revengeful on his rear. 
Not dreaming death, that stares upon them near. 

The meantime Croghan waited with desire ; 
Watching their movements with an eye of fire. 
Soon fills the trench with the progressing crowd, 
Like the deep swarming of an insect cloud ; 1060 

To Meaks he gives the token with his sword ; 
At once, the warrior comprehends the word, 
And whirls the linstock to excite the fire, 
Which as it kindles seems a blazing spire ; 
When in full glow, to where the priming lies, 
He brings it down with nice discerning^ eyes, 
His bosom throbbing with anxieties. 
The sulphur'd dust the instant shows its strife ;^. 
The starting cannon thunders into life ! 
RoiJharg'd with rapidness, it flames again ; liiOO 

Again — again-— it magnifies the slain, 
While Johnson's band, with levell'd weapons, pmir 
A voUied stream, which bathes their breast3 in gore. 
The searcbing balls the enemy pursue. 
And ms^ny a beating of a heart subdue ; / * 

* '^ DttBui the yankees ! sive tliem no qaarlert y^ShnH. 
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Those that have life, limp awkward o'er the plain, 
Sprinkling their staggering path with gory stain. 

At length they shelter in their bulwarks strong, 
And War in silence muffles up his tongue ; 
The fort defenders charge the brass the same, llOO 
The prime place ready to receive the flame. 
Shipp) Hunter, Johnson, Butler, Anthony, 
Form in a solid for the enemy, 
Should they but dare to move upon them more. 
To cause a tide of blood to wash the shore. > 

Soon, by the influence of the unseen Power, 
The Britons rise, regardless of the shower 
That pour'd a fiery besom at their life. 
Which drainM the hearts of hundreds in the strife. 
Gordon, by Proctor's mandate rules the whole, 1110 
For ShortVas now resigning up his soul. 

Gordon, this speech declar'd : " With royal port, 
Solid in wedge, we enter in the fort ! 
What ! and shall boys our energies resist I 
No : proudly on, and make them give like mist. 
Reveal the untamM Lion in his rage ; 
Let sword and steel lean forward to engage ; 
The brow hard wrinkle, and tight cramp the breath— 
Slfmghter,-s- consume, — annihilate in death," 1119 

As deep with heavy tread they beat the ground. 
The V' labouring feet like distant thunders sound. 
Clouds of black dust in whirling eddies rise. 
Eclipse their bayonets, and obscure the skies I 
Like ocean heavM in waves they roll their force. 
Or mad streams bursting from their rocky source ; 
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They crowd the trenchment — press the recent dead, 
Mangling their bodies with a slippery tread. 

Lo Croghan waves his falchion as before ! 
The cannon answers with redoubling roar ! 
The burning rifles follow swift behind ; 1 ISO 

A scream of death comes riding on the wind ! 
The tubes of fire, quick-charg'd, repeat the flame ; 
From quivering hearts blood gushes in a stream ! 
A remnant fly bewilder'd with despair, 
While numbers fall and breathe their lives out there. 

And now, the Fiend beheld the moment his, 
Or the boy triumphs o'er his enemies. 
He calb the globe within him to aspire ; 
Lo ! forth it comes, and quickens into fire ; 1139 

With matchless strength, save that of heavenly might. 
He hurls it from his hand, the fort to smite ; 
He casts no eye behind him as it flew. 
For, lo, Fredonia visible ho knew ! 

Forth, when the lightning ball forsook his hand, 
It spread like thousand vipers o'er the sand, 
Hissing with tongues of fire. This no eye saw, 
Save her's, who rode sublime upon her car ; 
But she, its flaming violence beheld, 
And interpos'd the virtue of her shield ; 
The serpent lightnings wound in torment there, 1150 
And then, like smoke, dissolved away in air. 

During the panick. Proctor on the rear 

Stood in his trembling, exercisM by fear, 
17* vol,, II, 
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Perdumce, a rifle glancing by his head ; 
Ho fell, and gasp'd, as number'd with the dead ; 
His quivering flesh with damps of death grew pale ; 
His pulse feunt-fluttering, shoH^'d his being irail. 

Elliot and Dixon saw him ih his fall. 
And hurrying, rais'd and bore him to his yawli 
While the young patriots made the cannon roar, lOdO 
Sweeping, at times, whole ranks upon the shore. 
With deathful look, glaring from mind to mibd^ 
Glad with their life, they left their all behind, 
LeapM to their barges — snatch'd the ready oar. 
And skim'd the waters crimson'd with their gore. 

Their fainted general, (slaughtered, as was thought,) 
Now gasp'd to taste the air ! — convuls'd effort-*- 
Elliot affrighted, with astonish'd air. 
Started — a horror lifting every hair ; 
His knees relaxed, against the other knocked, 1170 
When Proctor thus his foaming jaws unlocked : 

** What visages are these that stand apart, 
Showing their wounds ? I never slew thee. Hart ! 
'Twas Elliot promisM to convey thee o'er-^-- 
Not me — Cawataw from thy bosom tore 
Thy rooted heart. What, ghost of Hickman, too ! 
I sent a guard — what more that I could do 1 
MacCracken, Woolfork — why do you appear 1 
Never you I saw — Elliot, he was near. 
Aiding the massacre ! What scalps you hold llW 
Dropping fresh blood ! Strange answer : British gM- 
If gold hath murder done, why visit me ? 
I never scalped the head of enemy. , 
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** Wb^noe issue fortll thes^ flaofees ! And niut 
Igo 
With these black ministers to endless wo t 
Is thb the gulf of Tart^^s ? This blast 
From out of hell 1 And here, nnist I be oast ! 
Alas, my guilt i O that my hands were pure ! 
This rack, this rack ! my heart can ne'er endure !'* 

Here broke his dreaming tongue in wildest ro<ir, 
5o touch like hell, each bargeman dropp'd his -oar ; 
The surgeon, thinking that his brain was harm'd, 1192 
Opef&M his temple rein, and soon his wildfiess calti'd. 

When Croghan saw the enemy retire^ 
To aid the wounded filfd his whole desire. 
That soul, which kindled when the tempest gtew. 
Was soft as woman, when the storm withdrew. 
The cry for water pierc'd him to the heart : 

** Haste, ray young friends, the blessing to imparl ; 
With cooling drops their burning pangs assuage ; 1200 
Relieve with mercy, and forget their rage." 

The youths with pity melting in their e3re. 
With streams of life their enemy supply ; 
They bind their wounds, which keen with anguish 

burn— 
For schemes of murder blessings they return ! 

Croghan spied Short upon the verge of death, 
Paintiag and struggling for a gasp of breath ; 
His heart, the moment, yearn'd to give him aid ; 
S^ft he approach'd— and, witli his left hand laid 
Ben^th his head, — supported, wash'd his brow, 1210 
And then the draught presented to his foe ! 
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Short drank the fountain — then, slow turned 
And saw the youth, his generous enemy ; 
His soul quick melted with its passion dumb, 
And the small flutter of his heart overcome ; 
For lo, the draught had half his nerves restmi^; 
And partial gave a motion to his tongue ; 
But Croghan's kindness took his strength away ; 
He spoke one tear— ^but nothing more could say ; 
For now, remote from Proctor and his clan, 1220 
The dying Briton felt himself a man. 

His passions having ebb'd, small power returns—^ 
Dim with its light his lamp of being burns : 
His tongue found utterance : *^ Let— O let me go 
To find my home — the gulf that yawns below ! 

what a list before my sight will rise 
To fix my soul in penal miseries ! 

** Canst thou, fair youth, forgive the crimes I have, 
And soothe my soul whilst hovering o'er the grave t 
Thou canst ! I read it in thy brimming eye ; 1230 
But wo is me ! — how miserable I die ! 
My heart was bent to mar thy youthful bloom. 
And shroud thine angel virtues in the tomb ! 
But O, repentance from that heart receive ; 

1 can no more — 'tis all I have to give ; 
Grant my request to press thee by the hand. 
Ere my soul travels that unheard-of land.'* 

Croghan, his hand reach'd forth, which thrice he 
pressed 
Soft to his lips, then laid it on his breast : 1240 

" In peace I now retire — Fare — fare thee well ; 
I visit regions that no tongue can tell P' 
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Croghan sustain'd him, pillow'd on his breast, 
And soothM his spirit, as it sunk to rest ! 

So bright in heaven the godlike deed appears, 
Angela beheld it with their eyes in tears. 

Fredonia comes, and from her rainbow'd car 
Proclaim^ her son to every listening star : 

^* Brighten your beams, ye Sun, and Planets seven ! 
And cast new brilliance through the crystal heaven ; 
Or Croghan's name your virtues will excel ; 
Tea : with its light your golden orbits veil ; 
The peopled heaven with rapture leave the sky 
To gaze with wonder on mortality !" 1253 
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CANTO XVU. 



PERRY'S VICTORY. 




AkGUMENT. 

TeciuMeh retreats from Fort MeigB....Elfiot'8 Nigfat Expedite^.* 
Perry saiU from Black Rock....Having discovered the t mnj , 
be retires to Pot-iD-l>a3r....Tbe tailing of the BriliilL^TW 
Battle. 

The Mene it laid at Fort Meigv, Black Rock, and on diffsrest paitf 
of Lake Elrie....The book ends three days after Cragbaa't defeac* 
of Fort Sandusky. 



FREDONIAD. 



CANTO xvn. 

MsANWHiLi Tecumseh, Proctor to support, 
Paz'd hts invention to deceive the fort ; 
lettles contriving with superior skill 
To draw the patriot army from the hill ; 
{ttt well the heroes his intentions scannM) 
ind renderM vain what he with judgment plann'd. 

« 

Now as the sun descends the western deep, 
loft on the mountain tops, like Love in deep, 
lis last rays linger. Soon night's virgin queen, 
PouchM with a bashful modesty is seen, 10 

''air, brightening in mid heaven. Like a coy maid, 
it times she veib her beauty in a shade ; 
it times, from curling mist, her cheek she shows, 
knd on the gazing Sun a love-glance throws, 
¥hich he, enraptur'd, catches from her ey^ 
Ind back returns it, burnishing the sky. 
lis notice fills her bosom with delight ; 
?o grace. her form more pleasing to his sight, 
»he calls the Stars : forth, at her voice serene, 
[*hey come with dancing o^er the mighty scene ; 20 
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Adorn her tnowy bosom, and bedeck 
With ttany chain the beaaty of her neck. 

Theie gems ethereal elevate her charms, 
And all her lover into transport warms ; 
He sends a kiss, in which his soul is given 
Sweeter than manna from tb^ hand of heaven, 
To touch her dewy lips, and silent tell, 
How with her loveliness his affections thrill. 

Smooth it glides forth epoQ a cloud of light. 
Like that which wraps a messenger of night, SO 

Sent to attend the sainted of the earth, 
And bear to heaven their aspirations forth* 

It weds her rose-bud lips ! A bashful glow 
Runs through her heart, and blushes on her brow ; 
She turns with languishment her cheek aside. 
Like the delicious passion of a bride ; 
But lo, the kissing cloud dissolved away. 
Her smile of love makes heaven and earth look gay. 

When Chambers saw the regal effort lost, ' 
He, calm in mind, the rest a panick host, ^ 

Pondered the state in which Tecumseh stood ; 
Void of support and barred by Erie's flood. 

Scarce the thought reached him, when he leapM 
his horse, 
And as the moon was smiling in her course, 
He found Tecumseh in his depth of mind, 
Searching for plans his enemy to blind : 

^^ Tecumseh, break thy rousing ! Lo, I come, 
Press'd with defeat, to speak to thee of home ! 
Our promis'd triumph is a field of blood ! 
Tea, all our prospects are in widowhood ! ^^ 




iy soul reluctant manife^ the truth — 
Ve've been disuster'd by a beardless yottth ! 
fine eyes saw Proctor like a dead man fall*- 
HzoD and Elliot bore him to bis yawl, 

<* There's nothing royal to sustain you bete— - 
ind all Kentucky is in progress near ! 
ohnsooy a chief with terror in his name, 
lath pass'd with mounted arms Ohio's stream $ 
Lnd Perry now is practising to sail ; 
Lias, should Barclay in the action fail I 60 

(ut never can I think that grief will be. 
io more— but backward for thy safety flee." 

Tecumseh darkening stood. His jutting brow 
lather'd a frown, while passion's fiery glow "^ 
lash'd from his eye. He look'd an ancient tower, 
Vhen clouds and moonlight mix the solemn hour ; 
Vhich prov'd the workings of his soul within 
if is boGiom, smothering sighs. At length his words 
begin : 

<< Defeated ! Proctor dead ! What, can a boyi 
^ saf^ng youth, the forest oak destroy ? 70 

<^ Our hopQ, Tekelab, is a cloud of night ; 
k bud scarce blossom'd puts us to the flight 1 
Proctor, me dig his heart — his blood veu drain— » 
^by-talk<i(him — already is he slaiiji. 

<^ We now, t^th Reynolds, will n^w death prepare^^ 
Tecumseh yet feek nothing of despair/' 

A savage silesce through the wild-men reigis \ 
Tfaey feel as ice were curdling in theur veins | 
StUi as a morning mist they leave the shore. 
And dead with heavy motion labouring swing the oar. 80 



i 
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A thrOl of gladoeM the Cofombiaiit Mi, 
Wheo they beheld the savage darkneis ooelt. 
Their joy was like a hunter seeking game 
On Deer-Grove Island in Ohio's stream ; 
But while the stag he eagerly parsn'd, 
Rains, pouring from the moumains, sweD'd the flood, 
And sunk bis skiff ! He came and found his bark 
Lost in the stream — and all his hopes were dark ; 
Th' augmenting waves still magnify his dread, 
That soon they'd rise and o'er the Island spread ! 90 
At length, when three long tedious days were past, 
While the clear moon her silver image cast 
Deep in the flooding mirror, lo, his eye 
Perceiv'd the waters were receding by, 
Smoodi creeping down the beach, sand after sand;^ 
Which make the feelings of his heart expand ; 
Soon by its hawser fast, his light skiff sliow'd, 
And through his breast a rushing gladness flow'd. 

Such was the patriots* joy, wheo, like a stream, 
Their foes retir'd beneath the lunar beam. 100 

But Shelby, sage with years : ^ Wisdom sedate 
Forbids th' affections sudden to elate ; 
First, learn the cause, before our passions rise^ 
Or it might lure us to a sacrifice ; 
Perhaps, they Ve only an excursion made, 
T' entice, and lead us to an ambuscade ; 
Tecumseh knows the circle of his art ; 
A thinking head — an executing heart'^ 

His prudent council calm*d their hasty joy — 109 
But who approaches t Shipp, the smooth-cheek boy! 
Him Croghan sent to manifest the news, 
And learn what future were the general's views : 
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^ We've net the sarB^e and th^ ivy^ ptmeri^ 
And fought (he fight> and victory is ours P 
As when a man, that never niusick heibrd 
Of human voice, or hapfyy spring-time biid, 
His hearing organs clos'd-^forever deaf. 
Though far he'd traveled to obtain relief ; 
At length a phjsick in his art is found, 
Who bores the ear*drum and lets in the sound ; 120 
The deaf man dances with his soul made young, 
To hear the speaking musick of the tongue. 

So when the youth proclaimed the triumph o'er, 
Lo, each forgot he'd ever heard before ! 

They stood in wonder — then, their banners round 
They wav'd, and fill'd the arch of heaven with sound ; 

At signal given, the shouting joy was done. 

And Shipp, proceeding with a blush, begun : 

. *^ No crimson drop from Freedom's veins was shed — 

We stood reserv'd as you instructing said ; 130 

But when we open'd, hundreds felt the blow. 

And sunk like harvest by the scythe brought low ; 

They drove a second charge, — result the same ; 

There lives were gone, like feathers in a flame ; 

Short pour'd his blood — then Gordon pi^ess'd the field*- 

And rumour circulates that Proctor's krll'd ; 

Those that had breath, in panick fled the shore. 

And, for their safety, bent upon the oar. 
*' As the foe scatter'd, like a hound-chac'd flock, 

Claxton the fortress enter'd from the Rock ; 140 

The ships of Perry are in battle trim. 

At the first breeze upon the lake to swim ; 

This he desires, — ^that you will here maintain 

four flag, till he shall death or vict'ry gain. 
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<< I took his message — ^bade him to return^ 
To reach the fort, while heaven with stars should burn. 

^ Croghan awaits your orders to remun, 
Or hitherward to lead his gallant train.'' 

'< Inform the youth to wave his standard here, 
Whose name endures until the final year 150 

Shall end the sum of things, and bring to view 
The day that fashions the creation new ! 

'^ Warriors ! I mark impatience in your glance— 
But wisdom bends, as bends the circumstance. 
Johnson approaches with his mounted horse ; 
Barry and Crittenden to give us force. 

<' Now, as the conflict on the lake shall bear, 
So difierent motives will demand our care, 
Offensive or defensive. Mark the word — 
Till Perry sinks or swims, we sheathe the sword." 160 

Shipp brief returns. To post the forted hie. 
To wait whose standard gains the victory. 

When Hull's defeat, like pestilence, transpir'd, 
Perry, t' accomplish what his soul desired, 
A navy plann'd to navigate the lake, 
Th' imperious boastings of the foe to break. 

Long had the oaks, like ancient patriots, bent 
Their leafy honours to the element. 
To be constructed to elance the flame 
Of battie-thunder to the British name. 170 

Rude in their place the future ships commenc'd, 
While Perry equal every part dispens'd 
To different craftsmen, as their knowledge held— 
S<ime in the rough-^some, finishing excelPd. 
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He gave a quickeoing impulse to their toil 
By winning words and approbating smile. 

So when, in June, young bees commence their hive, 
With emulative diligence alive, 
They {nress their curious work : Part in the vale 
Q^ther the wax to build the citadel ; 180 

These freight their little thighs, and homeward hii» 
To ease their burdens for a fresh supply ; 
Part temper down the unctuous mortar bland, 
And form it ready to another's hand, 
Who moulds the waxen cells with searchless art ; 
Smoothing with honied tongue each rugged part ; 
Ambitious each the other to excel. 
The queen encouraging the doers well : 

So, like the bees, they laboured on the fleet, 
Warm'd with the fire of emulative heat ; 190 

Beneath their hands the ships like fiction rose, 
As though impatient with the foe to close. 

Now, as at evening they remit their toil, 
They on the lake descry a royal sail, 
Which, as the sun withdraws his farewell beam, 
Cast with a splash their anchors in the stream ; 
Beneath the guns of Erie's fort they ride. 
Their flags light waving, imaged in the tide ; 
Laden with battle-axes^ — swords and pikes, 
And furs collected from the upper lakes, 200 

And other implements of war from York, 
The place of arms — transported for the work. 

The larger vessel, anchorM next the shore. 
Was Adams nam'd — once Freedom's flag she bore ; 



But since the period Hull to Brock resigned, 
The Cross has floated o*er her satis of wind. 

The second bears the Caledonian name^ 
That virtue had to wake the Scots to fame. 
When Brace and Wallace on her mountains steod. 
And stain *d her riyers with the English Mood ; Sit. 
But now she crouches 'neath the Lion's main*- 
Kissing the links of her enslaving chain ! 

Instant the patriots, gazing firom their shores, 
Beheld the vessels anchorM with their stores, 
A daring impulse quickenM in their blood 
To sally forth and seize them on the flood. 

The breast of Elliot felt the warmest glow— • 
Second to Perry to defy the foe. 
The State of Mary gave the seaman birth. 
Whose yellow wheat is gold upon the earth ; 220 
Here grew the mariner. Now for the cause 
Of brothers slave^mpress^d hi^ sword he draws. 

While each beheld them with desiring eyes, 
He thus to Perry touchM the enterprise : 

" I crave thy counsel, whether to proceed — 
I feel inclinM to grapple for the deed ; 
At the twelfth watch the moon descends the west. 
Then will it be to strike them in their rest«'* 

Perry was brief in answer : " Well I know 
Thy heart is valour's empire—Strike the blow !" 2S0 

Sustained by Perry thus— he forth aloud 
Proclaimed his purpose to th' expecting crowd : 

" Ye gazing patriots ! who of you will dare 
To venture forth and seize yon vessels there t 
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Ere harbinger of day in heaven shall shine, 

They to the Star of Treedom shall resign ; 

Who can behold the Cross in triumph ride 

On yonder Adams, and not feel a pride 

Burn in' his breast to snatch her from the foe, 

And place the Eagle on the Lion's brow 1" ' 

Both land and water-men at once arise 
And daim the dangers to effect the prize ; 
Towson, ere long to rank in honour high, 
By castmg death from his artillery ; 
Brooks, yoiing as Croghan, fair as spring-day mom— 
But soon his beauty must to heaven return ; 
Turner, and Cummings, Watts, and Chambers, 

Roach, 
And Cuyler, Baker, for their fame approach. 

Two passions vacillate in Elliot's eye-~ 
Joy for their valour — ^but to pass it by 250 

In hearts that beat with longing to receive. 
E'en a brief fraction — makes his heart to grieve*— 
Yety like the spots that on the sun appear. 
It shows the brightness of his soul more clear : 

*' Your spirit is a fire ! Yet pain and joy 
Mix in my heart : your pressing for employ 
Is gladness to my soul. But all I ask. 
Are but twice fifry to perform the task. 
Hence, a denial numbers must receive. 
And this the cause that makes my heart to grieve-: 
^is fame to will the deed: Two barges all 26l 

To be required to make the vessels fall. 

** By lots must I this nobleness decide j 
Equal between the land and fleet divide*" 
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With ready pem be noiDbar'il-^'^aBt the lotfl-r- 
The prize the ridiest wis received hy WMtnr- 
Towson the second niiiDbei\. Roftcli the iMuU*— . 
Cummings the fourth'— and soon the wfaele iMpeiiU 

Few were the orders Elliot gave hb band : . uA 
'' Warn, you'U conduct the fifty of the la*d<r ^ ^79 
And Towson, yon, his daring wiH promote ; . 
Roach, Cummmgs, you'll with me. 'Tib tiiie vt* ' 
float ; ' ! 

The star of evening has retired to rest, " 

And the bent moon is sinking in the west.*' 

Scarce died the echo of the w«loome soond^ 
When each cKvided band with niinble boimd 
Leap'd in the barges. Baldricks held secure 
Pbtol and dagger-blade^-^ektb's furniture, 
The former prim'd and ready with the ball 
To cause the life of enemy to fall ; 2€0 

And bristlii^^ pikes cast iey froln eadi.yawt 
A gleam, that struck lerere upon the oye. 
To fill the mind with mortal tragedy ; 
For yet a moon bean, wandering o'er the lugi^ 
Lit on the steel, thence glanc'd upon the n^U 

No whisper heard, with muffled blades they sweep, 
Like passing shadesy tlw bosom of the deep. 

Now half the raven wing of night has flown-^ 
The horned moon, that hitherto had shone, 
Dips her bright edge of silver in the cteep^ W 

Whilst busy life is hush'd away In sleep ; 
A midnight mist ascending dims each star. 
As smooth they seek the drowsy ships afrr« 
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By the shrill tralch-fpiavd'Ji|>eBjuBg^. *^ oAthH^t: , 



',W." 



Theb* distmeo^hotdoriiig^ om, the Ibe they tell ; 
Attd Elliot whiiH^cs Watts : '* Sladien the oar t 
Li8t-r-4iy the echo we. approach the shore ; 
Behold them prees'd with slumber oa. the- deep ; 
'Tie- jroofs apoa the Scottish name to lea|»9 
WkHe aamdtaneous on the Adams ae^r 3QQ 

We strike, and force suhmissioii with; the spear ; 
When barir'd the crew» divide the cable short. 
And ui^ the sails to bear you from the fort« 

*''• Now let each arm put forth its sinewy miglvt)^ 
And dash the barges ! Valour crowns the night I'* 

The rowers caught the mandate from his tongue,. 
And with bold impulse,— *heart and sinews strong, — 
Drove the yawis swift though silently along. 

The senlriet, reckless of the danger nigh, 
Retain theu post, as formal policy ; 310 

But, lo, as safety echo'd from their tongue. 
The patriots sudden on the vessels sprung^ 
And broke their &tal trance ! 

Thus on the deep 
Two sluggish whales were anchored in their sleep, 
When sword-fish, passing at a distance by. 
Beheld, and rous'd their ancient enmity ; 
In two divisions equal they divide, 
JkfiA smooth approach them cautious through the tide^; 
To plan, they zest a moment on the fin, 
Then, with a dart, they thrust their weapons jn ; S2Q 
The whale&awaken with their sides in bk>Qd ; 
Surprised, they groan — their energies subdu'd* 
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So the first notice to the ships asleep 
Of hostile hoarders gliding through the deep. 
Was their life's crimson mixing in the wsva. 
Which to their nerves a trembling paby gave* 

But soon the Albions, rons'd from thek alarms. 
Rush in their strength, repelling arms with arms ; 
Through Cummings' better foot a bayonet gleams. 
And other patriots pour their blood in streams. 359 

At length the foremost of the royals fail — 
The rest, fiill soon, in their submission qnail ; 
The brave part cables— «heet the top*sails home— 
The waves divided, round the vesseb foam. 

Watts o'er the lake with Caledonia glides. 
And all th* exertions of the foe derides. 
For now, the forted enemy alarmed. 
Strove to regain their valuM ships disarm'd : 
But Adams, deeper keePd, more water drank. 
By which she grounded near the Albion bank I 840 
The victors felt their swelling hearts give back. 
To think then* prize must crumble to a wreck. 

Thus a keen hawk with water-piercing eye. 
While sailing on the bosom of the sky. 
In the Potomack, kens the finny brood, 
Reckless of danger, sporting in the flood ; 
Behold, a pike, possessed of equal strength. 
Attempts the bird to shoot his wing at length ; 
He drops with open claws — ^fastens his prey, 
And partial bears it to the shore away ; 3M) 

But at the bank, with alders stooping o*er, 
In vain he flaps his sinew'd wings to soar : 

So when the keel stood fasten'd in the sand, 
Hope vanish'd from the bosom of the band 
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To keep the prise. And infltant of the broach, 
Elliot with'lmrried speech instructed Roach : 

^ Loosen the pinnace !— 4»ear the captives o'er* 
And see tfaetia landed on the nearest shore ; 
Dash, on return, the waters into spray 
To float the richest of the spoils away ; $^ 

The bor^ from the Rock must give us aid*— 
The hour is dark^ — but scorn to be dismay'd.'* 

The boat was ready ere the closing word 
Rapid was given. The Britons passM on board 
The restless yawl, — which forth with spirit flew, 
And made the cove where Watts his ship hove to ; 
Hurrying he lands the captives on the shore. 
And swift returns with all that bear an oar. 

While this was done, the Albions in retort, 
Lfoveird their massive engines from the fort ; 570 

Whose nimble flashes scorch'd the veil of night. 
But soon the valiant darted back the light : 

"Return them blaze for blaze !" Elliot exclaim*d,' 
Let every hero show himself inflam'd ; 
Let cannon burst — ^let bombs in chorus rise-^ 
Till the last pulse-beat vindicate the prize V* 

The ships' deep thunders to the fort reply, 
Which mix and roll terriiick through the sky ; 
Bombs with red circles from tho lake are driven. 
Like mad stars shooting o'er the face of heaven ; 380 
Th' explosion deafens as the globes rebound, 
And many a life falls broken at a sound. 

A bolt with hissing from the fortress came, 
And took from Cuyler all his future fame ; 
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For naaj a ield he proudly wovld hare sovghtf 
Aad with tlie braveit of tbe Talkuit iiiKiglil ; 
Like a young cedar by the lake he grew. 
And nanght but wood^land mneeence he kaev. 

His father told him of the battle day, 
When royak fled— tfaeir raahe in dieamiy ; Mf 

Then, with a sigh, he*d mention Mercer^e name, 
And Warren's death, his comtry to redeem ; 
But at the time, delicious wovld appear 
A smile, that seemed like sporting with hm tear/ 

This warm'd the tender boeom of hn son 9 
Made his cheek kindle, and hi^ blood to nm|; 
And when the war-note from the ocean came. 
For British t3rrannies to Freedom's namcr. 
He took the weapon which his father held. 
And sought the foremost dangers <^ the fi^d. 40D 
* The cruel bolt unsparing broke his side. 
Unstrung his heart, and hurFd him in the tide* 

Others lie bleeding with unsightly woanitr. 
While fort and ship repeat incessant rounds. 

At length the dust that quickens into life. 
Becomes eihauated in th* ezhanstiag strife ; 
But at this juncture, darting from the cove, 
The boats arrive the valiant to remove ; 
Watte, Towson, Baker, Brooks, had jom'd with 

Roach ; 
fiUiot gives order as their yawls approach : 411 

•* Let every hero presently retire— 
Spent is the magasme— -no gun can fir»-*- 
At your departure I the ship shall burn. 
Then, m the skiff, I'U hasten my return." 
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Ufhe. Roach answerM : ^* Neyer will I go« 
save you single in this night •£ wo.'' ' - 

[o time for etiquette. Our means are spent ; 
to assist us will be competent'' 
this, with treasures were the barges stowM, 
lack to harbour by the crew were rowM. 430 
emtime with toil, the unsubmitting four 
r the mortar — reeking every pore. 
last shell with double Uast expires, 
touch the vessel with coasnming fires, 
Uliot last on board the skiff retires. 
9 flame instinctive streaks the unctuous seanM, 
as the boreal night-fire, when it streams ; 
id th' aspiring mast the flashes curl, 
ihoot above them with a flickering whirl ; 
biasing cinders through tfan void ans driven ; 4511 
tars seem darkened on their thrones in heaven ; 
loowling night shrinks backward to the pole, 
leaves a horror that astounds the sonL 
when a murky cloud in midnight drear, 
» widi grim aspect fr4m the northern spherci, 
lant to bttrstiag with the embryo storms, 
Bt round its skirts, en meteors^ ride the forms 
4rit3 burst their graves ! Its thunders break 
als, that cause the mountain beds to shake, 
B lightnings, brewing on its dungeon breast, 440 
rith strange fire the regions of the 
i the eddying winds the flames arise^ 
wild with fiiry, kindle to the skies. 
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The ship consumed, they yield themselves to sleep. 
Ready at day to launch into the deep 
Their maiden navy with its sails in trim, 
On the dear bosom of the lake to swim. 

At dawn's first glimmer streaking o'er the skies, 
The naval heroes from their slumberings rise ; 
'Twas the same morning of the signal day, 430 

That Croghan swept his enemies away, 
They launch their ships, completed at the Rock, 
Whose beauteous forms all other vesseb mock ; 
Like young swans buoyant on the wave they swim,' 
With streamers dress'd like brides in marriage trim. 

Beyond the harbour, they at evening move. 
And patient rest within a sheltering cove. 
Till Perry's voice like musick in the gale, j. 

Shall speak to weigh and spread the willing sai). 459 

Bright in the east, where yonder >mountains loom. 
Morning comes blushing in her virgin bloom^ 
Veil'd in a cloud of gold : her eyes divine 
In every pearl-drop with love glances shine ; 
The liquid diamonds, quivering with del^ht. 
In mimick rainbows render back the light ; 
The flowers full-bosom 'd, bath'd in holy dew. 
Breathe a pure incense, like creation new. 

Perry proclaims the navy to unmoor : 
** Loosen the anchors, and forsake the shore ! 
The morning calls us with a bright'ning glow 470 
To seek and offer battle to the foe ; 
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The time is now, by daring enterprise. 
The lake of Erie to immortalize. 
But words are vanity —to act is brave ; 
When lock'd in fight to smile upon the grave ! 

** The zephyrs whisper from the gate of heaven ! 
Let the full canvass to their breaths be given." 

The mariners obey'd his flowing tongue ; 
t'art at the capstans their sea-musick sung, 
The hawsers tightening with the labouring song, 480 
Turning the anchors by their eflbrts strong. 
Slow heaving from the beds of shining pearl, 
While others high in heaven the sheets unfurl 
To taste the kissing breeze. The ships soon feel 
The anchors loosen'd, and, with narrow keel, 
Divide the unstirr'd waters of the cove ; 
Like Beauty dancing on the lake they move. 

The Lawrence first walks stately o'er the deep- 
Bearing the last that faulter'd from his* lip. 
Dying in glory : '* DonH give vp the Ship /*' 490 
P^rry, with honour stamped upon his brow. 
Directs the bark in searching for the foe. 

The loveliest stars of the ethereal train. 
Shone in conjunction on the heavenly plain. 
And shed their brightest influence on the earth. 
At the blest hour that gave the hero birth. 

In smiling Newport, his young life begun 5 • 
The Island State delighted in her son ; 
To sail the raimick ship, he oft would stray 
Along the pebbled beach-— a summer's day 5 500 

At times he'd gaze upon the flooding tide, 

* Lawrence. 
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And ask tbe Deep« wkat canw his waTes lupfiiai ^ ' 

In riper years be trac'd k to tba moon, 

In sweet conjimction with the attractlTe saa ; 

And thes« desire woald khidle in his soul, 

To kara the compass, poiotiag to the pole. 

His father watchM the genius of his mind. 
And left it free to ramble unconfinM ; 
But when be foond the ocean was its beat, - *' 

With glowing heart he granted bis consent, 510 

And open'd all the wonder of the art, 
To guide the vessel by th' nnerring chart ) 
Or by the imago of tbe changing mooo ; 
Or by the sun, when thron'd sablune at noon ; 
Or by the stars firm centered in the sky. 
From time extending to eternity. 

By intuition he receiv'd the truth, 
Such was thci ready genius of his jrouth i 
He took at once the science of the sea ; 
Strong throbb'd his heart to hound its biHows firot. MO 

His patriot father sent him to uphold 
His country's honour, where her sons were sold 
iBy ocean robbers of Tripolian birth— 
A pest that preys upon the civil earth ; 
From Preble there lie learnt tbe naval fight ; 
And soon he shone a youthful beam of light 

And now his country, in as righteous caoM^ 
Demands his valour to defend her laws 
Against Impresniktnt'-^nerer to be namM 
With any monster ever yet was tam'd ; 590 

The lion frequent at his keeper's teiiguo,^ 
Has smooth'd his brow — his violence unstrung. 




Tlieie6|mrd<^;eft^ the tyger faa» been known, 

To lie all placid by their feeder down ; 

Serpents have put the^ venoni'd teeth aside. 

And lick'd the hand, which them with foodsoppUed*^ 

But this fell monster of the British Isle 

Is far more savage, in its nature vile ; 

Never Impressment can be Aam'd with these— 

It stains with blood the bosom of the seas ! d40 

Never could West his lineaments impart — 
His every feature mocks the hand of art j 
His round, smooth cheek, luxuriant, blushing, fair. 
In which the lily and the rose-bud rare] 
Mingle with such divinity of grace, 
That never pencil could dieir beauty trace ; 
His forehead high — his arching eyebrows dark. 
His eyes of jet, pure lighted with a spark 
Of fire Promethean,-^is ample breast, 
"rBlnding a heart, more rich than all the rest. 5M 

To Perry next was Yarnall, Hamilton^ 
With whom, Inrt few will bear comparison ; 
Laub, Swartwouf, Taylor, Claxton, Brooks, so fair 
That graceful he with Perry might compare ; 
Clark, Cummings, Forest, Edwards, Watts, the brave^ 
Unite to guide the Lawreiice through the wave* 

Next sails Niagara of equal power. 
By Elliot rul'd for the decisive hour ; 
Turner the conquer'd Caledonia guides ; 
: And close upon her wake, the Scorpion rides ; 160 

Then, Ariel, Sommers, Trippe and Porcupii 
The angry Tygress ends die squadron line. 



1 



TU PJUDONIAD. CANTO XVII. 

As clouds, new born in heayen, sail Erie's kka^ 
When dewy sun-beams from the orient break 
And paint their folds, exquisite as they move, 
Delicious floating on the breath of love ; 
Red, goM, and azure, in their beauty glow. 
Like the bright tints that mingle in the bow. 

Thus glide the ships before the sugar gales. 
With infant sun-beams glittering on the saib. 5?0 

The gladdening winds spring forth, — the squadron ISes 
To meet with Barclay — grapple for the prize ; 
Round the green shores of Canada they sweep- 
Then, through the centre of the lake they keep ; 
Shifting the hehn from thence, the vessels veer. 
And round Columbia on the watch they steer. 
Burning with valour's flame to ^x the 6ght ; 
Yet Albion*s banner flickers from their sight. 

But at the fading of the second sun, 
While foaming to the north, the squadron run, 580 

The spires of Maiden reaching to the sky. 
Appear at distance to their watching eye ; 
Soon in full view the harbour they behold, 
And Barclay, anchor'd with his canvass roUM ; 
Pterry sublim'd, fell every nerve distend. 
That death or conquest would his labours end. 

So once, a condor from an eagle's' nest 
Had seiz'd her young, while absent on the quest 
Of food to hush their wants : — With grief of sool, 
She comes and finds her bosom's ofispring tok^ 090 
Recovered from despair, with rage she flies, 
Seeking her foe with never*winkiiig eyes j 
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Broad whirling round the heavens^ she angry sails, 

Shifting her pinions to the shifting gales ; 

As forth she darts, she maddens in her rage 

To meet the robber and with death engage ; 

For two long days she labours through the sky, 

But all in vain her searching scrutiny. 

At length, while hope is sinking in her breast, 

She spies the condor snugly in her nest ! 600 

!%e claps her pinions — lightens for the wars — 

Sharpens her beak, and grinds her pointed claws. 

So like the eagle, Perry mark'd the foe, 
Which made his bosom's blood with joy o'eiflow ; 
He furl'd his canvass — plac'd his ships in range, 
Ready the storm of battle to exchange. 

Barclay, of late, had travers'd with his fleet 
The waters round, to give his seamen feet ; 
To learn the measure of his sailing speed, 
And practise on the lake the dreadful deed. 6lO 

- His anchors scarce had grappled to their hold, 
When Perry, like a miser searching gold, 
Beheld the Lion and the Cross of red, 
Touch*d with a sunbeam from the mountain's head* 

Now with an optick, that enlarg'd the sight. 
Perry minute observ'd the royal might ; 
And soon discovered they in strength excell'd 
The slitps he honoorM, for his country held ; 
And 1^ their movements, he was made to know, 
'Twas not their purpose to exchange the blow, 620 
Till a. new sun should in the orient show. 

The optick laid aside — his voice was heard| 
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Sweet in Iti accent as the evening birdi 
Calling with fond anxiety of breast 
Her callow young to shelter in the nest : 

'' Behold, the setting of the sun denies, 
That we should meet and close our enmities ; 
For, after battle, blessed is the peace. 
To poor the balm of reconciling grace. 

*' What though their strength exceeds the strength 
of ourS| (tt 

Yet wish we not accession of our powers ; 
Should we, inferior, the ascendance gain 
From her, the sclf-styPd Mistrpss of the maiUi 
Brighter the brilliance of the deed would blase, 
And bear our memory to future days ! 
But should disposing heaven the vict'ry take. 
Ample are we to sanctify the lake ! 
For who would live, a conquered vassal be ? 
The thought be gone J Well stand, till death sbiB 

free 
Our spirits from this prison-house of day, 640 

And seek new being in eternal day ! 

** Forth to the Sister Isles for harbour steer ! 
The battle breaks, when day illumes the sphere.** 

Each word was to his mariners as fire. 
Which warm'd their bosoms to sublime desire* 

To Sister Isles they navigate their way— - 
And reach the same, as evening^s mellow ray 
Melts in the lake. They anchor, sleep, by turni. 
While stars pour down their light from golden 



Same time, the Britons on their coaches sle^ 6$0 
Dreaming of Perry conqi|er*d on the deep ; 




BvelajPi a gem, that deckM the Albion nasiOy 

Had oh beheld the ocean in a flame ; 

Nebon had schooled him in the naval fight-* 

He, who the Cross exalted to its height ; 

tsrelaj, like Nelson, hath an arm bnt one, 

To wield the blade to urge the battle on-— 

Detroit^ deep freighted with exploders strong, 

Bearis his proud flag, the floating clouds among. 6^ 

The Queen Charlotte, a name that's now no more« 
finnis commands, a seaman brave of yore ; 
Tilt Lady Prevost hearkens to Buchan, 
And ocean smil'd to own the valiant man t 
He'd fought the fight, where ships to heaven were 

thrown — 
The Nile, that cast a brilliance on the crown ; 
The Hunter, and the Chippewa, and Belt,* 
Compose the fleet — ^the last^ her sister, felt 
Repnbliek strength, when Rodgers taught the proud 
Hift Freedom's dignity with brass tongues loud. 

The royi4 BMuriners, as day's first gleam 670 

Shone in the east and flickered on the stream. 
Stood at their pktce, the anchors to up-weigh. 
When their commander should the order say ; 
Barclay with pride their valiancy beheld. 
And thus the fervour of his soul reveal'd t 

** Now let the spirit of Britannia rise ! 
Behold^ this day, immortal is the prize ! 
This, this the tune your royalty to show, 
Amif/tmnttke crown of honour on your brow ! 

« Little Bdt. 
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Let lightning streak your veins ! the fire reveal, 6^ 

Long smother'd in your bosoms I— prove the steel, , 

That never batters edge ! — I numbers mark. 

Who fought with Nelson at Trafalgar dark — 

At Egypt's Nile — ^wbere colleagu*d France and Spin 

Found their mix'd thunders in the strife was vain ! 

Your scars are like the seals at Judgment Day, 

The blessM to separate from death's array ! 

Thus stampM with an eternity of fame, 

Shall we not strike the infant Eagle tame t 

Tes — I behold it, flashing from your eye. ! 690 

^' Unlock the anchors ! Let the standards fly ! 
Never to fail, till memory shall die !" 

He swellM their souls to shouting ! Anchors rise, 
And presently they sail where Perry lies, 
And Barclay thus again : '* Mark — mark the foe ! 
Soon on the Crown another gem will show ! 

'* But when yon Stars their brilliancy shall hide, 
Then be your souls with conquest satisfied ; 
The turmoil violence of battle cease ; 
And raise the conquer'd with the hand of peace ; 700 
Lawrence, when he our royal Peacock slew, 
Kind like a brother melted for her crew ; 
And shall they us o'erreach in acts divine ? 
Blush at the thought ! — let mercy rule the line ; 
Be fierce, like mad things, when the fire is cast — 
But do, as angels, when the storm has pass'd. 

" No more — For action let the ships be dear ! 
The battle comes I The foe approaches near !" 

With hearts high strung, the Albion crews obey — 
And stand, like instinct, ready for the firay. 710 
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F«itgrip'd i& hand, the lighted matches smoke 
To touch the quick fire, when the word is tpoke. 

The moment the Columbians saw the fleet, 
Ebeir-tesoms kindled with electrick heat ; 
Fheh* eyes quick darted an impatient glow. 
To meet, and mix the battle with the foe. 

With valour's calmness, Perry gives the word : 
* Loosen the anchors ! Let the sheets afford 
i harbour for the wind to bear us forth 
[^o give the proof, that Freedom is our birth ! 720 
jf^ea, prove our rich inheritance of blood, 
rhat none shall bend our standard on the flood. 

** Why waste my voice on souls to glory given— 
^o more — Our hope is in the arm of heaven !" 

They felt his language at the core of life, 
\jkd on their brows was calmness for the strife ; 
in awfiil calmness, — such as nature feels, 
Eire the big thunder o'er the concave peals. 

The gales of morning in the canvass play— - 
[t fills — slow winds the squadron from the bay. 730 
Fhe Lawrence ship, more fair before the wind^ 
Outsails the others struggling on behind ; 
But soon the breezes, languishing of life, 
Elesign the Lawrence lonely to the strife I 
The rest, becalm'd, far distant on the deep, 
[n which each patriot leans his head to weep. 

m 

By this, the enemy elancM the shot — 

The first explosion thunder'd fi'om Charlotte ; 
90 VOL. It. 



1M PREDOIflAII* tAWVO XYII. 



Next) the Detroit by (nil divin^mi roar'd*^ 

And 800B, the whole an irMi tempest f^onr'd* 740 

With carronades, the Lawrence found it vain 
The far-off ^stance of the foe to gain i 
But Perry stood sublime ! ^^ Tins, thk the hour 
To prove th* anbendmg of yoor heart's rich power 1 
Though volumM fires severe against us bum. 
And we unable to repel in tarn. 
Yet fixM Is our resolve to live, or die. 
And smile, while struggling with adversity ! 
Heaven sends us griefs our souls to purify, 
And make them fit for immortality f 7M) 

As is our power to bear, it sends them down-^ 
Hence, outlook death, nor murmur with a frown ! 

**• But majpk !«^we gain upon the foe ahead ! 
'Tis time we strike them with a blow that's dead !" 

He gave the mandate with serenest look. 
Which prov'd his valour never to be broke. 

Scarce had he ended, when his shouting crew 
Applied the match with painted vengeance true ; 
The globes, like pestilence, through ether fly, 7^9 
While nitrous smoke makes dark the nooB4)rig^ sky ; 
Circles of fire in nimble flashes gleam. 
Which show a direful firacture in the stream. 
As though that hell were burning hideous there, 
With many a ghastly image in the glare* 

The Lawrence thus alone withstands the wlmle, 
The cannon deafening with unceasing roll. 

As when two thunders, darting from a clotid^ 
Contend in air beneath a lightning shrsrttd ; 
Nor think they to retire — but smiting bfotrst 
With peals, that shake the tenements of dust. 770 
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Thus dread they met— aad thus ia equal poi^ 
The battle haags — ^thus dreadful is the noise* 

Yet Perry seems sufficient for the fleet i 
A.nd dangers darkening but inflame his heat ; 
Life fails on every side ! A gush of blood 
Pours from each vessel-Hnixes with the flood ; 
The sable ships are dyed with gory red-^ 
The lake becomes a sepulchre of dead. 

A shot intended to destroy a mast, 
SeverM the arm of Barclay as it pass'd ; 780 

Kis sword fell grasp'd within his only hand-*- 
His right was buried in Trafalgar sand ! 
Yet scorn'd his soul below to seek relief. 
And, in his place, the surgeons staunch'd in brief 
Life's jutting streamlet — ^wrappM th' unsightly part, 
And soon he rose, unaltered at his heart 1 

As Laub was aiding gently to sustain 
A wounded youth,— two flery balls in chain, 
From the Detroit, with whirling motion came. 
And where the neck of female wakens flame 790 

Sacred to love — drove desolating through ! 
The live blood leaping from the arteries flew* 
The body fell, with a convulsion, dead— 
Along the vessel roWd the gasping head« 

During this period, so severe the blast, 
Brooks's division had expir'd their last ; . 
He comes to Perry for a jGresh supply— <* 
A beauteous valour rolling in his eye ; 
No smile is on his lip, but his &ir cheeks 
Blush into roses m he kindling speaks c SOO 
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'* Let not my voice, O Ferry, damp thy breast ; 
Ask not the cause, my cannon are at rest ; 
Alas, th' unsparing havock of the strife. 
Hath robbM my every warrior of his life f 
IVe come t' invite thee to replace their power^ 
That I may glory in this glorious hour ! 

Give me their names *' 

O, wherefore b it thus — 
Amidst his soul's expression emulous, 
Ceas'd he his voice 1 His friends, alas for them ! 
He fell, a lily broken from its stem ! 810 

His mother's tears mulit fall in bitterness — 
The lov'd one of his bosom^ motionless 
Sink to the earth — a coldness seize her heart. 
As at the hour when mind and body part I 

His brittle thigh was broken on the deck. 
The pangs of which were tortures of the rack — 
The war-bolt dashM him 'gainst the vessel's side, 
And thus to Perry in despair he cried : 

" Snatch — seize— O snatch the pistol from my belt \ 
Never such anguish, mortal ever felt \ 820 

O, I beseech you, sudden let me die"— 
In mercy, free me from this agony V^ 

Perry felt that he never felt before— 
It seem'd that blood-drops stood in every pore ! 

** Cummings, Hamilton, haste— bear him from 
sight. 
Or it may cause a palsy in the fight ; 
I^d fix'd my soul to look unmov'd at death— 
But O, his pleadings take away my breath !'' 

Like twin-born brokers, tender they comply ; 
Gently they raise him with a pitying eye ; 830 
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But, lo, a cruel bolt from Albion sung, 

And the firm nerves, that bind the ancle strongi 

lK)osen'd of Hamilton ! He falls with Brooks — 

I'hough sharp his pains, unalter'd are his looks ! 

Or if hb eye the least emotion shows, 

^is for the youth that feels expiring throes. 

Cummings and Swartwout carry them below — 
Vhere, faint through loss of blood, they pale like 
snow. 

But nature, struggling, soon creates a flush, 
Hectick in Brooks's cheek — fairer that blush, 840 
Than ever play'd on beauty's love-dress flower — 
Or sweetly brighten'd in the orient hour. 
But like all beauty of this mortal earth, 
[t died the instant that produc'd its birth ! 

Brooks blush'd a moment with a feverish glow, 
Then his heart fluttered and forgot its wo ! 

The Lawrence yet defying, holds the blast, 
Though sails hung tatter'd from her every mast ; 
Ind swords, and broken cannon, dying men, 
Vre scattered round— a desolating scene ! 850 

IvLt lo, while heroes with their death-wounds fall. 
The shield of heaven guards Perry from the ball ! 

So great their love, the patriots, as they die, 
Turn the last motion of their fading eye 
To catch his sweet serenity of form, 
Like some bright angel mid creation's storm. 

At length, the Lawrence scarce maintain'd a gun, 
ind he» to Yarnall, presently began— f 

SO* VOL. II. 
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Whose cheek was sweli*d and black-^his arm was 

brokoi 
His thigh was bleeding—still an untamed look 860 
Reveal'd to Perry » that his soul yet stood 
Firm — ^till hb life should be by death subduM : 

'* Yarnall, in battle with the Lawrence stand ! 
Thy blood will be an unction to the land ! 
From thisy to the Niagara, I sail— 
An'd urge her forth — if heaven inspires the gale ! 

*' The valiant live not long ; when dead, they 
bloom — 
Yea, wreaths of glory flourish on their tomb 1 
While ages roll, and millions sleep and rot, 
j^nd, as the dust that buries them, forgot, 870 

A hero grows and brightens in his fame, 
Like the flx'd star, that pours a quenchless flame !" 

This said : he forth selected from the crew, 
Those without wounds, and to the barge-boat flew ; 
Each to his oar with gallant eflbrt sprung, 
WhiiO peals redoubling from the cannon rung. 

Perry erect looks calm upon the scene<— 
And all he feels is safety for his men ; 
But they the thought of living would despise, 
Should they behold the closing of his eyes. 880 

The barge, a thing of wonder, darts along — 
Yea — seems like gossamer in tempest flung, 
For rangM in line, the foe their thunders hurPd 
To strike the insect vessel from the world ; 
On every side incessant war they keep, 
Darkening the heavens and breaking up the deepw 

Thus from the brooding entrails of a cloud, 
A shower of hail descends with rattlings loud ; 
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The fire-toDguM lightning furious drives it forth 
Against the golden harvest of the earth ; 890 

Or hurls it^ beating, at the ocean's breast, 
Which seems to wake in torment from its rest. 

So fly the ruins o*er the inland sea— 
But vain the efforts of the enemy ; 
Perry maintains the same unruffled brow, 
Wielding his blade, defiance of the foe ; 
He seems liiLe something not of human form, 
To breathe with life, while buried in the storm. 

So at the consummating hour, when Time, 
In heaven, shall wed Eternity sublime— 900 

Earth the dread change will through her centre feel ; 
The strangled Sun to stagnant blood congeal ; 
Comets, delirious, through the concave driven ; 
The Moon, convuls'd, turn back her course in heaven ; 
The mountains bum— a blast absorb the seas ; 
And all the planetary worlds in blaze ! 
Lio, at this change, a seraph, sent to mark 
If all be touch'd with the consuming spark, 
Will glide uninjur'd by each burning star. 
And smile amid the elemental war. 910 

So Perry, as with strength from heaven supplied, 
Moves through strange fire and thunder, — every side. 

The Britons stood admiring at the deed — 
And in astonishment this Barclay said : 

^^ In history have I read of actions brave, 
Achiev'd by ancient heroes of the wave ; 
Yea — seen^Trafalgar and the dreadful Nile, 
Where names were plac'd upon immortal file. 
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But all that ever I have seen or read. 

This act of Perry's, actions past exceed ! 920 

** Mark^ what a calmness on his brow ia seen. 
As though he glided o*er the lake sereney 
Bent on his pleasure ! Wonderful it seems. 
That he should live involv'd in fiery streams ! 
My eye intent hath mark'd him from the first. 
Thinking to see him shiver to the dust ; 
Yet, still he lives ! — ^yea — passes by our fleet, 
Pouring its flames in one impetuous sheet T 

^ But will it aught avail 1 It never will- 
He must resign to our superior skill, 930 
And ample force to bend his standards down, 
And make him own the prowess of the Crown ; 
Scarce can the Lawrence answer with a gun. 
Which makes our strength as two opposM to one. 

^ Though numbers lay in gory vestments dead, 
And I once more for Albion's honour bled, 
Yet 'tis a joy for valiant men to die, 
And gain, through death, a bright eternity I" 

As Barclay pour'd the flo wings of his mind. 
Perry, uninjur*d, the Niagara gain'd-^ 940 

Her placid saib forsaken b^ the wind ! 

An holy tear delighted Clliot*s eye, 
When Ferry, leaping in the boat, drew nigh ; 
Joy touch'd his soul to see him once again-^ 
Him, whom his mind had number'd with the slain ; 
For all his hope surrender'd to despair. 
That in the Lawrence, one had breathing there. 
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Thus a fond mother seeks her infant child^ 
Astray'd from home among the thickets wild ; 
Parsuing, heedlessly^ the gilded wing . 950 

Of sunny butterfly, or flowers of spring ; 
Or gathering berries with its fingers small, 
Till far it wanderM from its parent's call ; 
Through the lone search, each step, she feds de^Mur-^ 
Toss'd in the wind, dishevell'd flies her hair ; 
By meddling thought, half frenzy whirls her head— 
Her hopes expire — she dooms her infant dead ; 
But lo, bewilder'd and surprised with joy, 
Plucking the berries, she beholds bar boy ! 959 

Her eyes stream heaven l-^her soul takes wing above> ' 
Clasping his bosom with a parent's love ! 

Such joy was Elliot's, Perry to behold. 
Thinking the beatings of his heart were cdd. 

Like brothers meeting, tender they embrace $ 
The drops of friendship trickling down their face. 

^ Heaven yet will aid us !" Elliot stammering spoke> 
Soon as his passion ceas'd his voice to choke ; 
'< What anguish rent my soul ! my heart dropped blood,. 
To see the Lawrence circled on the flood 
By all the royal navy in a flame, 970 

It caus'd the teardrops from the brave to stream 1 
Why do I talk t No language can declare 
What the soul sufier'd— every heart was bare ! 
So wilder'd was the mind, that thrice we arm'd 
To ply the match — not thinking we were calm'd I'* 

Thus he. And Perry thus : <« Elliot, I feel,. 
Thy heart felt more, than language can reveal^ 
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Though that iky voice hath miiaick in iti striiBy 
Binding nay soul in fascinating chain. 

** Yes, heaven will aid us to repd the foe, MO 

If to adversity we scorn to bow ; 
Our strength united, none divides the band ; 
Not all the power of Europe's titled land ; 
Yea, than to yield, 'tu sweeter far to die ; 
Sweet as the slumber-breath of infancy I 

<< But mark you not yon rippling o'er the lake t 
It comes— it apreads— the winds are there awake ! 

^* O come, ye Winds I and nestle in our sail-— 
I hear your voice, more sweet than aightii^ale ! 
O come, and elevate the £agle's wipg, 990 

She droops — made sick at heart with sorrowing I 

^ Behold, they come and flicker in the sheets ! 
Effulgent brilliancy the day completes ! 
The Eagle throws the sickness from her heart— ^ 
She moants— her eyes the beams of vict'ry dart ; 
Lawrence hath open'd us the way — and now, 
We'll bring our strength unbroken on the foe* 

^' Forth, Elliot, to the lagging ships proceed 
And bend their sails to aid the signal deed|. 
Whilst I Niagara to the battle crowd, 1000 

And from the Lawrence sweep the bleeding cloud." 

Elliot, with fibres of his heart new strung, 
With chosen bargemen, in the pinnace sprang 
To gain the vessels struggling on behind. 
And bring them forward with the freshening wind. 

As Elliot reach'd the squadron oo the rear, 
Disguis'd, Fredonia glided through the sphere ; 




Sim ae^tti'd an Eagle, grac'd with goiigeocia WMfS 
Windiog between the clouds in floating rings ; 
tier plumage glittering, wonderous to behoU, 1010 
As down she circled in a flood of gold* 

Now, on the bosom of the air she saiis. 
Fanning with gentle wing the amorous gales ; 
Atouad tha fleet, admiring to the sigbt| 
She winds, like beauty circumfus'd in light ; 
O'er Perry's bead she paus'd a moment's time, 
And then etanish'd mid the clouds sublime. 

The mariners beheld with ravish'd look— - 
At length, their transport into shouting broke 2 

'< Lo, victory is ours ! Behold the sign ! 1020 

It burns in heaven, like agency divine !" 

When Barclay heard their voices on the air, ' 
He raug'd his fleet in naval character, 
Fix'd for defence. When lin'd in readiness, 
He, like a victor, utter'd this address : 

« Behold, they come — flags dancing in the wind ! 
Lo, presently they fall, to grief resign'd ; 
But each must gird his royal armour on — 
Their banners wave to dignify the Crown ! 
Yes — each his proudest eflbrts must perform ; 1030 
See, they approach, like darkness in a storm I 
Let life's deep engine, maddening pulses, beat ; 
No equal power reduces Albion's fleet I 
Yet mark my words — we fight not France, nor Spain-*- 
Some English blood runs dancing through their vein ! 
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^* fnflnii tbe brass with fire ! The bolt»'4rive 
well— • ■' 

Let war outnoise the direst peal of hell/' ..i.- 

With brazen lungs the cannon bellowing roar'd, . 
And, OA Niagara, their thunders pour'd. 

Slow gliding on, the Freedom ships drew nigh, 1040 
Facing the blast in deep solemnity. ; 

But when in distance scarce the vessel's length, i *i 
Her brass exploded with Vesuvian strength. / 

Perry breaks forth : ^ With crowned canvass .? 
move I >] 

This, this the hour, your energies to prove I 
Press — bear the ship within a duel shot 
Of proud Detroit, of Prevost, and Charlotte ; 
On these, close levelled, let the starboard pour, 
While larboard cannon in full concert roar. 
And strike the fiery Chippewa and Belt, 1050 

That not as yet a bleeding round have felt ; 
Thus, as with lightnings, streaming on each side. 
Well pierce their line — ^their battle strength divide ; 
Their banners humble — bow their lofty pride.'' 

His bold design went thrilling to the heart, . , 

And each with calmness answerM to his part ; 
The sails they crowded, and a signal set. 
His plan to be supported by the flieet. 

When Barclay scannM tbe purpose of his foe 
To break his line, his strength to overthrow, 1060 . 
He by a flag proclaim'd it to his fleet. 
While his tongue show'd how strong his poises beat : 
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^* Mark, how Niagara bears apon va proud \ 
Smother her progress with a fiery shroad ! 
She sunders — ^breaks the line ! Defend the Croirii I 

Hurl forth '* 

A torn-off splinter smote him down. 
Yet seem'd he not to notice that he fell : 

*^ Level the cannon ! gun for gun repel V' 
Full peals unbroken at Niagara roll— 
But Perry nvoves unaltered in his soul, lOTtf 

Not winking at the blast. In duel shot, 
He rakes, and breaks the vitals of Charlotte ; 
Prevost, Detroit, and Chippewa, and Belt, 
On either side, beneath the lightnings melt ; 
Niagara seems a dragon, wingM with fire ^ 
Her flames augmenting to the clouds aspire; 

Lo now, a rifle volley from marines, 
The upper deck of either vessel gleans ;. 
Those, that have life, for shelter fly beneath 
Te shun the pestilence of leaden death. 1080 

Buchan, an ornament to Albion's, race^ 
Craz'd by a shot that broke upon his fiice. 
With vacant eye stood gazing on the flood. 
Alone, unarmed, and reckless of his blood ; 
Tet still the rifles flung the hissing lead ; 
Perry beheld it, and with feeling said : 

** The Briton stands bewilder'd in his gore ; 
Suppress the flames — elance no death-lead more ^ 
His sword hath fallen — why expend the shot 1 
L«t mercy rule us, and forget it not V* 1090 

21 TOL. II. 
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The warriors hearkened, and obey*d him soon ; 
Buchan, the moment, shiver'd in a swoon ; 
The loosened fibres of his heart gave way ; 
He heavM one gasp, and stifien'd into clay ! 



The Caledonia, by the wayward wind, 
Lags from Niagara on the wave behind ; 
Turner, with soul impatient for the fight, 
Commands, that through the sail, his gun should 

light : UOO ^ 

" Cold is that heart, which longer can delay 1 
What ! without aid, shall Perry win the day ? 
Shall we no honour in the battle seek 1 
No — through the fore-sail, let the cannon speak !" 

Hardly his tongue the proclamation made, 
When the brass quickcn'd from its slumber dead. 
And rent the canvass that concealed the foe. 
And caus'd the blood in a new stream to flow. 
The Ariel, Scorpion, close upon her glide- 
Then, board to board, the Trippe and Tygress ride ; 
And Somers next, and next the Porcupine, 
Urg'd by one impulse in the fight combine. 

Now ship to ship and gun to gun they meet. 
Their anger kindling with ambitious heat ; 
As flames of Etna to the clouds are driven ; 
As thunders meet, and mix, and crash in heaven — 
Not with less rage the circling fires flash round ; 
Not with less rage the brazen engines sound. 
Fragments of men — ^trunks — ^heads, with gory hair, 
Splash in the lake, like things unworthy care ! 1120 
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The crystal lake becomes a sea of gore, 
And still the battle magnifies it more ! 

The foremost characters of Albion fail *; 
Faint beat their hearts — their features waxing pale. 

Finnis, whose breast was honour to the core, 
Mixes with Erie's flood his bosom's gore ; 
While in the act to animate his crew, 
A fire-drove bullet pierc'd his vitals through : 

** BVitons ! remember what ye are !" he cried, 
And rolFd his eyes to heaven, and smiling died ! 1130 

Now reel the masts of Albion's Charlotte ; 
Her shrouds swing loose, — dissever'd by the shot ; 
She tangles with Detroit, devoid of helm ; 
In this sad plight, the patriots overwhelm 
The ships with raining fire. A moment brief, 
They seem like Frenzy overcome by Grief, 
At last, death's chillness on their hearts they feel ; 
They strike their tatter'd flags— to Freedom's banner 
kneel ! 

As when a scowling tempest wraps the world ; 
Lightnings and thunders, from its entrails hurl'd, 1140 
Driving to earth a cataract of rain ; 
Shiv'ring the oaks and dashing them amain ; 
It passes by — ^the loosen'd winds are laid ; 
The sun paints rainbows on each dew-drop blade ; 
The popbx stands unmov'd upon the heath ; 
The world calm slumbers, lull'd with heaven's sweet 
breath. 

Such was the change, when Albion's standard fell, 
The lightnings died — ^the thunders ceas'd to swell. 
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Perry ezdaimM : '' By beftven'ft indulgAiUt Prowm 
W$*9€ wui tk€ esiewy mi tk€gmtmur$ /'* UjO 

Barclay to Perry in his sorrow caaie ; 
Pale hit sank cheek — ^with many a gory laeiai I 
He pantM— and after, thus : ^* Most sad. *tis nine, 
To thee this tamish'd honour to resign ; 
Undying ages will exalt thy hme^ 
Whilst deep oblivion will bedond my name P* 

Perry with sjrmpathy : ** That word suppress^ 
'Twas heaven that crown'd my effort with success ; 
If arms alone could conquer, thou hadst won ; 
What man could do, that nobly hast thou done ; 1}(0 
Oblivion, did you say 1 That ne'er can be. 
While worth o'er baseness holds ascendency ; 
Oblivion ! — ^never — wounds will leave a scar, 
Which to the world, will speak thy character ! 
For these deep gory stains wilt thou receive 
Something more rich than golden mines can give. 

*' The brave, at times must render up the fight, 
But fame encircles them with robes of light ; 
To names, nor naval skill, the battle's given. 
Unless supported by the arm of heaven. 1170 

** Your wounds ask medicine — Come, pass with me^ 
Lean on my arm, and while on board be free.'' 

The soul of Barclay crowded in his eyes ; 
Silent he stood,— recover'd, he replies : 

*' YouVe won my heart — ^yea, conquered me again; 
Thy soothing voice hath all my feelings slain ; 
But this last victory, the first excels, 
As heiaven this earth, where peace eternal dwells. 
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•• Accept my sword. I'm conquered, and resign— 
A thousand more to such a heart as thme I** 1180 

Perry makes answer : •* Never more, I pray. 
Urge me that point — sufficient is the day ; 
Sheathed be thy blade— -convey it to thy land ; 
'Twould pierce my heart to touch it with my band. 

Barclay surrenders in the strife of soul ; 
Bending his mind to Perry's kind control. 

Tender the surgeons, by their sacred art, 
Close his rough wounds and soften every smart. 

Perry sets compass for Sandusky Bay ; 
Where safe he anchors at the close of day« 1190 
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CANTO xvm. 



INVASION OF CANADA AT 
MALDEN. 



AKGUHfiNT. 



Tbe Northern Army beings reinforced by Johuoii, and reeeivias 
poiithpe InteDigenee efPerry'ii Victerfi due imp inm ^Q^ 
lleigi....Tbe £mbarcatlon...Jhroctor'f Retreat to tbe Rnrer 
Thame8....Inyasiott of Canada....A Night Scene. 

Tbe scene if laid in Kentucky, at Fort MeigBy SftBdnaky, and at 
iIalden....The time it thirtynu hoort. 



FREDONIAD. 



CANTO xvin. 



Meantime Kentucky, fill'd with patriot flame, 
Summovi'd her warriors to the field of fame ; 
Though with her blood the earth she'd sprinkled o'er. 
At the Miami said at Raisin's shore. 
Yet, jealous Freedom glowing in her breast, 
A Star, she rises in the dark-blue West. 

Her offspring listen'd to her martial tongue, 
Which, to their ears, was sweet as musick strung 
To th' ^olian harp :<— they heard — and, at the sound. 
In crowded ranks, collected on the ground. 10 

Where Licki ng stream with the Ohio flows, 
Sublime ih air their spangled banner rose ; 
Licking, in ancient time, its springs pourM forth 
To slack the thirst of nature's giant birth ; ' 

The mammoth— once the sovereign of the wood. 
Till shafls of thunder the huge race subdu'd ; 
Scarce could the stream their mighty drought supply ; 
They drank the river, yet their throats were dry* 

Here was the standard of the Free up-rear'd, 
Where soon in arms a darkening host appear'd ; 20 
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As clouds, collecting in the western sphere, 

Proclaim a tempest to the peasant near ; 

Grum muttering thunders groaning far remote, 

Sound th' alarm with heavy rumbling note ; 

So at the junction of the mammoth's flood 

With the Ohio — ^sons of hunters crowd, — 

Ample — beyond all measure to proceed. 

As they by numbers would the cause impede ; 

Hence, many a warrior, with his heart in pain, 

Slow, with reluctance — ^measur'd back the plain. 30 

These, as the first that marshall'd on the field, 
The post of honour for their country held : 

Henry, in rank, b second to Desha ; 
Then, Chyle and Trotter in the line display ; 
Next King and Symral form upon the heath. 
Intent to gain th' immortalizing wreath. 
With which proud Vict'ry crowns her champions 

brave, • 
To bid defiance to the mouldering grave., 

Barry,* whose eloquence delights the mind, 
And moulds the heart to tenderness refin'd, 40 

Claims from the Muse a momentary pause. 
Partial to give his character applause. 

Virginia gave him birth — so rich in names. 
That four^ the proudest of the land she claiins ; 
Four^ who than thrones had seats more high attained, 
And then, with humble gratitude, resign'd ; 
A noble lesson to instruct mankind. 

His father, poor, conducted him, a child. 
Beyond the mountains to Kentucky wild ; 

• WilUam T. Barry. 
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To the blest spot where Lexington took birth ; 50 
A flower, the fairest of the western earth ; 
Scarce yet in bloom — but soon to wide expand, 
And pour its od'rous treasures through the land ; 
Ere long, her Transylvania will proclaim 
Through distant realms the virtue of a name ; 
Here, by a Holley's care, the mind receives 
A boon more rich, than golden treasure gives ; 
Exalted Science — ^whose unclouded eye 
Looks with a smile beyond mortality. 

Here pass'd his sweet simplicity of youth, 60 

Ever devoted to the shrine of truth ; 
Though born to indigence — ^with scarce a friend 
To give him counsel, or his views commend. 
Yet, by his native energies, he rose 
In spite of all that envy could oppose ; 
For envy ever will pursue the good, 
As shade, the substance in similitude. 

Kentucky gave him honour with acclaimi 
That in the senate, he should speak her name ; 
Yea, and he spoke it with a voice so clear, 70 

That sages listen'd with delighted ear. 

Though that his soul was as a summer's day ; 
As sweet as nature in her love-dress gay. 
Yet, mention but his country's wrongs, he show'd 
That flame indignant in his bosom glow'd. 

As he in senate had the war declar'd. 
So now its perils^ he, like Johnson, dar'd. 

The next is Crittenden in war-robes seen ; 
Though dark his eye, yet open is his mein. 
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At times, hk tongue would eletvte the soul^ 80 

And bear it high be jond the wtZTt control ; 
At timet, by loftening to a mehing word, 
HeM damp with tears the heart's affecting chord. 

In hill-surrounded Frankfort, where the wise 
Kentucky sages righteous laws devise. 
Glided his years : — But scarce he'd past the duld. 
When the rude scenery of nature wild 
Gave such a musing habit to his mind. 
That oft he'd listen to the mountain wind 
To hear the Spirit of the storm declare 90 

What mighty cause produc'd the river there : 
If that a ploughshare, at the first of time. 
Drawn by an earthquake, breathing fire sublime, 
Tum'd hills aside with thunders in its sweep. 
Scooping the rock a thousand cubits deep I 
Or if the mountains, when the streams were dry, 
Disparted at the touch of Deity ! 

These cluefs, the solid infantry command. 
Whose bosoms yearn against the foe to stand. 

Next on the field the mounted troops conveaei 100 
Their hearts impatient for the martial scene ; 
Johnson the younger,* nurtur'd in the west. 
Holds the first rule — who oft the stranger blest ; 
He, in the senate, bade the nation draw 
Th' avenging sword to wage the righteous war ; 
Though he had lost no kindred on the sea. 
By Briton's iron hand of cruelty. 
Remote firom ocean, at his happy seat ; 
Yet, his heart jealous, for his country beat ; 

"* Col. Rkhard Meirtor JohaMo. 




INVASION OF CANADA. H^ 

Aiid when the groans of mariners impressed , 110 

With every gale came sighing to the West, 
He fek in every groan /as though he heard 
A brother*s voice, him succour to afford : 
This, in the nation's councils, nerv'd his tongue, 
And gave him power to wield the falchion strong. 

At the Blue Fountain he receiv'd his birth. 
The purest spring that gushes from the earth ; 
Yea— pure as is the bow of summer even ; 
Clear as the bosom of the cloudless heaven ; 
When thirsty Sirius drinks the western floods, 120 
And sears with parching heat the drooping woods, 
This Spring, upon its borders damps the fire. 
And keeps the foliage in its green attire. 

Full many a wild-flower blooms upon its side. 
Leaning its odorous bosom o'er the tide 
To gaze its beauty in the wave below ; 
As Eve delighted saw her breasts of snow. 
When o'er the lake she bent her wondering beam, 
To view her mocking image in the stream. 

The warrior drank of this inspiring wave, 130 

Which to his mind a clear conception gave ; 
He show'd his father's daring from his birth. 
Who now cold slumbers in his bed of earth, . 
Where Elkhorn smooth, like molten silver flows, 
With sweet-brier perfum'd and the breathing rose. 

The chief, exalted on his charger high, 

A martial kindling flashes from his eye ; 

His light plume nods like dancing in the wind, 

And bends elastick o'er his head behind ; 

Gentle in peace as setting sun of even ; 140 

In war, the spirit of the storm in heaven. 
22 VOL. II. 
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Champuig Ills bit. Ids war^iorse paws tfte htiA, 
Rolliog a otood of darkness at a breath •; 
His breast bears thunder, and his eye the flame, 
Which bums in heaven, when teiBlpest^ shake the 

frame ; 
His itrength is ocean's wate^-his i^>eed tile iriad ; 
His coora^ ^e, that scorches on the mind ; 
He snofb the passing breeee^^'^iiihing boandB, 
When for the charge the clanging trumpet sooids. 

His heapt"^ choice brother,** next commission hrid, 
Whom ncfne in deeds of chivalry excelled ; 151 

In yeata^ his senior — but the palm of birth 
He yields, which proves sublimity of Wotih ; 
These little etiquettes of Httte minds 
He casts indignant to the scattering winds ; 
His country's welfare is the gtdding li^t 
That leads him forward to the field of fight : 
How, in what station, can he serve her best. 
The only trouble that concerns his breast. 139 

Payne, Thompson, Suggett, next in order stand, 
Rank'd with the first that ever drew a braitfd 
To wield against a foe. But — Suggett, he 
Had touched the holy things of Deity ; 
But now In panoply 'severe he shines 
To lead to fame Kentucky's chosen lines. 

Ye tongues of discord ! mark the brilliant i^igfat, 
And be your eyes made blinded by the light ! 
Ye madded mtoisters, who preach a Grod, 
More rank than hell — whose luxury is blood ! 

* Col. James Johmon. 



LQ^kcftt;,^ c^fttrast ! ScNBt Iwa finM oa ti^veib 170 
In silent prayeri t)i^ vict'ry mighl ^ $^09%} 
W^t ffm^ youi; oountiy ye.Mnpl<wre tQ, ^mk, :. 
** God ! in tlij^ piQrcy, gij^^e them UoQ4,tp 4cUI^ '.^ 

Y^ ta^pqqrUfls ip h<)ly things > hQnr clKe«4i 
Must be the w^ht si|^ende4; %V yv^r be^d.! 
Sackcloth ygnr loi^sr— pour a^N^a Q^^yoqi' l>D%Wit 
An^ %9ISQ 04 QWth y<HV kaeies ijepie^ta^t baw; i 
Or y oi^r rank blasphemy will rj^ch to hel)^ 
And from th^ Sook. 9fi hife yoyuf n^a3m ^Dei ! 

S,tMBkjBr «|iA ^r^% pow4cr'4 vWi the firosi IM 
Of wmtry y^ws,. imwjlMiV W* hoAowM post ; 
Combs^ Kf^d^jB^ Vl^ar&«14f CqIoqa^a, Chwr^h and 

Rice, 
Feeling the valour of invalu'd pri)ee^ 
Their fs^n pai^ to p^r^^se JUbarty» 
Glimmer in steel, — ^with whom are MacAfee-— 

SU|8^m, Qh»inJ[)ejc8, Paxi4w» tii#.boWr^ 

Nor will t^^ i^b^ of heaven agav^ behpld; 
More virt^, w the ^lc^tbf»ir d^ods of tm» 
Will find ^ iip^^^tality of ft^H^^ 

But what fair yoi^^hs a^^ ^hos;^ o^ ^hairg^lff fft^^t 
Whose looks putyi^ the mantliAg Utuih of d«ty t 

* ^Hmmc western states which have been so yiolei^t forthif 
abomiaable war of murder— those states, which have thhmed for 
blood^eod hMffivc&tkeiahleod ¥i dcit^ \"^Rt». MtH^J^ Mmi^, 
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The nephews* of the chief : Scarce have they seeft, 
In floral heauty, summers five and ten ! 

Stay, gentle youths, O stay ! My soul feels pain 
To mark your darmg on the martial plain ; 
O think what tortures will your &ther feel, 
Should your fair bosoms warm the death-cold steel ! 
Return — I fear me ^twill his soul unman. 
And check your uncle in the charging van. 

Ah, no— 'twill mad them to avenge your blood, 200 
The green earth sprinkling with a gory flood ( 

Press on to glory in your youthful day. 
And ye shall live, (if heaven inspires my lay,) 
In future years : When Peace shall bless the land, 
I'll seek for you the sof^st, loveliest hand 
Of all the maidens round — their cheeks as fair. 
As angel forms that float on silver air ; 
Their eyes express divinity of love ; 
The light of beauty shall around them move ! 

And now the drums, with heavy beat, proclaim 210 
The time of movement to the field of fame ; 
The shrill fifes whistle^ and the bugles sound ; 
The horse and infantry in rank, whed round ; 
And all like fiction move upon the ground ; 
Johnson directs the van with native fire. 
To seek the foe — to conquer or expire ; 
Their light arms sparkle with the beams of day. 
As on they pass in glittering files away. 
So while young zephyrs, with gay sportings, lave 
Their wanton pinions in Ohio's wave, 220 

* Sonf of Col. James Johmon. 
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From heaven's gold orb, majestick in its height. 
Rains down a lucid shower of spangling Hght ; 
The rippling stream, like beauty in a dance, 
Makes the live sunbeams from the waters glance ; 
The flood all brilliant with innumerous rays. 
Looks like the firmament in starry blaze. 
Flashing and quivering as the zephyrs fling 
O'er the pure crystalline their flickering wing ; 
On silver feet Enchantment moves serene. 
And Wonder stands delighted at the scene. 250 

Thus shine their burnish'd arms as on they move, 
With light eflulgent from the orb above. 

By rapid march they gain the distant fort. 
Ere the first gun of Perry made report ; 
And Croghan with his band had join'd the sage— 
A name to live till earth's remotest age. 

But soon the thunders of the naval war 
Tremendous bellow round the lake afar ; 
With throbbing, hearts the patriots anxious wait. 

To hear the battle hushM, and learn their fate. 240 

• #• # • * * * • 

At length, exhausted, — silenc'd is the jar ; 
The insects' feeble wings are heard in air ; 
At once, so calm the unmov'd element. 
As though the very breath of heaven were spent ; 
Each breast now beats with hope, — and now, with fear ; 
They long to know, — ^yet dreaded they to hear 
What banner wav'd rejoicing in the sky. 

Or which had sunk in darkness mournfully. 
2S* VOL. II. 
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So Enmetti whea mmupi'd attjrtat'f Ur, 
For whlfporing Freedom throng iho Umd ^ffMr, MO 
Stood, while hb peers were atnentyor to aavoi 
Or fhrood his Ttrtucaitt a morderoM greye ( 
Hope for a aoneot brlghteo'd on his Tiew, 
Then fear retom'di aed dark the |»ctore dffw. 

Or as a bride, scarce wedded for a dajT) ^ 
When, lo, her lover Is compelled awi^, 
(Bj Albioo pressed) to battle oo the flood, 
JLeaving her soul all dark ia widowhood ; 
For many months she poors an^asing wail ; 
To everjr stranger tells her pitying tale | 1^ 

Her eyes grow languid — and a swift decay 
Seizes her frame, and takes her bloom away ; 
At length, the post-^-to whom 'tis frequent giren 
To bring us grief, or tidings sweet as hearen**— 
Drops her a packet from the ship that hott 
Her heart's afiection from his native shore I 
ConvubM sensations in her soul she feels ( 
She longs to hear-^yet ieani to break the sesla t 
Perhaps in fever of the tropkk ^lirne. 
Calling her name, be funk away (mn time ; Sft 

Perhaps, he lives^— yet prison'd by the foe ; 
Perhaps, his heart stopp'd beatiiig at a blow | 
Though this, she fears, m writlen in the hw^ 
Yet still sweet hope wili«|iogle with her grieC 

Thus hope and fear convulse the patriots' bnefiti 
Like clouds and siinahine changing in the weet* 

The sun has set^-*-etiU nothiflig is there beard. 
If Perry held^ or yielded np bis sword i 



DarkDess has dos'd ttpaQ hi furtwtU lighlt '^ 

Ywif in uncertaia^ roqiaiBi the fight. 9M) 

They listeo lo lb« rostiiog havesf^the wiiMi-«r 
To hear of somelbiog to leliev^ the iniod. 

At length, with momentary hope m4 &Vf . 
They catch lh« ^ampiog of » horaemftA nA«r | 
Claxton appro^fihcK I-n-iwhi«h at ooee d^clanet 
Whose flag the honour of the triumph beers t 

^ Victory ! Vielovy P* He eould no nore. 
So loud the shoutiog through the concuve tore« 

As when in storm^ a wintry blast drives forth ; 
Roars in the mouiititio--H9napf the oak to earth $ £90 
Stoops the tail fooe sphmifsive to the {dam } 
Breikff tS(e proud eih, and shivers it aaiain ; 
Stirs the deep oceeufi, where its rocks are baa^d. 
And rolls tlu9 hiU^ws o'er tk& foaming wast^ ; 

With equal ttirbulenpe tlieir shouts broke forth, 
Which smote the heiEivons, end eoho'd badk tp earth* 

Shelby unru^Jbd waves a silwt sward ; 
The ehootifig ^^eeves at the signal word, 
That piAxto^ might proceed t *^ Our vestek lay 
With those of Sur^eyy ^it Sandusky Bay^ 800 

^< At dawn, ain I iai^rocted to declare, 
That to.Miewi vUl (mr flbips repair^ 
To sail the ptpi^ upon the adverse Aore, 
To measure turn with f roi^loF^ii ruffian pover.'' 

Shelby exclaim'd : ^^ For glorious vict'ry given, 

Full from tbo hwrt w^ h]m9 a favoring k^vm^ i 

^^ To Perry he$ir n^y gratitude wi pi^lMfe ; 
Wreath'd are his temples with tjtio tde^Mw tm^rr $ 
Yea — for this de^, ^ WIPO fviU ^vor Ij^i^ | 
And immortality the brave receive. ^ 310 
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II16 Sister Iilet, in histoiy renomi'dy 
Will be remember'd as celestial ground ; 
Yea — such will be their reverence in yearsy 
The very sight will bring the sool to tears ! 

*< Thb to the hero of the lake convey, 
That, glad 111 meet him <hi the coming day 
T* embarli th' impatient army in h'ts fleet, 
That we the foe decisive may defeat." 

Claxton treasures his sentiments— retires 
Back to Sandusky by the starry fires. 330 

The meantime Perry, melting at his heart, 
By soothing voice made blunt the pointed dart. 
That pierc'd the captive breast :«-His tcMigue's soft 

sound 
Was healing balsam for each burning wound. 

And now, the dust of fallen heroes dead — 
To heaven, Elijah-like, their Spirits fled — 
In holy earth is laid-^while many a sigh 
Rolls from the brave— -tears trickling from their eye. 

Bosom to bosom, Laub and Brooks are plac'd, 
Like brothers met, and in their love embracM ; 990 
On either hand, Buchan and Finnis soft 
Slumber in rest — their souls were launch'd aloQ ; 
Rich from their graves an equal fame ascends, 
For Death impartial makes the valiant friends. 

Morning, at length, with coral blush comes forth ; 
The dancing dew-drops glitter on the «arth ; 
Soft as the light illuminates the east, 
The world is spread like a delieknis feast 
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Before th' enrapturM eye, which, more it feeds 

On nature's banquet, more its hunger needs* 34d 

Clazton, from fort returning, Perry seeks^— 
The veteran's answer to his ear be spealu : 

^ The heart of Shelby flows to yoo in praise, 
Tliat round thy temples thou hast twin'd the bays ; 
Lo, as he bade me utter this reply, 
A grateful tear was trickling from his eye. 

' •* He, at Miami, will the navy meet. 
To bring the strength of Proctor at his feet." 

Perry the sailing ordered: ^^ Anchors weigh ! 
Direct the compass for Miami's bay P' 350 

The fleets are loosen'd at the word :-*combin'd, 
They cleave the waters with a favouring wind. 

When day in heaven reveal'd its earliest sign^ 
The army form'd in solid discipline ; . * 

To whom the aged thus : ^^ Behold, the morn 
At length shines forth to cause the heart to bum ; 
With soul unbending, long have ye withstood 
'W invading foe— -and frequent with hb blood 
Sprinkled the field ! — Oft from your presence fled . 
His boasted veterans — leaving you his dead ; 360 

Methinks in every eye proud Freedom sliows, 
And thai will conquer when in fight we dose. 

^ Croghan, my youngest son, with infant band; 
Scattered their ranks and drove them from the land ; 
As long as courage warms a hero's breast, ' ■ 
So long will Fame ddight to make him hkat. 

** Perry hath met them on their owa domai% .*..- . . /« 
And there, with feebler force, their boastings slisin ; 
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When lake* shall dry smd riven cease tQ flowi 

Aad ocean hide itsdf in reahna belQWy 3T9 

Then, may his name be never heard of more ; 

Lost and forgot, when wateia ceaae to roar. 

^ Time faUs t' enlarge open hMOMrita dse^ 
Or speak the huming valoar of hi» eveir ; 
The heirs, ara* on the wing !--«we fcwth nm^hir 
To seek the field — ^the mtad to. satisfyv 

"Divide in marcUng filet. I Dmms, masifh, haa|l 
Forward !'» 

They move impassioned with hia heat^ 

Th' enliv'Biag echo ef the drum and fif» 
Makes the blood nimbi* for the pmnis*d. strife } 310 
Shrill tfaioogh the afar the htaaeo tmasps lebouiMl^ 
The answering bugks twang frith dai^effoos seiaA^ 
The sportive sunbeams on the armour light| 
From thenoe letnrnin beav^ le the sight ; 
The new-bom sephyraio the streamers pfaijf^ 
Kiss the soft silk, and wave them iata ihy f 
Slow as the army winds the distant hill% 
The notes of mnaiek change fron^ hoarse toisbsii^ 
Sweetening the gale«-th' advaacaawint twmathebiow, 
The thickening notea with heavy kmberil^ flow. 990 
NoWy the fil'd warriors as they elimh the heighl^ 
Crowd into vie w » Mt he« sink hekw th^ right ; 
llieir pluaeahke live things ms their dancing secas ; 
They fliekering vanisli-^and their hayenetscglaam ; 
A moment yet their hannera waving fly ; 
But soon they sinking flatter firem the eye | 
Still, at far disSanecy we the bnglea hear. 
And the dmms^ ramble aeunding en the ear | 
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At times, the notes are heard — hut aow, the gale 
Bears them awqiy, and they forever fail. 400 

When Barclay sailed, the Britons .gave to joy 
Tfaeir hearts— late broken by the dauntless boy ;* 
Th^y heaird the battle, but no doubts had they, 
fiot Perry h^ resigned th* unequal fray ; 
In various feats they passed away the night ; 
But lo, ere'diawn, they learnt their conquered plight. 

Thus when in haughty Babylon of yore, 
While Cynijs etood before her gates with power. 
Her sons with lusury drunk laiigh'd him to scorn, 
Reckless their city would be rent ere mom ; 410 
With wine and feasting, passing off the night ; 
.Muack and dancing yielding them delight ; 
Amid their revellings bursted in their foe. 
Which reel'd their brainS with a distracted wo ! 

Like this, at Maiden, were the royal band, 
When Perry's triumph thunder'd round the land ; 
A wild delirium fasten'd on their brain ; 
The thought of Shelby shrivelPd every vein ; - 
And Harrison, the Johnsons, fierce in war, 

Curdled their blood and bound them in their awe. 4S0 

'• f«.* • • • # #'•- 

When Proctor felt his icy veins to thaw, 
«His steed he mounted, urgent to withdraw : 

*^ Retreat ! fly Maiden ! scatter to the Thames ! 
But stay— the whole first desolate with flames ; 
We creep — we crawl ! the kindled torches ply t 
Methinks I see them on the waters nigh ! 

* Oragban. 
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Remote, can I discern a press of sail ; 
And feel you not a freshness in the gale ? 
Mark, how they crowd, successive o'er the lake ! 

Death glimmers on their flag ! 

*^ Not possible mistake ! 
Loose clouds of morning mock'd me with the show ; 
They may be sails — perhaps it is the foe ! 432 

Consume the magazines without delay ; 
And then for safety to the Thames away !" 

Ere he had clos'd, forth rush'd the regal bands, 
And touch'd, and kindled with the lighted brands 
The whole in blaze,— disorder'd they retire. 
While the flames mounting on the winds aspire ; 
The females shriek — th' affrighted children cry. 
To see the sparkles flash along the sky. 440 

Air, smoke, and flame, a dire confliction make ; 
The same, reflected, glitters in the lake ; 
Mad through the element the fires are driven. 
The whirling cinders wage rude war with heaven. 

The time the sun stood centred in mid day, 
The patriot army reach'd the destined bay ; 
The navy soon the eastern point wore round ; 
Three greeting shouts from infantry rebound ! 
Instant the mariners their joys repeat, 
And high in heaven their welcome voices meet. 450 

" Proud to the navy, let the guns salute !'* 
Shelby commanded :— -every tongue was mute. 

Thirteen brass thunders speak to Perry's name, 
His brilliant triumph o'er the lake proclaim ; 
Amid th' inspiring sound the vessels moor — 
Quick skims the yawl with Perry to the shore ; 
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The veteran hurries to the beach, and stands 

Dismounted — as the youthful hero lands ; 

As eager they approach, their hearts beat high, 

A crystal tear-drop glistens in their eye ; 460 

With motion tremulous, their hands they join, 

Lock'd in embrace, impassion'd like divine. 

Thus to exalt his character in war, 
A youth forsakes his home and parent's care, 
By shivering marches in the frigid zone ; 
Fording mud rivers ; fainting in the sun ; 
Sleeping untented in the pitiless night ; 
His features shrunk with starving appetite ; 
Pouring his blood while entering through the breach, 
He gains the summit of a warrior's reach ; 470 

His country hails him with the shout of praise. 
And the rapt poet pours to him his lays. 
When thus encircled with his fame, as light. 
Home he returns to glad his father's sight ; 
Silent they meet — ^breast riveted to breast, 
Feeling a joy that never was expressed. 

So stood the veteran and the seaman youngs 
Lock'd in embrace, while passion chain'd each tongue. 

At length the aged thus : " Thy deeds of light 
Exceed the power of language to recite ; 480 

High at the sun^mit mark begins thy praise ; 
On thy great name futurity will gaze ; 
It gives me joy, ere I the grave-path tread. 
To see young valour blooming o'er my head." 

•• I've but the service of my country done,*' 

Thus Perry, modest, in his turn begun : 
23 VOL. II. 
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** I, to my crew, your praises must transfer, 
*Twa8 they that provM the nation^s character. 

** WeHl let the subject for the present pass ; 
Indulgent heaven gave victory as it was. 490 

" Brief to my mariners, I gave command 
To bear the crowded Britons to the land ; 
Their numbers even now surpass our own. 
Exclusive those that with their anguish groan ; 
These, in pavilions ample, will receive 
Attentions from those hands that blessings give." 

Scarce had he finbhM, when the barges bore 
The maim'd and numerous captives to the shore. 

^ Your kind solicitudes of heart proclaim 
Your bosom worthy to receive its fame ; 500 

It proves a nobleness of soul to feel 
For those who suffer from the wounding steel." 

While they this converse held, the barges gain'd 
The shore — some lost to sense, and some with fevers 
pain'd. 

Shelby to Croghan : ** Soft — with generous care 
To roomy tents the fainting sufferers bear ; — 
Miller, the others to the fort convey, 
There to remain till the redeeming day.'* 

This, with a ready promptness is obey'd ; 
The maimM in tents on pallets soft are laid ; 510 

The others, Miller marshals in a file ; 
And soon their brows he lightens with a smile ; 
By 8oft-ton*d musick and by soothing arts, 
He draws the festering anguish from their hearts ; 
A grateful tear is seen in many an eye, 
For each expected hard severity. 
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The meantime Shelby had hb post resumM, 
And thus with glowing sentiments illum'd 
The bosoms of the brave : •' Warriors ! at length, 
The hour approaches to attest your strength ; 520 
Brief is the passage to the hostile shore ; 
And lo, a conquering fleet conveys us o*er ! 
A conquering fleet ! — how ominous the word ! 
A conquering army will unsheath its sword ! 
How vain is language to excite your souls ; 
Warm through each breast a tide of valour rolls. 

*' What though my cheeks the spoils of time declare, 
My strength returns, like youth, the sword to bare ; 
Avenging justice approbates the cause, 
Wag'd to maintain our liberty and laws. 530 

^* O kneel your souls to heaven and make the vow, 
Never a joint on battle-field to bow ; 
Never this lake shall bear my body o'er, 

Till, or we die, or overcome their power !'• 

• •••••••• 

Deep was the pause. At length, this shout arose : 
'* Loud plead our hearts, with savage ranks to close ! 
By the best drops that swell our veins, we swear, 

To win the fight, or leave our bodies there P' 

• • • • #• • • # 

** I glory to behold the native fire 
Burn in your bosoms — prompting your desire. 540 

'* But mark the fleet is waiting ! Forth repair 
And crowd the decks and prove the souls ye are ."* 

With hearts high beating, they receiv'd the word— 
SunderM their ranks to pass the fleet on board ; 
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Perry conducts the veteran Shelby forth ; 

The barge that bears them, weighted with their 

worth, 
Deep settles in the wave. The Johnsons leave the 

shore 
With sounding bugles, confident of power ; 
Next, whh artillery, Wood — and then Desha ; 
Then Symral's squadrons launch into the bay ; 550 
Chyle, Barry, Crittenden, and Trotter, King ; 
Croghan, Harrison, the rear barge honouring. 

Now Perry's standard from Niagara flies. 
That the bent fastenings from the sand should rise ; 
The seaboys mark the signal — anchors weigh ; 
Slow winds the freighted navy from the bay ; 
The sheets like clouds expand before the breeze ; 
Smooth glide the vessels o'er the silver seas ; 
The waters seem with pride to bear the line,. 
Such bright reflections in the mirror shine 560 

Of starry banners waving— helmets, plumes. 
And burnish'd armour, which the sun illumes. 

The sportive fishes in the wave below. 
With wondering eyes behold the beauteous show ; 
Eager they dart to catch the shades that move. 
Mocking the fleet that swims with joy above ; 
Then leap to taste the air in antick play. 
Wild, like the sportings of a holiday. 

The sea-lads placM upon the mast on high, 
Distant, a promise of the land descry ; 570 

Like a faint cloud, where earth and sky unite. 
Hard to discern by those of practis'd sight ; 
By small degrees, it grows upon the view ; 
Its colour changes from a gray to blue \ 
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As glad the squadron gains upon it near, 
Unequal ridges more distinct appear ; 
Soon mark the crew the ruins, — where arise 
The sluggish smoke, that rolls along the skies. 

At length, the navy enters in the bay ; 
The biting anchors grapple to the clay. 580 

A signal cannon from Niagara comes, 
Which, with loud peal, is answer'd by the drums ; 
Notice to land. The notice is obey'd ; 
And soon the whole are on the beach array'd. 

" Behold, we've landed !'* Harrison exclaims i 
But not like Hull to infamy our names ; 
This, this the crisis, that demands the soul 
To stand sublime, defying death's control ; 
Should this, our effort fail — our cause is done ; 
The sands of Freedom are forever run ; 590 

The bow is bent, and should the arrow fly 
Without effect — farewell to Liberty !" 

When Maiden's timid fair beheld the fleet. 
Their hearts sunk in them with a tremblmg beat ; 
The sad-forsaken matrons wrung their hands. 
Fearing their death from the Kentuckian bands ; 
Ptoctor had told, that riot was their aim. 
And reckless murder did their hearts inflame. 

Lo, when the columns form'd upon the shore, 
Their shrieks ascended, freezing every pore ; 600 

With shoeless feet — heads naked to the wind, 
They ran together with disorder'd mind ; 
A pale destruction glar'd from every face ; 
Their bosom child they gave its last embrace. 

23* VOL. II. 
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Soon SMby heard tbeir heart-«ppallmg cries ; 
To learn the cause, he stood in his surprise ; 
They cone— they close him round— in dust they fiH, 
And loud for mercy, in their tears they call : 

*' Protect — O save— defend us in our life ! 
Save us, in mercy, from the reeking knife ! 6 10 

If thou art callous to our weeping eyes, 
O melt thy bosom to our infants' cries ! 
Our hands were never raisM against thy power ; 
O save-— and blessings on thy head will shower ! 

'* If nothing — nothing wUl suffice save blood — 
Or if our flesh must be to thee as food ! 
We yield ourselves to death — but save — O save 
Our tender ofispring from unsightly grave ! 
O let our babes in innocence remain ! 
Defend our virgins from pollution's stain !" 620 

While thus, with bitterness, they plead their suit, 
The veteran's tongue was chain'd in wonder mute ; 
A tear involuntary bath'd his eye ; 
His every word is burden'd with a sigh : 

" Whence did this frenzy in your brains arise t 
These are mad fictions — not realities ; 
We know no other than to guard the fair ; 
Hence, dry your tears, and calm this wild despair." 

They thought him false : ** O wherefore do you 
strive, 
With profier'd hopes a keener pang to give 1 630 

The ice-cold grave turns every blood-vein chill ; 
You speak of peace more sharp our life to kill ! 
Why do you mock us with delusive dreams ? 
Thy joy is blood to gush away in streams ! 
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*^ And did not Proctor in his grief express, 
That ye did murder with a greediness ! 
That youy Kentuckians, from the parent's knees, 
The smiling infant like the savage seize, 
And dash its throbbing brains upon the hearth ; 
The spotless virgin of her beauty scath, 640 

Then, search her breast with fire ''— — 

" Good heaven I refrain, — 
Suppress this burning frenzy of the brain ! 

^* O Slander ! what art thou 1 thou second death ! 
Thy look is hell ! — corruption is thy breath ! 
The tyger kills to fatten on his prey. 
His hunger pleads to suck his blood away ; 
The dark assassin, at the midnight hour, 
Stabs to the heart to gain a rival's power ; 
The highway robber, with a felon's stealth, 
Murders his brother to acquire his wealth ; 650 

But Slander — ^venom'd Slander ! when that we 
Compare a tyger to a form like thee ; 
Or the assassin, at the midnight bed ; 
Or robber, plundering of the grey-hair'd dead. 
Bright is their aspect — yea — as heaven above 
Outmeasures earth, where these fell monsters move ! 

** Our spotless name is all ; the rest may fly, 
As gossamer, that floats on vacancy ; 
Come, starving Poverty ! come, cruel Death ! 
We'll smile upon you in your grinning teeth ! 660 
But Slander^ — thou dost eat upon our heart 
With viper's tooth, which poisons every part ! 

** Proctor, O why 
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«« My thoughts of kim no noic, 
Or, for these scalding tears, will ML big drops of gore! 

*^ Deluded matrons ! to your homes retrnn ; 
Nor for yourselves or tender oflsprug mourn ; 
YouVe been deceiv'd by Slander's scorpion tongue ; 
Kentuckians seek no foe, but tyrant wrong ; 
They to the weak are a protecting shield. 
For which their bosoms holy luxuries 3rield.*' 670 

The veteran spoke. A something from his eye 
Darted conviction with solemnity ; 
It cast away thoir fear, which lilce a cloud. 
Had dark'd their peace, and rais'd their anguish loud ; 
Tears gush in floods — ^but not the tears of wo ; 
A tide of joy streams down their cheeks of snow ! 

Thus Clark, the western Hannibal, — alone 
Had left liis wife — upon the Wabash gone 
To boat the savage back to Erie's shore. 
Who late had steep'd their cruel hands in gore : 
Whilst widow'd thus — lo. Rumour fills her ear. 
That in death's ambush, all her soul held dear 
Was mix'd with earth ! Her cries of grief ascend, 
Mourning her children's father and her friend ; 
Rabing to pitying heaven her weeping eye. 
Whom does it glance upon ? — her husband nigh ! 
Louder she screams I In giddy transport blest. 
She leaps convulsive on his throbbing breast ! 

So when the matrons were to hope restor'd, 
Thus swoll'd their voices — thus their tear-drops 

pour'd. 690 

They ravish'd kisses to their offspring give. 
As though they late had died, but now they live ! 
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They turn reluctant with a side-long gaze, 
And as they turn, they utter Shelby's praise : 

** May righteous heaven pour gladness on his soul, 
Till the last pulse of ebbing life shall roll !" 

ThuS| as they pass'd, they haiPd him on the way. 
And gave a kneeling blessing to the day. 

Meantime the troops had their pavilions spread, 
And each had wrapp'd him in his fleecy bed ; 700 
Spent with their march in hurrying to the flood, 
Serene they slumber in a weary mood. 

No busy voices round the camp are heard ; 
No sound — save footsteps of the passing guard ; 
The stars are silent on their thrones of gold, 
While the new moon, most lovely to behold, 
Reveals her crescent, where the shades of night 
And day's last glimmerings placidly unite \ 
Her silver horns appear like angeFs wings, 
That poise his feet, when through the air he flings 710 
His flight precipitate. Descending slow. 
Her downward horn is seen no longer now ; 
'Tis hid behind a rock — the other bright, 
Lingers above and shows upon the sight 
Like something that is heaven ! Fast it recedes-^ 
It fades — 'tis gone ! — but yet, a holy beam 
Reveals the spot where it hath kiss'd the stream. 

But not to sleep the veteran is inclin'd ; 
Anxious command drives slumber from his mind ; 
He, with Adair, whose locks were touchM with snow, 
Mounts and proceeds along tb' encampment slow, 721 
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To teach his office to the soldier young, 
And probe his heart, if beats his valour strong. 

They hear the voice of sentinel — and light ; 
(The horses with Adair.) ^* Who comes in night t' 
" Friend !'* Shelby answers. " Give the counter- 
sign !" 
*• Tecumseh.^ " Pass in silence on the line.** 

^ Pray have you nothing to remove this damp ? 
Keen cuts the air and makes my sinews cramp.*' 

*' Yes, well am I supplied. My arms retain, 730 
Till I provide a remedy from pain, 
Which Proctor left behind. My wish is all. 
That I could meet him single with a ball. 

" You pause ! — ^none richer e'er was broached. 
You start !" 
Freely I give. 'Twill animate your heart." 

" Too free indeed. Unarm'd, your strength 
have I ! 
Were all like thee, how soon our name would die ! 
Were I in character some artful foe, 
IM every purpose of the army know !*• 

Thus Shelby : Thus the guard : *^ Stranger, I 
fear, 740 

That you art something more than you appear ! 
But from my heart, far distant was design 
To lay exposM a section of the line ; 
I hope no whisper of the deed you'll bear 
To Johnson, Shelby, Harrison, Adair.** 

The chief in answer with reproof began : 
** Nothing I doubt your virtue as a man ; 
But what is courage, or a well-'meant heart. 
If we, at option, from the rules depart 7 
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Defeat will follow and a death surprise ; 7S0 

The best intentions never will suffice ; 

The mind must not be dreaming. Take your arms, 

And be all watchful of the night alarms ; 

*Twould the best feelings of the General wound. 

To hear a sentry was from duty found ; 

To him, or them, I nothing shall recite. 

For well I know you^l prove yourself in fight.'* 

Back he withdrew to where the steeds were tied ; 
They mount — and onward on their purpose ride. 

Soon they approach, where aged Whitley stands, 
His locks made gray by fighting savage bands ; 
With ear awake — eyes lifted to the brow ; 
Along the line he paces to and fro. 

Hearing but indistinct the horses' tread ; 
He harks attentive — turns his hoary head ; 
And, at .the instant, sudden to his ear. 
He lifts his hand to catch the sound more clear, — 
His foremost finger bent to wed the thumb. 
The others spread and rais'd : — In this position dumb, 
Listening he stands. He hails them : ^* Who comes 
there 1 770 

What noise of tramping hoofs disturbs the air ?" 

** Friend !'* was the answer. *' Shelby's friend 

or foe, 
Dismount, that I the circumstance may know !" 

" Equal to Shelby's character is mine, 
Hence, mounted, I'll advance and give the sign." 

Whitley rejoins : ** I, reckless of your grade- 
Down without pausing, or your life shall fade !" 
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The general then : " I'm chief upon the land ; 
From me alone the field receives command ; 
Yea, Shelhy, I am he. No more enquire ; 780 

On I shall pass, and do as I desire." 

<^ Stand ! I command ! I'm ignorant of a man !*' 
As Whitley spoke, he op'd the snapping pan : 
** For yoU| I pause not — general or a saint, 
Down from your charger, or your life shall faint ! 
I'm general here ! — nor dare insult my post, 
Or to yon cloud in heaven shall fly your ghost !'' 

Shelby believing 'twas the lock he sprung. 
His steed dismounted, ere he'd still'd his tongue — 

And gave the watchword 

" Whitley !— is it you ? 790 
My old companion in the service true ! 
It wakes the richest feelings of my breast, 
To meet an ancient warrior of the West ; 
It brings to memory those days — no more. 
When back we drove the savage from the shore ; 
And where we join'd our labours in the fight. 
Till dying Ferguson renounc'd the Height.* 

** My friend, farewell ! And should we meet no 
more. 
But die with honour on the hostile shore, 
We'll join our hands in friendship's holy press ; 800 
Our snowy locks proclaim our failing race." 

Thus he : And Whitley thus : " I came to die ! 
But all I ask — I wish, is victory ; 
I came prepar'd to sleep upon the field ; 
A sle^ in which my soul with smiles will yield ; 

* KiDg^s Mountain. 
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Though novf it is my joy to find my death, 
Tet first their blood shall flow upon the heath ! 

" My aged wife, I leave upon thy care, 
For death is mine, if there be death in war !*' 

** My friend, fear not protection of thy wife, 810 

Should'st thou for Freedom render up thy life, 
And I exempted from a soldier's bed 
To sleep ip glory with the honour*d dead. 
I'll never urge thee from the field of arms. 
For well I know the battle has its charms 
To rouse the soul, when tyrants aim the blow 
To crush our liberties in dust below. 

^^ But look, the evening star hath sunk in heaven — 
Once more farewell ! To fame shalt thou be given." 

With melting hearts their trembling hands they 
join- 
Tears moist their cheeks, in which the star-beams 
shine. 

Adair beheld their meetjng, and partook 
Of every sentiment the veterans spoke ; 
Bidding adieu to Whitley on the plain — 
Speechless they mount, their stations to regain, 
Where soon they lose life's pleasure ^nd its pain. 
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The stars in beauty travelling to the west, 
Soon wear away the dewy hours of rest ; 
The lids of morning waken and behold 
The jewell'd earth — ^with curtains fring'd with gold. 

The early drummers as the day appears, 
Join'd with the fife, give musick to the spheres ; 
The warriors hear the animating beat. 
And, rous'd from slumber, bound upon their feet ; 
Shoulder to shoulder solid they unite, 
To hear the words that Shelby would recite, 10 

Who forth advancM, and these instructions gave : 

** Kentuckians ! chivalrous, in battle brave ! 

To search the foe we've overcome the flood ; 

Now testify the richness of your blood; 

They fled at rumour whispering your advance ; 

Yea — ere they caught the anger of your glance : 

But we must press them with unwearied might. 

Or they'll outstrip us and avoid the fight ; 

To climb the craggy steep of fame is hard. 

But what of earth can equal the reward ? 20 
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Their fears will be as wings to their retreat ; 
Hence we, as eagles, must pursue with heat ; 
Privations, labour, must our souls despise, 
Or never we our names eternalize. 

*^ Johnson, lead forth your iron-bosom'd men ; 
The horse count off, and march in files of ten. 
Wood, in the centre, thy artillery form. 
Whose organ notes will tune the thunder storm. 
Chyle, Henry, Trotter, Symral, Kmg, Desha, 
The thick-set infantry in line display." 30 

The drums strike life with spirit-giving sound ; 
With nerves in thrill the troops forsake the ground ; 
Beating with rapid feet the dusty road, 
They move like darkness borne upon a cloud. 

The time the royals with the savage fled. 
The guilt of Proctor fill'd his soul with dread ; 
Oft as he deign'd to cast a look behind. 
The freedom flag was imaged in his mind . 

Thus a fell outlaw on a wizard plain. 
With hand made crimson in a victim slain, 40 

Flies with distraction to escape the cord. 
While prosecuting Justice writes the word 
Deep on his heart ! He stopisand lifts his bands. 
Dropping with murder !•<— dumb, he barkening stands 
To catch the passing sound — the waving wood 
Dampens his soul, and curdles up his blood ; 
A ruin'd tree rent by the whirlwind's breath. 
He apprehends a minister of death, 
Ready to seize and stifle in his life, 
Or search his being with the lifted knife ; 50 
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He wheels-^biit other objecis fright his eyes ; 
From his owa shadow he despairing flies. 

So Proctor's deeds of blood distract his braia ; 
His reeling mind whirls dizsy on the plain. 

Their fleiet's surrender round the land had rung, 
Which rous'd the Albions, with ambition stung ; 
Crimson battalions, like red moTing flames, 
By Evans rul'd, collected on the Thames ; 
Baubee, an equal host, and Warburton, 
Who, oft in Europe had the battle won. 60 

These, in collection at Moravia, meet. 
Proctor to rescue from a swift defeat. 

Them, at a distance, Proctor through the wood 
Beheld — which all his energies subdu'd. 
He wheel'd to push his flight — so false his eyes, 
His friends deceived him for his enemies. 

Tecumseh raark'd him in a scowling mood. 
And flew, and met, and checked him on the road, 
And thus begun : *^ Why backward on the flight ? 
And will you dare with single arm the fight ? 70 

This path, Kentucky holds ! Brother, you look. 
As though by ail your relatives forsook ; 
See what a crimson cloud comes moving nigh ! 
These are our friends ! The enemy shall die !" 

Proctor in gaze stood fix'd— -and wildly then : 
'* Not possible yon standards royal men ! 
Not from this compass do advance our host ! 
Is Shelby here 1 I'm sacrific'd^— I'm lost ! 
Our strength is weakness ! — bid the whole retire ! 
They'll seize, they'll bind, they'll torture me with 
fire !"^ 80 
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He scarce had finished, when he wheel'd to ily^ 
But lo, Tecumseh check'd him with an eye 
Frowning, a meteor gleaming on the heath, 
An omen, pregnant with approaching death : 

^* You snake of poison tooth ! but dare depart, 
And me with rifle will explode your heart ! 
Tecumseh long has kept his soul in chain, — 
But now, his vengeance, tempt it not again ! 
You plunder, talk, and fire, and scalps, and blood, 
But when big danger come, you never stood ; 90 

I joy'd, when Croghan smote you down to death— 
What evil spirit brought to you your breath ? 
You man of wind, of noisy tongue in talk ; 
Indian, less speech — ^but straight in duty walk ; 
You captives murder for the pleasure's sake ; 
By you Cawataw burnt them at the stake ! 

** In war, Tecumseh is the sign of death ! 
But smother'd never he']an infant's breath ; 
But you rejoice to take the suckling's life ; 
You spare no stooping mother, nor the wife ! 100 

Tecumseh's joy is with the warriors strong, 
But not the aged with the whistling tongue. 

" You bad at heart : Now bad man fears to die ; 
That pales your cheek at sight of enemy ; 
A good man heeds not death — he stand — ^he fight — 
Big sound of thunder war his soul delight ; 
The Spirit Great his soul with lightning warms ; 
And should he fail, he mounts above the storms !" 

He ceased. But still the frowning of his look, 
Aw'd Proctor's soul, more than deep words he spoke ; 
His colour went and came — now white — now red — 
And now he chok'd and stammer'd with his dread ; 
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If on the chief he deign'd to lift an eye, 
Cowering it fell| his virtues tower'd so high : 
So have I seen a guilty slave appear, 
When stern his master search'd his faults severe, — 
Sweating cold dew, heM raise and fall his sight, 
• Sinking, — joints trembling, — hating of the light. 

Oh he < assay M to answer — but in vain ; 
His tongue was cramp'd as fastenM with a chain. 120 

At length the thought quick flash'd upon his mind. 
To give the boon his monarch had designed, 
At Maiden by a messenger express'd ; 
But then the tumult drove it from his breast. 
He hands a sash with cunning work inwrought. 
And thus proceeded to make calm his thought : 

** Tecumseh, mighty chief! — griev'd I confess. 
That J lost in many cares — my wrong no less. 
Than to withhold this royaf gift from you ; 
Received at Maiden at the time we flew ; 130 

This will create thee second of the field. 
For thou hast provM ihcapable to yield ; 
Accept the boon — ^tis Special from the King, 
A lofty honour On thy name to bring.*' 

Thus he. Tecumseh then : ** White man be so, 
He hides his darkness With deceiving show ; 
Not Indian thus : wheh crossing stars turn back, 
We show our feelings by the sorrowing black ; 
But when they pour sucbess upon our head. 
We paint the pleasure by the gladdening red. 140 

'* Now, as respect designed me by the King, 
I give him thanks— but not accept the thing ; 
To me no use — in nature's wildness born ; 
My father taught such gifts to tftat with scorn, 
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And thus to me he talk : 

** * Tecumsefa, son. 
Behold our tribe in white man folly run ; 
I feel the weight of years, and spon my tongue 
Will teach no more to guide your footsteps young; 
Open your ears— and now, what I declare, 
Do thou, my son, in deep remembrance bear. 150 

** * Beware the white man— ^ily in his talk, 
*Ti8 sweetenM poison— -never straight his walk ; 
Beware you shun religion that he teach ; 
One way he act, another way he preach ; 
To day he tell intemperance burn within. 
And on the morrow urge you to the sin ! 
Beware your dealings with the white man blood ; 
He give you trinkets for substantial good. 
Great Spirit gave to Indian, buffaloe, bear ; 
The deer, and elk — so bounteous was His care ; 160 
Because we treated these, his gifts, with scorn. 
His anger grew, and we are left to mourn. 

*» *> Use no deceit— except to snare thy foe ; 
And when he yields, him sparing mercy show ; 
Despise a coward as a graceless man ; 
Despatch him with the axe-— he^ll shame thy dan. 

u « ipijy mother cherish with attentions kind ; 
To you her feeble years are now resigned ; 
Think of her labour in the sun for thee. 
And how she lap -d you on her tender knee ; 170 

Do thou with equal love her care repay ; 
Be thou her staff in her declining day. 

«« « Tecumsehj.son, thy father's words regardi 
And thou wilt meet in happy fields reward. 
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^( * Wish not for age — his fill'd with grief and pain ; 
Be wisdom thine, while thou shalt here remaini 
Let that be short or long — ^then fear thou not, 
Thy name will be in future years forgot ^ 
The mind still flourishes when all is lost ; 179 

The rest soon melts away like autumn's early frost.* 

*^ This was my father's teaching. Shall I now 
iPorget his voice ? to silken net-work bow,? 
No : deep within my heart his voice shall rest ; 
Lock'd in the centre of Tecumseh's breast. 

" Never you^l gain my friendship with your gauze ; 
To blast the enemy in thunder wars 
Is feasting to my soul ! Come-— fear no more ! 
Display thy warriors — wake the musick roar 
Of earthquake battle loud 1 — From Thames' steep 

bank - 
Marshall your lines-— the stream will guard their 

flank ; 190 

The Prophet and Tekelah shall combine, 
And from yon marsh will I extend the line ; 
The Thames will fence your lefr, the swamp my 

right,— 
Thus will we stand and swallow up the fight !" 

Proctor beheld the favour of the ground. 
And, on his stirrups rising/ look'd profound 
With aspect grave, which fools for wisdom take ; 
And thus, as though from partial dreaming, spake : 

^* Tecumseh, heaven hath kept thee for this hour. 
To crown with triumph my defeated power ! 200 

The past appears a momentary dream. 
Or the faint glimmer of a watwy beam. 
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That looks through murky clouds when the moon 

pale 
Wades in thick mist— ^md ail the star lights fail ; 
But now my mental energies are clear. 
As noonday light — no spot upon the sphere ; 
To thee, the praise I give— 'tis only thou 
That could have bent my mind against the ibe ; 
Marshall thy powers according to thy plan ; 
Here will we plant ourselves — ^fight man to man. .210 
Thy Albion brothers on the left will stand. 
And guard with death the passage of the land ! 

'* Distrust me not. I feel sensations new, 
Fanning my breast, their standards to subdue ; 
In the late field my bosom fail'd of breath. 
But now I feel to fight the fight of death ! 
We shall, we mU prevail ! My nerves, are strong, 
To roll in thunder with the strife along !'' 

Vaunting he spoke. Tecumseh bent his head. 
In moody silence, doubting what he said ; 230 

But yet he felt a soothing in his breast. 
That he his soul indignant had express'd. 

Strong with the strength which in his bosom stirr'd. 
He join'd his warriors — ^rous'd them at a word : 

** Now, face we death ! Each choose his shelter- 
ing oak ; 
Give ground no more. Let every heart be rock 1'* 

As when the herald of infernal name, 
Calls forth helMabourers to the work of flame. 
They hear the roughness of the clarion sound. 
And rise in darkening multitudes around. 230 

So when Tecumseh gave the signal word. 
His clans arose with features stainM abhorr'd. 
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With veteran judgment he displays the line, ^ 

To slay the ranks where horse and foot combine ; 
A. morass deep, gives safety to his right ; 
Himself in centre stands — death's messenger in fight. 

Proctor had joinM his regal forces now/— 
To whom, like eloquence, his accents flow : 

^* Chambers, Warburton, Evans, Reynolds, all 
Who war for royal titles, hear the call ! 240 

Marshal for battle ! On the left extreme. 
Level the cannon to elance the flame ! 
Than this^ no farther shall the foe advance ; 
We'll meet them here with death's inheritance ! 
In coward flight no longer will we fly ; 
Our strength augmented, they must yield or die ; 
Here will we stand and drive Kentucky hence ; 
Won is the field, when Albion makes defence ! 
Pale fear cast backward to the waning moon ; 
This day we shine in glpQ'i with the sun ! 250 

Conquer but now, Columbitit is our own ; 
Behold, we win an empire for the Crown ! 
Let every Briton flame with fire his breast ; 
We fight, we conquer, and we rule the West !" 

The royals heard and wonder'd at the sound, 
And thought his soul was touch'd with the profound ; 
They felt a gladness in their bosoms new. 
For now they judg'd their leader would be true. 

Thus at the Falls that break Ohio's flood. 
Deep stagnant waters had for ages stood, 260 

Breeding all monstrous animals of earth ; 
Toads, scoirpions, lizards,-*millions at a birth ; 

25 YOL. II. . , 
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Green putrefaction with pestiferous lireath, 
Exhal'd from rotten lungs cadaverous death ;-* 
Behold, Industry comes with nervous hand 
And drains the marshes from di' infected land ; 
The toads, the scorpions, and the lizards die. 
And Putrefaction gasps in agony ; 
Exuherant Health comes Hushing in ^e breese ; 
The grape, the lily, and the loveliest trees 1270 

LfOap into life ! The City* smiles serene, 
To mark the prospect of the living scene ; 
New life, new joy, her every fibre thrills ; 
A laughing happiness her bosom fills. 

So Proctor's voice reanimates to life 
His downcast legions to maintain the strife ; 
The columns presently in line display. 
And scowl defiance at the gathering fray. 

Meanwhile, full breasted, the Kentuddans drive 
To crush the swarming of the savage hive ; 280 

Swift as their enemies beft^t^* them fiy. 
They leave behind their every luxury, 
From which the brave subsist abundantly. 

Thus for three days ambitious they pursue 
The foe — to have with arms an interview ; 
But on the fourth, — as from meridian height^ 
The sun his gold difius'd, the Johnsons light 
On the same ground where Albion spent the nig^t, 
The half-extinguish'd watch-fires smouldering by, 
Give truthful notice of their foemen nigh. 290 

Shelby, the Johnsons, Harrison, Adair ; 
Croghan the youtfa-«-Whitley with hoary hair ; 

* Louisville. 
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Barry, Crittenden-— ornaments of earth.^ 
Symral and Thompson — valiant from their birth, 
Stand in a group, advanced upon the ground. 
And thas to Johnson, Shelby's words resound : 
^^ Behold, hath come the harvest day of feme ! 
Thrust in thy sickle — ^reap a glorious name 1 

^* Ply the quick spur— dash bounding up the stream ; 
Search you the foe, ere farther we advance ; 300 

Trace his position with a wary glance ; 
Observe him well — ^if still upon the flight, 
Or marshall'd on the plain to brave the fight." 

Fleet at the summons Johnson plied the goad, 
DashM along rs^id, and devour'd the road ; 
As burns an arrow from an archer strong. 
So eager flew the chief and shot along ; 
His plume, white tipt with red, streamed far behind. 
And danc'd redundant on the liquid wind. 
He curb'd his charger on commanding ground, 310 
And jealous marked the gathered host around, 
Joy'd at the sight, his ardent soul took Are ; 
His every heart-string shiver'd with desire. 

Thus when a mariner for three long years, 
Had ploughed the eastern and the western spheref ; 
At length, home bound, he makes the headland 

near— 
But lo, a mist beclouds the objects dear ; 
At noon, before the gale it scattering flies, 
And Boston opens, sweet as Paradise ! 
His soul is floating in a tide of bliss, 320 

Transported, tearful with his happiness. 

So Johnson felt the passion of delight, 
To mark the allies ready for the fight 
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bofom calm'd, — he kenn'd with warrior skill 
Their posture of defence— wbeel'd — made the hill; 
Where stood the chiefs : — They listen to his voice : 

*^ The hour hath come, that bids us to rejoice ! 
Our anxious thoughts and weary toils are o'er ; 
Hie foe stands planted on yon field before ! 
His posture of defence is artful chose ; 330 

Their left extreme is where the river flows ;| 
A row of thunders their deep ranks support. 
Ready with flame our energies to thwart ; 
Tecumseh's strength is partially conceal'd 
By the thick growth that overshades the field ; 
He holds the right. A morass close at hand^ 
Will make it vain to flank upon his band ; 
Hence, we must meet them open on the field. 
And arm to arm our ready fidchions wield. 

^' I to thy judgment would with deference plead, 340 
The charging onset of the war to lead.'' 

Him, Shelby answers : '^ To proceed with horse 
Against train*d infantry, a novel course ; 
Yet will the charge succeed — 'twill strike with awe, 
By its bold daring and decide the war." 

To Johnson, Harrison, ^ Brave man, move forth ; 
Known is thy valour and thy patriot worth ; 
Proud in the senate hath thy tongue proclaim'd 
The nation's honour, which the foe defam'd ; 
Thine every thought is to thy country given ; S50 

Now lift thy glory to the light of heaven ; 
We shall be near thee to sustain thy path. 
And glean the field with desolating wrath. 

^ Thy brother, rich in fkme, will lead the right 
Against the Albions in the shock of fight ; 
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Whilst thou wilt thunder on Tecumseh's line^ 
And proTO the virtue of thy origin ; 
The infantry will charge with steel in hand. 
When once with hlood we mark thy lifted brand. 

^ Divide thy warriors for the bold assay ; 360 

The aged chief will nerve them for the fray/' 

The horse stand column'd. Shelby's accents flow 
Warm from the heart and kindle on his brow : 

^' Let one emotion animate the whole ; 
Hot chafe the bosom-arouse the smother'd soul ; 
Long have we toil'd the enemy to meet ; 
Endur'd the winter^s cold — ^the summer's heat ; 
These toils are now no more — we charge them home i 
A day to live in future years hath come ! 

^' Do not strange tremblings in your bosoms ply, 370 
Kindling your souls with immortality ? 
Yea — I behold in every eye the fire, 
Glancing the language of the heart's desire ! 
Joy thrills the cords of life to mark the blaze ! 
Strong in the strength of Liberty, up-raise 
The Eagle high in air — her wing to heaven 
Expand ! Fame, — fame eternal to your deeds be 
given ! 

'^ Let him, who dreads the shock — with timid heart, 
Back from the honour of the day depart 3 
Never I'll stand beside a coward slave ; 360 

None shall advance who fear to find a grave ! 

" None — none retire I Each heart is ribb'd with 
steel ; 
Unconquerable band ! What joys I feel ! 

20* VOL. II. 
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I leem in bloom of life-— my yowt mode yomig. ! 
A flood of transport drowns my rsTkh'd tongue ! 
Let your advance be deatb-Hi ehain of fire ; 
In wratb, let blood-slainM enemies expire ! 

^ But when tbey kneeU tben^soften'd be asdowD ; 
Let mercy raise the subjects of the crown ; 
'Tis heaven's first virtue ever to fofgive, 390 

Hence, let the vanqubh'd gentleness receive* 

^ And should the fight give Proctor to your hand, 
Let not his blood be seen upon the land ; 
Death is a boon too rich for him to have ; 
The field of battle is the warrior's grave ; 
No : half his crimes by such a death would fiide ; 
To fall with heroes would exalt his shade. 

^ Silent move forth, till they elance the blase ; 
Then — then the passions to a frenzy raise ; 
And, while the Eagle screams along the sky, 400 

Charge on with death — charge on with chivalry !" 

His language gave a quickening to each part, 
And seem'd to wind like lightning round the heart ! 

The columns, silent their positions take, 
And Ibt to hear the sounding bugles break 
The signal to advance. Still as the breath. 
That faintly languishes at sleep of death, 
The elements remain — as though they felt 
The time at hand, when sun and stars would melt ; 
No leaf the forest stirs. Lo, Johnson's sword 410 

Proclaims the sign more forcible than word ; 
At once, the bugles answer with a sound. 
That seems to shake the bosom of the ground ; 
It strikes the breathless army on the rear, 
Like Judgment trumpet when the dead appear ! 
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The mounted warriors, at the ngnai note, 
MoTe forth like doads, when flow on air they float ; 
Each heart strong-beating with the pulse of life^ 
To reach the foe and mii^le in the strife ; 
With eje undamp'd, they mark upon the heath, 420 
The ranks dbplay'd to melt them down to death ; 
Fix'd in their purpose ere they force the charge. 
The enemy should stream his fire at large. 

Now when the Albions heard the bugles sound. 
Proctor with Elliot vanish'd from the ground, 
But Reynolds, valiant thus : '* Fear not, nor move ! 
Now the heart's daring of the English prove ; 
And let them come I With hearts and weapons strong, 
WeMl sweep their columns in the dust along ; 
Think of our Alfred*s, Henry's, Marlborough's blood, 
Who thrice their strength in battle have withstood ! 431 
And shall we give and falsify their name ! 
Blush at the thought, — should heaven be fill'd with 
flame ! 
** The foe approaches I mark ! Waken your ire ! 
Mix steel with steel, and melting fire with fire I" 

Through every breast his words as lightning run ; 
A hurrying death elanc'd fi-om every gun, 
Solid at once ! — ^the motion was so fleet, 
The blaze scorch'd heaven, unbroken in a sheet ! 
Their steeb they 'tempt to fix — not time have they. 
The Johnsons charge, and fierce begin the fray. 441 

Loud as the crash of tempest-shiver'd oaks ; 
As hashing waters boil o'er pointed rocks ; 
As ocean's billows breaking on the shore ; 
As pealing thunders round the welkin roar ; 
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Such the vast tamott— suth thd deafening jar, 

As dash the columns m the charge of war; 

The horses' feet deep echo to the skies ; 

Thick clouds of dust in volumes vast arise ; 

Half hid, half seen, the maddening ranks appear ; 450 

Now their plumes show like live things in the sphere, 

The rest is all ohscnre^save now and then, 

The heads reveal themselves of tallest men, 

Like the moon wading through the mist of clouds, 

She shines a moment, then her glimmering shrouds ; 

On — on they bound — as lightnings fiery sweep, 

In blood the bosom of the earth to steep : 

As when black whirlwinds from th* equator driven, 

Split the dark clouds and dash them loose through 

heaven ; 
Bend the weak birches — ^rcnd the knotted oak, 460 
And strike the wilderness with besom stroke ; 
Sheets of black dost eclipse the solar ray ; 
The mountains groan— earth reels beneath their sway ; 
Ruin flies wasting on red wings of fire ; 
The cavern monsters howlingly retire. 

The Johnsons thus, like whirlwinds, thunder on ; 
Thus break their lines — thus tramp the Britons down. 

From front the columns having strewed the dead : 
^' Battalions ! wheel and rush their rear !'' They said ; 
The patriots turn — but ere they ply the heel, 470 

The Albions crouch beneath the weight of steel I 

But lo, Tecumseh in his pride withstands 
The furious onset of the charging bands ; 
Rice, Chambers, Thompson, Whitley, Chureh, unite 
The centre columns of the foe to smite ; 
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Tekelahy Prophet— with their strength oppose 
The Freedom warriora — blows resound on blows* 
Tecumseh's voice the rage of battle pours. 
Maddening the fight, which sounds to Erie's shores : 

^ Warriors ! draw blood till every heart be dry ! 480 
Like rocks which break the thunderbolts on high, 
Stand in the strife ! As lightning blasts the heath, 
So strike and blast the enemy with death !'' 

The savage heard, and rais'd th* infernal scream ; 
Sharp glancing fires from flint-struck rifles stream ; 
Supported thus, Tecumseh awful moves, 
Like some dark ghost in lightning-kindled groves ; 
As grass before the blade in summer dies, 
So on the field sink friends and enemies. 

In different parts are different actions seen, 490 

Equal the bravest of the brave of men : 

Now Whitley and Tekelah close with rage. 
And fierce in hand with bloody axe engage. 

As when two panthers meet upon the heath. 
And mix in combat with their claws and teeth ; 
Nor this nor that give ground — ^in desperate mood, 
They gash, and gash — ^their bodies smeared with 
blood. 

Thus Whitley and the brawny savage close ; 
And thus their blood from sudden gashes flows ; 
At length, the hoary veteran smites his brow ! 500 
Tekelah whirls — then sudden drops below ; 
Blood from his nostrils in a foaming flow. 

Whitley now glancing at Tecumseh *s form. 
Dark with the horrors of the rising storm, 
Rushes to quench the brand that flamM the war ; 
His white locks waving in the troubled air ; 
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He stands— he draws the ride to his eye ; 

The sparkles catch the dust — the rains fly 

To search him through the heart I but hy quick 

wheel, 
At the brief instant that the hammered steel 510 
Fretted with fire— the ball Tecumseh shunn'd ; 
Yet blood is seen to trickle on the ground ; 
Deep through his shoulder is the gory wound ; 
Fierce he recoils upon his aged foe, 
And rapid hurls the never-failing blow ; 
The coated axe, thick-matted o'er with hairSy 
Wide through his convoluted bowels tears ! 
As sinks an aged elm before the blast. 
So fell the warrior and expir'd his last. 

Tecumseh forth, when he the sage had kill'd, 520 
Dash'd like a tempest o'er the burning field. 
Kindling the strife ! A savage host rush on 
To scalp his hoary locks to please the Thf one 1 
Prophet, impetuous, desperate in his might. 
Leads on the wild-men to the murderous rite ; 
Thompson dismounts his charger at a bound. 
And meets the howling savage on the ground ; 
His bold battalion render him support 
To guard the body with a proud effort ; 
As two dark rolling streams from adverse.1iills, 530 
Supplied with water from a thousand rills, 
Mingle with madness in the vale below ; 
So Thompson's warriors mingle with the foe. 

As round they wield the axe, blood marks its edge ; 
Man crowds on man in battle's dreadful wed^e ! 
At times the slaughter thins the stifling press, 
But that augments, not makes the carnage less,<— 
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By giving freedom to their arms and breath, 

The axes drine more sure the stroke of death* 

^ At.kifigth, the Prophet in the dust is laid, 540 

Floating in blood by Thompson's reeking blade ; 

The savages give way :-«-4he patriots seke 

Whitley the prize — and, from the slaughter, raise 

And bear him forth to those upon the rear, 

Who plape ^ veteran on his martial bier ; 

A bier more honour'd than the bed of state, 

Where kings are laid to make their burial great. 

As Thompson's band with Whitley's corse with* 
drew, 
Johnson gave madness to the battle new : 

** Kentuckians ! elevate the soul on high, .. 550 
As in the fields of andent chivalry I 
Arise— spare hot ! Fight on with courage bold. 
Like Clark and Estill in the days of old. 
With Logan by their side I Smite down the foe ; 
Let savage blood be seen at every blow!" 

He put his valour forth ; — and like a star 
Blazing through heaven, he shone in thickest war« 
His banded strength pursued ! The battle roars, 
Like outrs^g'd ocean breaking on the shores ; 
Like showering hail, sharp whistling, whiz the lead. 
And every volley magnifies the dead ; 56i 

The noise disturbs the elements around ; 
The gushing blood makes drunk the thirsty ground. 

As when from mountain tops small streams de- 
scend, 
Swelling and maddening as their channels bend ; 
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The brooks augment to riven as they flow. 
Which roar, and foam, and flood the vales below. 
Like this, the conflict swells. The Thames 
turns red, 
The field around with darkness oven^read. 

Johnson engag'd, beholds Tecumseh n^h ; S70 
They stop — and roll at each a lowering eye ; 
As two dark clouds frown opposite in wrath. 
Muttering deep thunders to th* affirighted earth. 
So frown they dismal with a tightening breath ; 
Threatening each other ^th a look of death ! 

Behold, Tecumseh — rapid to his face, 
His rifle bears — to end the Johnson race ; 
Slaughter the foremost of Kentucky's sons. 
Within whose veins a tide of honour runs ; 
He blinds the vision of his left — his right 580 

Burns like the polar star in wintry night, 
And fastens on the head. The ruins fly, 
And tear his hip and lacerate his thigh ; 
One strikes his hand, that holds the guiding rein, 
But saves the chief from falling with the slain. 
For, with unerring line it aimM his breast, 
But the wrist bones obliqu'd it to the west ; 
Yet unappall'd, the hero in his right 
Retained with iron grasp his weapon tight ; 
So lost in action, he forgot his pain, 590 

Though in fast drops his blood bedew'd the plain. 

Tecumseh rushes — ^rais'd his axe to throw 
The whirling hatchet at his wounded foe ; 
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Johnson presents the hidden death — and aims ; 
Touches the spring ! searching of life, it flames — 
Beneath his lifted arm, swift flies the shot^ 
And opes the fountain of his bosom hot ; 
The sixth rib jGractures — heart through centre rent-— 
The passion'd blood spouts hissing from the vent ; 
With feeble force Tecumseh throws the axe ; 600 
His arm gives way — his strength dissolves like wax ; 
He reels— *he sinks to earth — he gasps — ^he dies ; 
His soul. ascends its native paradise. 

So once, in years gone by, the mammoth trod 
Kentucky's wiles, as some superior god ; 
A bolt of thunder from a cloud in heaven. 
Against the iron of his skull was driven ; 
He shook it ofl* ! Another flew amain ; 
Like to the first he glanc'd it on the plain. 
Which in its progress spread a ruin round, 610 

The rocks before it shattered to the ground ; 
At length, another from the magazine 
Came, lightning-drove, to search his heart within ; 
Between his ribs of brass it rent its way, 
And, through his shoulder, forcM itself to day ; 
Staggering, he fell ! Earth groan'd beneath the blow, 
As though a mountain had its overthrow. 

Thus fell the great Tecumseh in his might,—- 
And, with him fell the spirit of the fight. 

Soon, Johnson's charger, wounded through his 

life 620* 

By balls that shower'd like April rain in strife, 

Sinks, fainting to the earth, deep stain'd with gore ; 

And all the glory of his strength is o'er. 
26 VOL. II. 
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He paws the blood-soakM heath with dying throes, 
Eyeing his master whom he yet still knows ; 
And, for a time, forgets his sweating pains, 
To see him pale and weltering on the plains ; 
The fire that burnt within his eye subsides ; 
£ach inspiration bathes his milk-white sides 
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In crimson foam — but when his breath expires, 69i) |'^ 

The rital fountain in his chest retires ; 

Faint and more &int, his mouth is on the plain ; 

At times he lifts it up — ^but now, alas, in vain ! 

He turns upon his side— he gasps for breath ; 

He chills — he shivers in the pangs of death ! 

Harrison, Shelby, with reserve pressM forth, 
As Johnson, bleeding, sunk upon the earth. 

But lo, the Fiend in counterfeited form 
Came sweeping forward like a rushing storm ; 
His borrowed lineaments of savage race 640 

Deep trenchM the wrinkles in his haggard face ; 
Beneath his iron brows his eyeballs rollM, 
Whoiie glance the hell within his bosom told ; 
An angry sparkle shot from every hair, ., Q 

Which stood erect, and quiverM in the air. 

A half-tam'd tyger bore him in his path, 
And thus to Shelby he began in wrath : 

" My name is Burning Mountain I Stay thy host, 
Or by slow fire thy aged limbs shall roast ! 
Yea — dare to pass to ^ve thy warriors aid, 6^(f 

Thy splinter'd body shall on coals be laid!^ 

He ended scowling vnth tempestuous look, . 
And o'er the veteran's head his axe he shook. 



BATTLE OF THE THAMES. 303 

" Dark form ! my soul was never known to dread 
A burning Mountain or a ghost of dead ! 
Give place— retire to where th' unrighteous dwell, 
Or quick I'll search the secret of thy hell !'* 

No more, with patience could the Tyrant bear ; 
He rais'd his axe with a convulsive air 
To smite him in his strength ! But lo, his life 660 
Was by Fredonia shielded in the strife ; 
Invisible, his sword she touch 'd its edge, 
That with the Spirit he might combat wage. 

'^ And durst thou wake the tempest of my soul ? 
Monster ! feel death — or bow to my control !" 

Astonishment ! the counterfeit he thrust ; 
And made him sink submissive in the dust ; 
The hallow'd touch of the celestial hand, 
Made the steel burn like seven-times heated brand ! 
Th' infernal blood, black issu'd from the wound, 6J0 
And hiss'd, and smok'd, and boil'd upon the ground $ 
Thick from his nostrils pour'd a cloud of night, 
In which he rolPd his form, and vanish'd from the 
sight 

The tyger which he rode assum'd its form ; 
It shrunk to earth a reptile scorpion worm. 
And wound like crooked lightning o'er the plain ; 
But soon it shelter'd 'neath the savage slain. 

None, by the tumult in their mind,, conceived 
The sage had more than mortal acts achiev'd. 

The veteran leads th' impatient army forth ; 680 
The wild-men scatter broken to the north ; 
The elder Johnson thunders on their rear, 
And hurb them slaughter in their path severe. 
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While this transpir'd, the younger Johnson lay. 
Bleeding by slow degrees his life away ; 
Hb eye mov'd languid, and his lips turn'd pale» 
While in hb ear, Death sung hb doleful tale. 

Thompson and Barry, Crittenden and Payne, 
Haste to remove him, weltering on the plain ; 
On a soft litter with an easy tread, W 

They bear him backward from the scene of dead ; 
On downy pallet, in pavilion large, 
To anxious surgeons they resign their charge, 
Who forth with ready hands the blood suppress. 
And sprinkle water in his marble face ; 
But all of no avail — his eyelids close 
Half down — and half the fading eye expose. 

The soldiers sighing past the tent would stray, 
And cast a l<K>k and wish themselves away ; 
Yet would they stand and linger round the brave, 7(X^ 
Whispering to heaven, hb valiant life to save ; 
Fast by hb couch hb weeping nephews stood. 
And pressed hb cheek, and wip'd the oozing blood. 

Meantime the sadness through the army spread, 
Their favourite chief was numbered with the dead ! 

Hb conquering brother having sheath'd hb Made, 
Crimson with slaughter in the battle made. 
Now catches the report that loads the gale ; 
Various, but icy, the pathetick tale. 

He seeks the tent, and finds him in hb blood ; 7X0 
He stands in silence with hb soul subdu'd, 
Pressing his hand ! His tears hb heart betray 
To see hb brother langmshing away. 

At length, the utterance of hb tongue returns, 
Whibt with affection all hb bosom yearns ; 
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« 

** Wake, O my brother ! — listetfto my voice ! 
Ooe breathing whisper will my heart rejoice ! 
O^ but one farewell from thy lips be g^ven, 
And I'll resign thee, if I must, to heaven." 

The hero wakenM at the well-knoMm tongue, 720 
And with soft press his hand with trembling wrung : 
lifted the curtains of his eye serene. 
And cheer'd his brother with a smiling mein ; 
A bless'd sensation shot along his soul. 
As boreal light that quickens round the pole. 

Thus a fond mother, with despairing wo, 
Marks in her infant each convulsive throe, 
Sickening to death. Deep, solemn, silent, pale, 
She counts the pulses as they ebbing fail ; 
Lo, while she stands thus rack'd with her despair, 730 
Her dymg infant smiles a healthful air ! 
Her heart is ravish'd at the joyous sight ; 
Her every fibre shivers with delight. 

So when he press'd his brother's hand and smii'd, 
Cach anxious bosom with its transport thrilFd ; 
rhey lean to hear his voice— yet still they fear, 
That they intrusive will disturb him near : 

" Thy voice, my brother, hath niew wak'd my life, 
4nd call'd it back from death's conflicting strife ; 
But O, how rich the luxury to die, 740 

iVhen circled in the arms of Victory ! 
[ scarce can thank thee — ^yet thou know'st my heart ; 
[ meant not so : till Death shall hurl the dart, 
With resignation, happy will I live, 
ind to my country every effort give ; 
Tor her I bleed — to her demote each day, 
rill heaven shall lap this mortal dust in clay,** 

36* VOL. II. 
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Here, be half faintei on his brother^s breast, 
But found a pillow there as soft as angePs rest. 

The meanthne Suggett with a chosen band, 750 

Seeking for Proctor, bounded o*er the land ; 
With stimulating spur they urg'd their way, 
Swift as strong eagles searching for their prey. 

Chill'd at his heart, oft Proctor bent his eyes 
Back on his path : — And now he pale descries 
The horsemen wind the hill ! '< The steeds urge on ! 
I feel them at my vitals ! lost — undone ! 
I — where ? what manner ? — where can I conceal ? 
In yonder cavern ! — thousand deaths I feel !'* 

By this, the Fiend, that sways the world accurst, 7^ 
Had clos'd his wound receiv'd by mortal thrust. 
And, through the cloud, observed the grievous state 
Of his begotten, shivering with his fate. 

Behold, as Proctor op'd his chariot door, 
He stoopM his wings — and on his shoulders bore 
His darling child 1 Without the change of death. 
Glad, he conducts him to the realms beneath ! 

Suggett observ'd the movements of the Fiend, 
And saw him seize and bear from earth his friend ; 
None but the holy man the Form behdid ; 770 

Such was the virtue to his soul reveal'd, 
Thejothers thought he'd vanish'd in the cave. 
His forfeit life from their pursuit to save. 

" Go— speed thy way to darkness with thy sire ! 
Hell's gulf is yawning with it^ jaws of fire ! 
Great is my joy to see thee grappled fast. 
By him, the monarch of the scorching blast.*' 
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A$ the last word the reverend warrior spoke, 
The head of Proctor was conceal'd in smoke. 

Till setting Sun, the dead the patriots urn, 780 

Ready at day triumphant to return ; 
They dream of glowing visions through the night, 
And wake, and form their marching files at light ; 
The numerous captives in the centre stand ; 
A measured league they stretch along the land ; 
The brazen guns, that Hull to Brock resigned, 
Are, with due honours, to the front assigned. 
Arms, martial instruments, luxurious spoils. 
Fall to the brave to recompense their toils. 

And now, their march for Sandwich they pursue ; 
On the sixth day, the lake expands in view ; 
The fleet, a passage to Detroit afford. 
Where to the fort the cannon are restored ; 
This done— for Raisin they advance their way ; 
And reach the fatal ground at eve of second day. 

Alas, the scene that opens on the sight ! 
The fields around with untomb'd bones are white ! 
From every eye the drops of grief descend ; 
Some mourn a brother — some a bosom friend ; 
The son, his hoary sire, — the sire, his son, 800 

Adown whose cheeks the trickling sorrows run ; 
Murderers, their captives now I but yet no look, 
No vengeance threatening of their lives is spoke I 
But to their cruel, worse than savage foe, 
A kind indulgence the Kentuckians show ; 
Yea — were they brothers, friends, instead of men, 
Who late had acted such a death-cold scene, 
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Thej could no more, than bounteous they rec^'d 
From hands whose souls unrighteous they had griev'd. 

At lengthy with Freedom form'd upon his right, 810 
And those that murdered— opposite in sight, 
Shelby begins : *' The brave are ever great. 
Through every scene in high or low estate ; 
I've seen you suffer by a merc^ess foe. 
Without a wrinkle knitted on your brow ; 
I've seen you rush to war, sublime in soul, 
And fire, and carnage through the battle roll ; 
I've seen you bind their wounds — ^their feelings calm, 
When they have knelt beneath your victor arm ; 
My heart was gladden'd to behold these scenes, 820 
In future bards to wake immortal strains ; 
Though these are acts which bright as heaven appear, 
Yet they with present deeds can ne'er compare* 

**• Here, on my right, I see my children slain, 
Whose bones are whiten'd by the sun and rain ; 
Here, on my left, the murderers captive stand. 
Presented, generous, with kind Friendship's hand ! 

** Historick Muse ! thy lengthen'd scroll display ! 
Bring the past deeds of nations into day ! 
Ken every syllable — ^line, word, and page, 830 

From Time's first dawning to the present age ; 
Where can you point the page, the line, the word. 
That will with this exalted deed accord ? 
None — none appears ! A virtue new must rise ; 

Pen it, O Muse ! — and waft it to the skies I 

• •••••••• 

** My heart is full. Sad office now remains ; 
The bones to gather, scatter'd o'er the plains, 
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And shroud them in the dust,*— then, with a tear. 
Pay the last tribute to the warrior's bier/' 

Slow move the patriots with a weeping eye, 840 
Anxious their brothers, fathers, to descry ; 
But O how vain ! Distinctive marks are lost ; 
Save the bleak frame, all moulder'd into dust ! 

flow must this scene subdue the heart of pride ! 
Let not the young the aged nerve deride : 
Here lies, O thoughtless youth ! — a form once fair ; 
A glowing heart that never felt despair ; 
His lambent eye did once on beauty rove ; 
Pierc'd her soft bosom with the looks of love ; 
These charms are fled — sad change ! Now all re- 
mains 850 
Are whiten'd bones stretch'd naked on the plains ! 

The grief-pale mourners place them in the earth, 
While the soul's fountain from their eyes streams forth ; 
With clay-cold dust, they shroud them from the view» 

And sigh with aching hearts, their long, and last adieu ! 

• •••••••• 

Slow, homeward as they move, — lo ! from a cloud, 
Fredonia^s voice is heard, more sweet than loud : 

" Mourn not, nor weep — their souls to joys are 
given ; 
Mourn not, nor weep— there's glorious rest in heaven !'* 
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CANTO XX. 



INVASION OF CANADA AT 
QUEENSTOWN. 



ARGUMENT. 

About the same period thai Proctor invested Fort Meigs, Brown 
took command at Sacket's Hari)oiir....Van RensMlaer is detached 
to Lewistown, wbo, on his arrival, prepares for a Descent upon 
Qaeenstown....A Traitor....Tbe Storming of the Heightak 

The scene is laid at Backet's Harbour, Lewistown, Fort George, 
and Queenstown....The time is ten days. 
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CANTO XX. 

During the time that Shelby in the West 
His arms employM to tame the savage breast, 
Aroufid the borders of Ontario far 
The deafening turbulence of clamorous war 
Rag'd like the breaking of the clouds in heaven, 
When the pent thunders, to tlie earth are driven. 

Now, as the Muse the plans of warfare sung 
In Freed om*s capito], her theme but young, 
Brown was selected by the President 
To place his name among the eminent, 10 

Whose deeds stand blazon'd on immortal scroll. 
Who broke from kings the sceptre of control. 

The State of Penn was honour'd with his birth ; 
Born near the spot of Trenton's hallow'd earth ; 
Often he trac'd where Washington had trod, 
Which caus'd a sacred thrilling of his blood. 

In his first years, the village school he taught ; 
Nor higher dignity of fame he sought 
Than aid the budding of the mind to bloom, 
And the dark chambers of the soul illume ; 
27 VOL, II. 
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No sound of mustering war disturbed his ear. 

Though even then the Albion character 

Was deep encrimson'd with the damning crime. 

Impressment, never to be lost in time : 

But yet the Nation thought to check the sin. 

Without the storm of battle to begin ; 

Hence, to enlarge his mind, he bent his views 

And strove the light of science to infuse 

In the warm bosom of his country's youth, 

And make their minds ennobled with the truth ; 30 

Knowing, what heaven eternally designed. 

That Freedom ever should exist with mind« 

Thus did his years glide on, till mmourM war 
Spread with hoarse accent through the land aftr^ 
He snatchM his sword — ^unsheathM it to the light. 
Determined never, tiU his country's right 
Should be ^stablishM, its keen edge to blind, 
Unless, in arms, he honour'd death should find. 

The fashion of his limbs bespeaks the man. 
Solid in strength— <ezact to nature's plan ; 40 

His ample bosom holds a heart that bounds, 
When dread the bugle the mad charge resounds ; 
Yet, when the flag of peace is seen to float. 
Its pulses calm-^it loves the gentle note 
That vibrates rouwd the mellow scenes at home, 
Where songs of sweetness echa to the loom. 

His voice is gifted with expression st/ong ; 
And when he speaks, deep judgment clothes his 

tongue ; 
His look is somewhat stern — his eye is hid, 
Partial, by the contraction of the lid ; 50 
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But view it well, and obvious youll remark 
Beneatli the frown^ an unextingtiish'd s{)drk 
Of vital burning t— Thus the orb of gold, 
When overspread with intervehing fold, 
Is not discernM, beheld with careless eye. 
Though pro lid it holds its station in th^ sky ; 
But mark It well, we then observe its form 
Majestick, grandj though struggling with the storm. 

When BrOwn by Madison was doth'd with power 
To guide the battle in the fearful hour, 60 

He, to the Harbour* at Ontario's wave, 
AdvancM — where chiefs^ with native valdur brave, 
Before him had assembled : — Scott, a name 
Never to perish, from Virginia came ; 
Craines was his brother by parental State ; \ 
And each, in darings had a soul iniiate \ 
The next was Ripley — child of \^oody Maine, 
Who, midst of carnage^ kept his mind in chain i 
Wool, Morris, Christie, Forsythe, Wadsworth, Pike ; 
Aild none, in virttte, eai'th sustains their like ; 701 
The venerable Swift, and Rensselaer, 
Trosted with age, amid the group appear. 

The Muse her page with numbers might enlarge, 
To whom the bugle, giving out the charge. 
Was musick to their ears-^but these above, 
The fu*8t in brilliancy of honour tiiove. 

So thus in autumn, when serene the sky. 
The stars show splendid in the galaxy ; 
Some, more me^ificent with light ilppe^r. 
But all with glory decorate the sphere ; 80 

* Sacket's Harbour. 
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Not otherwise these names conspicuous stand, 
Rank*d with the foremost of the patriot band ; 
And each will shine an unextinguishM star. 
Till years are lost in rolling ages far. 

Now as the mountains, do th'd in foliage green. 
Are lin'd with golden light— 4he chiefs convene 
At Brown's pavilion, his commands to hear ; 
And while he speaks, each holds attentive ear : 

** Warriors ! *tis ours the nation's strength to widd. 
And curb the royal arms upon the field ; 90 

On us, our country bends an anxious eye» 
To stand the bulwark of her liberty. 

'* While Shelby holds the circle of the west. 
Presenting to the foe an iron breast, 
Down from Niagara to the smooth Champlain, 
We, from invasion, must the soil maintain. 
And jealous guard it from a foeman's tread. 
Walling the land with steel-crown'd bayonets dread. 

** This purpose to accomplish, Rensselaer, 
Proceed to Lewistown, with fire to sear 100 

The centre of their hearts in battle shock. 
Should they from you withhold the Queenstown 
rock* 

** A line of infantry awaits you there. 
Anxious to bring their energies to bear 
Against the Heighu : From Massachusetts, late^ 
They march to aid us to defend the state 
Against oppression. Strong sustains the band—* 
Brother to him, who governs in the land ; 
At times, I doubt, they'll move like patriots on, 
Such sore divisions pull their valour down 5 llO 
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But you will w6igh with judgment, when you find 
The strength or weakness that pervades their mind* 

** Now, while Macdonough shall defend Champlain, 
The different passes Macomh will maintain ; 
Pike in the centre will abide with me, 
T' invade, or guard against the enemy ; 
The fleet of Chauncey, with his seamen hale, 
Will soon he ready on the lake to sail. 

" Let every eye be open on the foe. 
That when we strike, their glittering standards bow ; 
This to fulfil, forth to your place repair, 
And prove by action what of souls ye are." 

The warriors heard his purposes, and wheel'd^ 
And rank'd their ready squadrons on the field ; 
The aged Rensselaer turns-^marches west ; 
Though small his number, iron is their breast ; 
Eighteen times fifty constitute his line. 
To pass the flood and do the bold design ; 
With Strong's battalions nothing more hell need. 
Should Strong himself prove valiant in the deed. 130 

Scott^ Christie, Gansevoort, Randolph, Morris, 
Lent ; 
Mulaney, Vallance, Wadsworth— eminent ; 
Bloom, Armstrong, Kearney, Malcolm, Fenwick, 

Carr, 
Ogilvie, Sampsons,— characters of war ; 
And Rensselaer,* whose throbbing heart beat full ; 
MacChesney, Gibson, Stannahan, and Wool ; 
And Mead, and Baker, Towson, Lawrence, Inrave, 
To lead to battle o'er Niagara's wave. 

* Col. Van Rensselaer. 
27* vot. II. 
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Oo the tenth day, the sua descending clew. 
They enter'd Lewistown with Rensselaer 140 

Whiten*d with age, their banners floating proud, 
The drums shrill beating their adrancemen^ load. 

During one moon, ere they approach'd the site, 
With six battalions. Strong, in armour bright, 
Had gain'd the village — wsuting Rensselaer, 
To pass Niagara— mocking at the £»ar ;. 
(Strong had reported of his strength to Brawn^ 
By Dexter, rbing to a fair renown.) 

Brief, when the echo of the drums was done. 
To Rensselaer, he anxiously begun : 150 

" Though late, you give us joy. Since kere^ one 
moon 
Has wax'd and wan'd in heaven, expecting soon 
' To see thy train approach. Impatiently 
WeVe gaz*d, and gaz*d, to view thy banners fly, 
Gladdening the breeze. My warriors long tot press. 
And crush the foe for Raisin's, savageness ; 
By patient words, in* part I've cooPd their flame—* 
But, at the instant thy battalions came. 
They seem'd like wolves, when greedy in theie ice 
To &sten on their prey— eyes glancing fire, iGO^ 

They long to pass the wave, and climb the height 
Of yonder battlements in shock of flgbt ; 
Ofl as they mark the bimner o'er the stream^ 
The burning of their eye is-meteorous gleam ;r 
Not soothing words wiU sa»other their desire ; 
Their hearts— each vein--4h«ir very blood is fire 
To leap upon the foe with bayonet — sword- 
Make but the sign — death melts them at the word !' 
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While this desicriptioB of his tvaika he ga.ve^ 
The general )i94;ea'd with an aspect grave : 170 

'* Soon shstH their miurmurings ceasoy for lack of 
toil— 
At morrow's dawn we tread the hostile soil ! 
Without delav, the warriors I'll inform 
My swin iiitention to hegin the storm**' 

This answer said, they pass'd along the field, 
While with each cither they a converse held. 

Marshall'd in columns, both divisions stood ; 
Squadrons of Strong— and those who trac'd the flood 
Of the Ontario lake. The volunteers. 
When they the chief beheld of former years^ 180 

B^randishM their weapons in the glancing light. 
And boisterous shouted : '^ Lead us to the Height ! 
Our souls ate on the wing to stem the fl^od, 
And climb yon battlements and spill their blood 1" 

When had the echo ceas'd^ — the veteran then : 
*' Deliberate valour marks the deeds of metf ; 
Mistake me not, to smother aught of fire, 
Or curb a warrior of his bold desire ; 
But then the lion never chafes with heat ; 
Conscious, he feels the battle*day to meet ; 190 

Frequent it happens, words reduce the mind ; 
They waste the substance-Hshadows stay behindw 

*' So as the wine in the alembick boils, 
Or the sweet spices, rich with odorous oils ^ 
The more it foams, the weaker is lu strength ; 
The dregs are all remaining there at length. 
While the choice oddurs and' the spirits rare. 
Are spent and scattered in the vacant air. 
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*' Thus when our words without reflection rise. 
They waste the power to quail our enemies. 200 

** But hr from me to dampen, or deride 
A heart that beats to line. Let each confide 
Firm in his native strength, when the dark hour 
Of fiery tumult shall around him lower. 

'* Time's hurr3ring wings the moments rapid move 
To test your virtue — patriotism prove ; 
At noon of night, in pointed steel arise. 
To pass the rock-ribb'd stream, and, by surprise, 
Ascend yon eagle Heights, and storm the foe. 
And strike the Blood-Cross from the welkin low.'' 210 

The volunteers rejoin'd with voices shrill : 
'^ Yon Heists are ours, or our best blood shall spill !" 

But tbose, who late firom Brown's position came, 
Stood silent in their strength : — ^A smother'd flame 
Was pent within their heart : an untam'd look. 
From lowering eyes, more loud than shoutings spoke. 

The storm proclaim'd, each to his station hies 
To be prepared to wrestle for the prize. 

Arnold the infamous, for treason done, 
In Strong's battalions had a graceless s6n, 220 

Who bore the nation's banner for his rank ; 
His soul corrupt, as though he'd copious drank 
At the dire fountain of corruptibn's stream ; 
Frequent his father visited his dream. 

To riot in loose pleasure was his zeal. 
Reckless of virtue or the publick weal ; 
With mind debauch'd with vice, he apprehends 
The action just, that satisfies his ends, 
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Whatever are the means— 'Can ne'er retain, 

To practise virtue was the noblest gain. 280 

From his first years he lov'd the spendthrift's part, 
Which, like an adder, wound about his heart. 
Pouring its deadly poison through his frame ; 
Setting the passion of his soul in fiame. 

Beneath the rocks, he sought deep solitude. 
And thus the workings of his brain pursued : 

'* And is it not insufferable, that I 
Longer should bear this weight of poverty ? 
Scarce does my grade a beggar's part afford ; 
An insult to my character and sword ; 240 

And must I ever bear this loathsome thrall ? 
The very thought my bosom turns to gall i 
Who, that has pride, indignant would not feel. 
To be compell'd, like slave in chains to kneel 
To him, whom chance more dignified has made. 
Whilst all my deeds are buried in the shade 1 

" Am not I mock'd, by reason that my name 
Is that of Arnold 1 — ^where in me is blame 
For what my father did ? I love my soil. 
And would most cheerful for its freedom toil : 250 
And do they thus the son of Hull depress ? 
No — he receives an honourable caress ! 

'^ Never my taste was made for savage food. 
But such as earth supplies of luxuries good ; 
None that have educated thoughts can live 
On the small means, that officers receive ; 
Then, how above the multitude, can I 
Erect my brow — maintain my dignity ? 

" My dignity ! This comes of royal name ; 
But equal Freedom sinks the soul to shame ; 260 
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Away the thought. One life have I to spend. 
And that in pleasure to the last shall end. 

** Now who would be so abject in his plant 
As with the vulgar to be honest man 1 
None, but a mind that wallows in the mire. 
Grovelling with swine, and knows of nothing higher. 

*' I on the honey of the rose will live. 
If earth have means the luxury to givoi 

'^ But here, I'm cramp'd and mocked with a 
support-— 
Nothing that will with dignity consort ; 370 

I must improve it'^-^this degrading post 
Will hardly satisfy one pleasure's cost ; 
The most inferior of the regal lines 
More in the character of honour shines. 
Acquires more wealth^-^yea, more luxurious lives^ 
Than Brown— *or any of his rank receives ! 

** Why do I panse the purpose to pursue ? 
Honour and wealth are open to my vleW ! 
I'll pass the stream— 'the enemy Inform 
The swift design of Rensselaer to storm. 

• •••«•#.« # 

*' 'Twill never do^I must renounce the plan-^ 
The world in scorn contemns a treacherous man. 

'* I must these views restrain*^live mean, obs<inre ; 
Loathsome the thought— 111 never it endure ^ 
Peace, conscience ! peace !— thy meditations hold • 
Think of the pleasures purchai'd with the gold ! 

" Why stand I pausing in my purpose slow ? 
Wealth shall be mine— I'll seek it of the foe !" 
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This s^d, with silent feet he i^ade the shore, 
And skimmM the waters in a lijght skiff o'er » 290 
The Fiend was near, and aided him to pass. 
Smoothing the waters to a stream of glass. 

** Who interrupts the night 1" The watch-guard 
cried ; 
«< Friend !" soft the traitor in his turn replied ; 
'* A friend who comes to warn thee of a blow, 
Prepar'd to smite thee with an overthrow ! 
Guide me to Vincent, who commands the hold. 
That I the brewing danger may unfold«" 

The paxley ended,-^him the sentry led 
To Vincent, late retiring to his bed ; 30O 

His troops for many hours had lost the world. 
Its cares perplexing, in oblivion hurPd, 
Save Myers, his second officer to lead. 
And Manners, valiant in the day of need. 

Vincent abrupt : '^ Your character and name T' 
*' My name is Arnold : from thy foe I came ; 
I am of Arnold — noted for the bold**— 
But not to thee his courage need be told : 
I hold the rank to wave a standard there ; 
But now to you importudt things I bear.^' SIO 

He broach'd his hell. Vincent in haste rejoins : 
^' I*m fix'd attention--M>pen their deisigns ! 
Yes — in your lineaments, I well descry 
Your father's features and his very eye ; 
His heart was steel and fire. I knew him well ; 
I'm proud you visit us. The tidings tell.'* 
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Thus he. Then Arnold brief : *' The plan is "- 
laid, 
At sign of day, thy fortress to invade." 

*' I comprehend you not ! Said you at light, 
That^those of Lewistown would storm the Height ? 
It is not truth-— not possible indeed, 
They'll boat the flood and to these rocks proceed I 

'' I pray you speak what numbers they can form, 
That I may guard against the coming storm.** 

'* The volunteers of Strong are thousands two ; 
But much I doubt their courage will be true ; 
With Rensselaer, nine hundred warriors came ; 
But death alone can overwhelm their name." 

** They'll never dare the deed I They'll see their 
fault— 
They'll never dare to venture the assault ; 330 

They 'tempt it, and they die* — ^Yea— sudden death 
Will seize their heart, and Strangle them beneath ! 
Ere that a barge will ever touch the land, 
Their bodies will be wash'd upon the strand. 
Or feed the hungry monsters of the wave ; 
The man that dares attempt, will find a grave ! 

" My Strength is equal to defend me now. 
Against the utmost darings of the foe ; 
But wisdom plans the future worst to guard, 
Triumphal honours yields a proud reward. 340 

" Manners, bound forth — let lightning be thy speed ; 
A moment now, no value can exceed ; 
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m 

Fly to the Chippewa— *bid Calloose there. 

With all his fighting men to this repair ; 

And Myers, His yours with rapidness to hie 

Down to Ibrt George — the same your embassy ; 

There, youll salute the royal-knighted Brock, 

And make it known, they war upon the Rock ; 

Urgent solicit him without delay 

T' advance, if possible, ere twilight day." 850 

His chiefs, unanswering, his commands obey. 

Turning to Arnold, hasty he began : 
*^ As recompense that you reveal'd the plan, 
A royal captain, I create you now ; 
Thou art the shield that warded off the blow ; 
Secure I thought myself against assault. 
But thou hast taught me to correct my fault.'' 

The traitor^s bosom beat with prospects high ; 
But Vincent wheeling, barr'd him from reply ; 
From couch to couch, with spirit in his breast, 360 
He call'd his warriors to forget their rest : 

*' Britons ! awake ! or never think to rise ! 
The foe is bent to rush us in surprise ! 
Shake ofif this mocking death ! Each part make sure 
Against assault. Your royalty secure ; 
The brass, that mock the thunder, charge with balls ! 
Arise — awake ! imperious duty calls ! 
Each bosom be a rock, nor danger fear, 
And death shall meet them for a messenger !" 

They heard — ^half dreaming from their slumbers 
broke, 570 

A wild emotion glaring every look. 
28 VOL. II. 
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In Boston thus, at tolemn time of night, 
No object stirring save the meteor's flight, 
L0| through her proud Exchange— « gorgeous pile . 
Of splendid halls, where numbers dream'd the while 
Of ships returned with India's merdiandise ; 
Of wealth abundant, from the lottery prize ; 
Or nature glancing from the eye of love ; 
A cry of fire came thundering from above ! 
Tumult abounding— -dreamers dash'd from bed, 380 
AwakM with horror and convuls'd with dread ! 

So sprang the Albions from their slumberiogs forth, 
To hear a tempest gathering into birth. > 

* They drive with hurrying pulse and labouring 

breath 
In the brass mouths the canisters of death ; 
Soon stand the engines planted with a frown, 
Th' iiivading barges in the surf to drown, 
Should any dare the stream— whilst every soul 
Impatient waits to hear the signal roll. 

Till this, the waxing Moon with ivory horns^ 890 
Had wash'd with silver light the hiUs and lawns ; 
But now she sinks behind the mountain's height. 
And leaves the world embrac'd in smoothing night. - 

Inconstant Moon I farewell ! — O, why so coy— 
To shine so sweet in heaven and swell with joy 
My gazing soul — and then, withdraw thy beam. 
And mock my hope with a delusive drearii i 
Farewell 1 — I cast thee from my bosom far. 
And place my heart on some unchanging Star ; 
At times, I thought thee wedded to my breast ; * 400 
When lo, thou hid'st thy beauty in the west ! 
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, with a tear I bid thy charms adieu, 
seek some lov'd one with affection true, 
/ome to my heart, thou Star, whose hallow'd ray 
th never dwindled since creation's day ! 
id of North 1 How sweet the lovely Seven, 
mystick dance, swim round thy beams in heaven ! 
love is rapture. Thou hast marked mine eye 
ir on thy beauty, center'd in the sky ! 
; hath my soul gaz'd, — ^worshippM thee alone, 410 
1 my lips seem'd to kiss thee on thy throne ! 
e Moon — I name her not— *for thou art mine, 
make my tongue speak wonderous things divine .' 

¥here have I bent my thoughts ? O tell ma 

where 1 
heaven*-on earth ? — I'm lost in transports rare ! 
Descend, O Muse, nor think that thou canst live . 
th deities, that light eternal give ! 
scend to earth, and leave this wildness high—* 
in is thy theme — ^flesh-««-ashes— dust — ^mortality. 
> ••• • ••• • • # 

It hour of midnight, strengthened in their mind, 4tM 
•lumbians rise to do the work design'd ; 
e chief impatient for the bold assay, 
sses the lines, that nothing might delay 
» navigate the stream. With souls awake, 
• brace their blood| of viands they partake ; 
leir keen-edg'd appetite makes sweet the taste, 
d not with idle forms the moments waste* 
rhese brief instructions from the veteran come, 
n column form without the tell*tale drum. 
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Whose babbling echo would the foe alario, 4M 

And place him ready with defensive arm.'* 

Th' attentive warriors, with onsonnding feet. 
Move on the ground with spirit-motion fleet ; 
In close-wedg'd column on tlie field they stand, 
FixM in attention to receive command 
To stem Niagara's torrent. Rensselaer 
Approaches and gives musick to their ear : 

** Warriors ! — behold the shades of waning night 
Fly off apace, to bring the welcome light 
To loom the path, which leads to the emprise-* 440 
When, steel in hand, we grapple for the prize ! 

*' Son of my brother,* thou wilt lead the van, 
Tyger in battle, though in heart a man : 
Float thy battalions in advancement o*er. 
Six hundred strong, and land upon the shore. 
Christie, display the same of equal worth, 
And, in the charge, their gallantry put forth ; 
Ascend the Heights with bayonets, lead, a shower ; 
Beat down the Cross, and let the Eagle tower. 4^ 

'* Scott, play the batteries. Baker, Towson, brave, 
Supply him with your strength to guard Ae wave. 
Should the foe, jealous, notice our design. 
And strive with brass to sweep away the line. 

*' Ever a soldier for the worst should guard ; 
For every evil be his mind prepared. 
And then, no accident will cause surprise. 
Should fires made hot with sudden whirlwinds rise.** 

Scarce this had echoM firom his aged tongue, 
When Dexter, hurr3ring forth— (an aid to Strong) 

* Col. Van Reniaelaer, 
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With rapid accents thus : ^ Sage ReftSielaer I 

Lo, our intentions to the foe, I fear, 

Are openly reveal^ I ' Of oar br^;ade, 

Arnold the younger, t<> his ear has kid 

The manner of attack I Void is his post-** 

Sad I forebode bis diaracter is lost ! j 

Oft have I heard him at his means deride ; 

His whole campaign a day scarce satisfied.'* 
Strong strengthened his report : ** No doubt re- 
mains, 

But he hath left us for corrupting gains ; 

To slippery pleasures was the traitor given, 470 

Whose votaries oft to desperate acts are driven.^ 

. While this was uttered, every heart was dumb ; 
The damping news made every nerve feel numb ; 
'Twas like a blast, which, rising from the sand 
Of burning desert, passes o*er the land. 
Scorching the future harvest in its bloom, 
Fill'd with contagion to supply the tomb ; 
The peasant marks his hopes and labours lost ; 
And through his blood perceives a creeping frost* 
• •••••••# 

The younger Rensselaer at length expressed 480 
The native passion stirring in his breast : 

** My fiither'sbrother— chief of ancient fame. 
Never this treachery my heart shall tame ; 
And let the traitor our intentions show ; 
In open day 1*11 strike upon the foe ! 
Yea-— should their thunders jar the wallM-up shore, 
And death flash round me in a blazing shower, 
111 move upon the Rock ! Instant, at dawn, 

I'll pass the stream and lead the hope forhniP^ 
S8* VOL. II. 
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His ▼oice bfeirthM Tdour— CbristM breadi^d dM 

sane, ^ 

SiMMild aU the Imideiiients be wrapped ia flaine. 

The general, after pansing : ** Qnef and joy 
Mix in my breast, and make a strange alloy ; 
My heart beats languid with a sinking pain. 
That lurking treason should the army stain ; 
But with divinity my feelings rise, 
To see your souls the open war despise. 

<* Soldiers ! to arms ! Behold the morning star 
Burns in the east, prelusive of the war I 
Move to the purpose ! Without sound embark, IKX) 
While yet the ebon night is shadowy dark ; 
Soon mantling twilight with her sober gray 
Will line the hills and drive the shades away.'* 

Down the rough steep the columns silent turn, 
While sparks of glory in their bosoms bum ; 
WarmM by that fire, with confidence they move 
To pass Niagara, their bayonets prove ; 
Christie leads next to Rensselaer, the way ; 
The boats are laden'd as the stars decay ; 
Scott mans with thunder-men the battery strong, 2(10 
Ready to speak with War's rebellowing tongue. 

Meantime the Albions, rous'd upon the Height, 
Waited in silence to reveal their might ; 
And as day glimmer'd in the orient sky. 
They mark'd the patriots on the waters nigh I 

'' Level the engines ! See th^ approaching ioe ! 
Outnoise Niagara, and bring them low ! 
Let one deep blast appal them, in their, pride ; 
Let volum'd flames consume them on the tide !'* . 
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Vuncent commanded with impetuous look ; 520 
The cannon answerM — heavy clouds of smoke 
Mix'd with blue fire, roll forth. The droning roar 
Cradles the Height ! while flames in whirlwinds pour 
Sweeping the craggy difts. The. valiant Scott 
Peals his artillery with thunder note. 

As when two mountains in the northern sea. 
As though excited with an enmity, 
Explode like £tna from their wombs beneath, 
Kach casting forth the violence of death, 
The burning lava—- rocks made red with heat 530 
Seem as they mix though heaven theyM desolate ; 
Contending thunders mingle in the fray. 
Like wreck of nature at the judgment day ; 
Something like this explodes from either shore ; 
The dread convubion stills Niagara's roar. 

The tumult rous'd the Fiend from his abode ; 
His form he partial raisM above the flood ; 
His head, like summit of a mountain vast ; 
His arms in hugeness like an admiral mast ; 
Deep in the centre of hb forehead high, 540 

With horrid glare looks out his ghostly eye. 
Round as the moon, and broad, as when through 

blood 
She travels to the east with murder^ brood 
Of spectres in her train— -riding on fire, 
And, as they wheel, flash, darken, and retire ; 
His cavern mouth yawns horrible and drear, 
Deep as the grave, in which his teeth appear 
Like pointed rocks — and, fearful as they gnash. 
Sparkles of hell in circles round them flash. 
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Uftteen by mortali tint the Fiend arose, 5(0 

Intent tlw Freedom peisage to (^pofe ; 
He eomef m wrtth the boi^ies to ^ow, 
While ronnd hit brows the donde of dtnnder lower. 

But lo, Fredonia*s erer-watchfiil eye 
Beheld the Fiend from the ethereal slqr ; 
Swift she descended from the diamond sphere. 
And toachM his boiling breast with sacred spear, 
Then, rose upon the wing f 

At once he shrinks— 
Whh earthquake groan beneath the wave be sinks ; 
Convob'd with pain, he spouts the waters h^, ^SO 
Which, for a moment, leaves the channel dry ; 
Now crazy whirlpools, stirring from beneath. 
Show him in torment with the pang of death. 

Meantime the barges, laden with the brave. 
Are borne like leaves ofantuom on the wave; 
Now, to the summit of the Hei^ they reach. 
Then, down they dash upon the rocky beach ; 
In drunken eddies whirlingly they rise 
Full in the flame of all their enemies ! 

Christie endeavour'd to inspire his men ; 570 

Alas, despair in every &ce was seen ; 
Lo, in the act to animate his band, 
DisseverM sinks his soul-exdting hand ; 
Instant a cutting lead, from rifle sent, 
Burnt in the bosom of the youthful Lent ! 
Shivering he falls a fading lily pale. 
Yet smiles his lip as his last puhies fail. 

In giddy whirlirinds, back, without an oar, 
Christie is dash'd and broken on the shore. 
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But Rensselaer, Ogilrie's barge besidoi 580 

And Wool, and Morris on the waters ride ; 
Their leader provM his virtue : '^ Bend the oars, 
And oyercome the rage, and make the shores ! 
Let fire unquenchable, in bosoms blaze ; 
Your hearts, your souls^ your every fibre, raise 
To cast defiance back upon the flood ; 
Dash to the beach, and drench the Heights in blood I'* 

Thus Rensselaer. Behold, an envious lead. 
Glancing his bosom, lodgM in Vallance' head ! 

Recent the youth had left his mother's arms, 590 
Blooming in loveliness with nature's charms ; 
Alas, fond parent !«-mark thy bleeding son I 
He shivers in his death !«-^s sands are mo ; 
His cheek has faded ere his prime begun I 

Widow'd and comfortless, O weep thy boy ! 
He was thy morning song— -thy evening joy. 

Indulge thy soul's deep sorrow on his bier. 
And if thou canst, O shed the softening tear $ 
Grief dries the fountain up. But raise thine eye— • 
Behold, he lives in immortality ! 600 

As on from wave to wave the barges leap, . 
He falls with splashing in the foaming deep ; 
Reckless of death — unmindful of the roar, 
The heroes dash upon the rocky shore^ 
And Rensselaer, wielding his brand exclaims : 

^' Climb — climb the Heights and smother out the 
flames ! 
Do, while there's life !'*— 

He fell upon the beach. 
Of wounds finesh made, that checked him in his 
speech. 
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Caus'd by four bullets driveii from on high — 

Two pass'd the muscles of his dexter thigh ; 610 

One pierc'd his hip, another cleft his heel ; 

But still his soul indignant, scorn'd to kneel ; 

He rabes on his sword, and thus proceeds : 

^' Mount — dimb — rush forward — do immortal 
deeds !*' 
He sunk and fainted with the loss of blood ; 
But lo, his Yoice was to the mind as food 
To hungry tygers. Shouting h^;h, they climb 
The rocky steep with spirits touchM sublime : 
Vincent observes and rushes from his hold. 
And fills the defile with his veterans bold ; 620 

In vain the patriots strive with steel to pass $ 
They fall before the flames like summer grass 
Before the mowers sweeping down the field ; 
Tet they, a time, the desperation held I 

At length, they slow behind the rocks retire. 
And shun the bumin^ pestilence of fire. 

Wool firom the defile leads a wounded yonth— > 
Morris, renown'd for literature and truth, 
And all the virtues that adorn the heart $ 
But ah| the roses from his cheeks depart ; 630 

Above his collar bone, the rent is made ; 
The ball glanced outward through his riioulder blade. 

He pours his dying voice ; ^ Mourn not my death ; 
In Glory's lap I render up my breath ! 
This bed of battle-earth yields softer rest, 
Than down that ever warm'd a cygnet's breast ; 
But O, my friends, make victory of my death, ' 

And I shall sleep with pleasure oh the headi ; 
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My hovering spirit with a brightening smile. 

Will mark your banner waving on the hill ! 640 

• *#•*#••• 

'^ Alas, what brings thb dew upon mine eye 1 
What cause subdues my bosom with a sigh 1 

'* O, is it thee .'—thou worship of my soul, 
That wrings my heart, and makes these sorrows roll ? 
Ah, now death-pains I feel ! Our parting vow— 
Methinks I hear it, whispering to me now, 
What thou with weeping said : 

" ' O Edward, cold- 
Cold as the rock— cold as the dark brown mould 
On which this brow will rest, wilt thou become. 
And all for which I live, will slumber in the tomb ! 650 
In dream of night — alas — I soon shall hear 
Thy hovering spirit whisper in mine ear, 
And tell me how thou died !'— 

" Thy quivering tongue, 
No more could speak thy soul — but O, thine eye 
Shot through my heart the glance of agony ! 

^' Fly — O my Spirit ! to her bosom fly- 
Visit her dream, and tell her how I die ; 
Speak of my fame in death — of heaven above ; 
And whisper sweet, that my last word was — 'love ; 
O, that will chase delirium from her braiu, 660 

Whilst cold I slumber with the honour^ slain/* 

This having whisper'd as to heaven in prayer ; 
Her sacred image, as an angel fair, 
He drew from out bis bosom : '^ O, that eye 
Contains the living beauty of th^ sky ! 
That forehead crown'd with love, — ^that neck of snow,. 
Round which, like golden mist, thy ringletB flow f 
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Tbat cbeiky to which the morniDg bhuh is |^veD| 
Expreniog rich, the wDrkmanship of heaven ! 
These dewy lips, like rose-buds bom in May, 670 

Bound which the graces in sweet dimples play ; 
The breath, that issues from that hallow'd month, 
Is &r more q>icy than th' Arabian south ; 
A serqrii would delight to own these charms ; 
How sweet to die within an angel's arms I 

• • • • • •• • • 

^ My bosom fails of life. Cold en my brow 

I feel death's dampness — cold as drops of snow I 
Thy matchless beauty hath delayed his dart — 
But now, my soul is fluttering at my heart ! ^ 
Yet,0, this hizury of a parting kiss, 680 

To death administers an holy bliss ! 

• ••••#••• 
<' Sweet — sweet in death 1 faint, fluttering, dissy, 

dark-^ 
Love * ' ■ ■ s tammered on his tongu e ■ ■ 

Th' ethereal sjpnk 
Forsook its gory tenement of clay. 
And flew, exulting, to the realms of day. 

Not otherwise the beams of heaven had shone 
Warm on a rose, till half its sweets were known ; 
A passing virgin caught it in her eye, 
ImpearPd with dew, that glitter'd to the sky, 
She rudely seiz'd it for a nosegay rare ; 690 

Its beauties fell — it withered — perish'd there. 

So Morris fled the region of the sun ; 
Cut down and withered, ere the hour of noon. 

Instant the patriots saw the youth expire, f 
It toucb'd their bosoms with a quenchless fire 
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To brave the worst of death ! Ogilvie said, 
(Who now commanded) •* Morris, hath he bled, 
Vain in the cause t His last — his dying breath 
Was — ' O my friends, make victory of my death !' 
And is there none to quicken into flame, 700 

And mount the Heights and grasp the prize of fame V^ 
" Yes !" (Gansevoort answer'd,) •' Caatioas on 
the right, 
IMl scaJe these rocks — ascend the dizzy Height, 
And storm the fort ! The foe shall be defied — 
I'll do the deed, with Randolph by my side. 
Rush you the charge, when we the signal shout. 
Then, with the bayonet, will we strike them oat.*' 

" Spoke like thyself ! I'll watch th' important 
time, — 
The daring action will thy name sublime ! 
Forth, when we hear your shouting on the Height, 
We'll clear yon pass, or pour our blood in fight." 711 

Brief was Ogilvie^s voice. The chosen few. 
Slow climbing up the cliffs, their art pursue. 
Like mountain goats, they scale the beetling rocks 
With bayonets pointing death ! From springing locks 
The flints were loos'd — that, on the steel alone 
They fix their faith to strike their foemen down. 

Behold, they gain the summit of the Height, 
And, shouting high the signal of the fight, 
Down, down they rush, like meteors from above, 720 
When brewing tempests round the mountains move ? 

The Britons stand, like poplars on the heath. 

Shivering in storm, — to hear the shout of death— 
29 VOL. II. 
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Ere 1 catteHd thought returns, icy, they feel. 
Full to the hilt, the cold, the pointed steel ! 

Ogilvie rushes forward at the call, 
In proud defiance of the showering ball 
From those, who fill the defile !— on they hie. 
Like whirlwinds gathering from their infancy. 
The Albions break— -then, rally to the fight, 730 

Like tygers darting on their prey at night. 
Ogilvie wounded, falls upon his knee- 
But still his voice alarms the eneny ! 
Ouuevoort applies to conquered brass the fires. 
And Vincent, reeling, with his strength retires. 
Down from the skies, the Albion Cross is driven— 
The Stars are floating on the breeze in heaven ! 737 
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